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HONOR O'HARA. 



CHAPTER L 




As there were only five friendly girls in the carriage, 
their conversation was principally engrossed by remarks 
upon the amasements of the morning, and the persons 
who bad shared them in their company. 

Jane could not conceive why her dear Honoria'was 
looking so grave and jaded ; she had heard her so ad-^ 
mired ; and she had seen Mrs. Shafto absolutely sick 
with spite at the open admiration of Lord Francis, 
whom all the other ladies w^re dying lo get to speak to 
them. Jane was absolutely transported with the effect 
) her friend had ^rodjuced ! She would have been per- 
fectly happy if she had seen her poor dear William so— 
but William teas unhappy, — ^his last action had betrayed 
it. However, Jane thanked Heaven Ihat this morning 
% had completely shown up hudy Catherine, and she hoped 
his good heart would soon find some realli^eserving 
person to bestow itself on. - " 

Honoria could not account for her heart feeling like 
a lump of lead, even while her friend was flattering her 
with an assurance which not a wetk ago would have 
»• enchanted her, namely, that she had deeply interested 
Q the interesting bard of Fancies ind Feelings. She 
w kept looking from those in the carriage, at those with- 
out, with a vague anxiety of which she was hardly con- 
00 scious, until Henrietta demurely asked who she was 
>^ looking for. 

1^ Honoria blushed as she stammered out, " Really I 
7^ donH know," much to the amusement of her youngest 
J' friends^ who considered themselv^is ^un^^^^^^^ ^^Pw 
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4 HONOR O'HARA. 

such a silly answer, to accuse her of looking for Lord 
FrancJiay — "Or for Charles Stanhope, perhaps," laughed 
Sophia, " out of pure regard for Jane.'* 

Isabella Mulcaster was the first'to perceive that Ho- 

^ noria's eyes glistened with something more than their 
, prdinary liquid lustre ; tears were suffusing them, though 
she was joining their jests at hcFself, with extravagance 
of assumed mirth. Miss Mulcaster's gentle nature 
made the sight of any distress, however trivial, painful' 
to witness ; and supposing that Honoriif might really 
feel that Lord Francis was just the person she would 
wish to like, yet sought to avoid, from their different 
situations, she changed the subject to a general discus- 
sion of dresses and decorations. Her sister took the 
hint, and Honoria, by degrees, recovered. 

As the carriage skirted an end of the broad turf road 
which led to the back of Arthur's Court, she looked out 
again. The now westering sun was illuminating its 
long range of stained v^indows, and dark woods ; a 
strong light was on the majestic portico of the back- 
front, under which she thought she saw Fitz Arthur 
himself standing ; but it was merely faiicy ; the next 
instant she knew it was merely fancy, and the place 
appeared to her painfully without sign of life and cheer- . 
fulness within. She drew in her head, with a dejected 
feeling, which told her that she- was not'formed to play 
away a matchless heart. 

" But Vshall see him to-morrow morning— or at 
Monksden in the evening," she said to herself, " and 
after I have shown him how sorry I am to have given 
my refusal so proudly — so ungratefully — my conscience 
will be appeased and this torment will cease.'' 

So tormenting however did Honoria's conscience 

continue to prove, tnat for the whole remainder of that 

day, even this purpose and hope for the morrow did not 

succeed in procuring a respite from its reproaches. All 

- that Sir Everard had narrated, ttnd all he had to say of 

his son's passionate devotedness to her, augmented this 

sense of fault'mea^. She now began lo aws^^eX \3aal 

Velaval Fltz Artbiir*s heart was a voAume oi swx^xxioNiVfc 

^^ter as must be loved whea studied— m^VXei vX^aXxw^l 
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HOHOR O'HARA. 5 

be studied till the |*eader wishes to learn nothing else. 
Bren die gracejEul image of LfOrc^rancis Fitz James 
with his gif(&l eloquence, and lalent at awalfening 
strange interest, ceased to effect her. 

wSliam Mulcastei^having quitted the officers' fete 
wi& Lord Wearmoutfa and Mr. Pemberton, bad dined 4 
at Rarensfaaw, returning at night with copious additions 
to his fore«>ne testimdni^s of Lord Francis's admira- 
tion ; prdp§ting that it had already begun to assume 
the true Sentimental tone ; for that His Lordship had. 
been all reveffe and sighings and gentleness, — a mood 
he never ^a9 in, except something actually gave him, 
or promised him, much emotion. 

Honbria endeavoured to silence these indiscreet re- 
presentations ;* but she did it in such perturbation of 
spirit, from the entire change of her thoughts on one 
subject, that those who attributed it to particular interest 
in William's friend were very pardonable for so mistaking . 
; her» She retired to bed, — ^not to sleep, but to wish 
fruitlessly for jMrs. Preston, tq^ whom she would have 
gone for light on her%wn feelings, and from whom she 
would have asked counsel and guidance, had not so 
many, Aany miKs separated them. 

The next morning she rose with a nervous headache. 
After breakfast it grew worse — as the house-clock 
claimed each successive quarter of an hour, this head- 
ache increased. She was watching for the sound of^pW 
Fitz Arthur's horse. Nq horse's hoofs were heard : a j|i 
sweet south wind was freshly waving the boughs of the 9 
large acacias near the sitting-room windows, often de- 
ceiving her into expectation and heart flutter. Honoria 
began to find, that Fitz Arthur could make her heart 
beat. ^ ^ 

Finding every other remedy fail, ^e aBectionate Jane ^ 
proposed her trying the air on horseback, and accom- j 
panying Isabella, who was going to call at Monksden 
on Miss Clavering and her sister, as their father "wished ^ ^/ 
. her to do, ere they met at dinner. //> 

Glad' of an excuse'' to get away (torn Wt^€& ^scw^ 
from a Aiend now a/most herself, Hqaem Wic«^\.^?^^3B^ 
Vol, II— S W 
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6 HONOR O'HARA. 

offer of Jane's beautiful mare» sadly certain that the 
purpose of Fitz Ardour's visit had been forestalled by 
his father ; and willmg to do something pleasing to him 
by hastening to make the acquaintance of his great 
favourite, Miss Clavering. * 

Sophia and Henrietta were otherwise engaged ; and 
Jane could not go, because Major Stanhope was to 
leave her in six hours for six days. He was posting 
up to meet his father in London, to make arr%pgements 
and sign papers ; and Jane could not spare one moment 
from him. 

Off, then, cantered the riding party to Monksden. 
William had recovered his spirits^ though singing all 
the way he rode, " Roy's wife of Aldavallocb," and 
with any thing but its appropriate expression. 

*^ Miss Q'Hara," he suddenly exclaimed, interrupting 
his own agreeable voice, " for old friendship's sake, I 
shall tell you that I am about to commence a new cba* 
racter : instead of dangling after one woman, I raean^ 
to make fools of the wbq}e precious sex, yourself inclu- 
sive, if you won't take warning fiflm this generous ma- 
nifesto. I find from my friend Fitz James's brilliant . 
success in that line, that nothing takes mih yoifwomen 
like the savage or scornful ; so you shall see me smite 
both the Misses Clavering with a different manner. I 
have done with running here and there like a postman 
or aji errand-cart, with a hundred commissions in my 
head, for Lady Anybody. There's an end of all my 
^ civility in^letting you and Jane pick ray pocket for cha- 
rity and subscriptions, and blankets and flannel petti- 
coats for old women ; Sophy may cease to dream of 
my riding to bring her trash from the library at Aln- 
wick ; Mrs. Fothergill must reckon no more upon my 
% calling in to sc6\d the miller for her. All these^merito- 
rious works I now ^ve and bequeath to the lawful heir 
of such things, worthy Colonel Mason, who now ap* 
proacheth, on a steed, the resurrection of Rozinante, 
. and with the mien of Don Quixotte." 

The Colonel's courteous greetings cut this manifesto 
ghort; while ifi^teeth displayed iu 9ia le^'&T ^ Xvcv^ 
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as his men at parade, he inquired after the healths of 
tiie ladies. 

Compliments were liberally exchanged between the 
gallant officer and his youthful friends : they extolled 
his dejeune ; he professed gratitude for the embellishing 
leippearance of their persons ; then complacently falling 
into rank with them, turned his horse's head towards 
Monksden. 

County gossip was sure to be discussed, wherever 
Colonel Mason was in company ; though, to do him 
justice, it was always canvassed with the purpose of 
furthering kindly reports, and stifling or softening bad 
- ones. He now gave Mr. Mulcaster several broad hints 
of what might have aUayed his supposed mortification, 
— ^namely, that Lady Catherine Eustace's match was 
whispered to be quite a got up things manufactured be- 
tween her mother and Lord Brinkbourn's aunt ; and 
that as poor Lady Catherine was so very young and 
^dutiful, her consent was unavoidable. 

William shrugged his shoulders, exclaiming, ** With 
all my heart !" Then, to prove his total unconcern, 
inquired how Qolonel Mason liked Mr. Spratt, and his 
splashing equipage. A disputation upon that gentle- 
man's parentage and pretensions followed ; by which 
the ladies learned that he was an empty-headed cox- 
comb, intoxicated with being the heir to an enormous 
fortune, which he despised his father for having gained 
by honourable merchandise ; and that the elder Mr. 
Spratt having just bought the great Elvetmoor property 
in a neighbouring county, his hopeful son had come 
with Sir Thomas Sykes to the races, to fall a prey, Wil- 
liam hoped, to Miss Augusta Shafto. 

At Monksden, Sir John Henderson was out, but his 
Lady was in, and the Misses Clav^ing were in, — ^that 
is, they were enjoying the actually summer-weather of 
a poet's May, in a hermitage not far from the house. 

The hermitage at Monksden was one of the show- 
scenes of the county. It was merely part of the rums 
of^' an ancient cbapel, and looked as tViou^ ^OT!CL<b V^ 
m^clme bad indeed roofed it in from liSaft vi^^^^^^^l 
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broken boughs of trees, and mattings of kry . It hung 
upon a steep bank of the Eden, overlooking a cele« 
brated fall of that lovely little stream, thickly overgrown 
with weeping birch, and had an air of solitude and stiil- 
ness inviting to romantic tastes. 

To this retired spot the St. Cuthberts party proceeded 
with Lady Henderson, round whose steps ran a set 
of healthy, happy children, neither spoiled nor mis- 
chievous. 

.William Mulcaster soon undertook a race to the her- 
mitage, with one of the little girls in his arms, a^inst 
the biggest boy, an urchin of seven. As the other chil- 
dren hung round his arms and coat-skirts, his progress 
was more fatiguing than swift ; and half-stifled between 
his own laughter, and the grappling of his pretty bur- 
then» he rushed, hatless, out o( breath, not seeing whi- 
ther he was going, (from the child scattering his hair 
about,) into the very presence of the Misses Clavering. 
His sister and Honoria, who came up at the same in<i^ 
stant, by a shorter cut to the hermitage, thought they# 
had never seen hirn appear to greater advantage. 

The glow of his very handsome countenance, its 
animated expression, the fine abundance of his rich 
brown hair, the immediate and graceful check of his 
rushing advance, together with his mingled look Of hi- 
larity and confusion, were peculiarly prepossessing; 
and the way in which both the ladies received his apo- 
logy, and Lady Henderson's presentation of him, showed 
he had not made a bad impression. 

The Misses Clavering themselves were as interesting 
a picture as William and his little strangler ; for one 
had started up with a guitar in her hand, and the other 
held her straw hat turned into a basket, from which were 
falling the^flowers she had Just gathered. 

Both sisters were in black ; both were elegantly 
slight, fair, with eyes of softest blue, trembling through 
long, fair ringlets. They might have been con^pared to 
two lilies from the same root ; the one, perhaps, heavy 
wJib night dew, the other bright in sunshine : or they 
might have been looked on as the aaxne «\»x\u^\%^;t^\>X 
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sides ; her^as the mornuig star glittering among blush- 
ing clouds ; there, as that of evening, gleaming through 
softening mists. The place itself was picturesquely in 
harmony with those looking on, and those looked at ; 
and in the dashing of the fall, the deep verdure of the 
trees, the freshness of the air rustling among the ivy, 
an immediate subject was found for conversation. 

Honoria, who felt the strongest interest in Miss Cla- 
veritig, not only from what Fitz Arthur had told her of 
her history, but from his warm commendation of her 
character, waited till Miss Mulcaster had said all the 
little she ever said to a new acquaintance : then, draw- 
ing near the object of her attention, soon won her into 
especial discourse with herself. 

Lady Henderson carried ^way Miss Mulcaster, to 
show her some white camellias now blowing in the 
green-house ; and Colonel Mason (who always admired 
j^hat ladies admired, from a dandelion to a dandy,) es- 
corting them thither, left the hermitage to the children 
and the remaining party. 

One of the boys, roguishly snatching up the youngest 
l^iss Clavering's guitar, drew her out into the grounds 
in pursuit of him ; Mr. Mulcaster and the other frolic- 
loving things could do no less than join in the chase ; 
so that, by mere chance, Honoria found herself left 
alone with the very person whose esteem she wished to 
cultivate. No situation is more favourable for ripening 
intimacy. 

Animated by the desire of showing Delaval Fitz 
Arthur, that if she could not think of him as a lover, 
she yet regarded him as her directing friend, she now 
sought to please her, whose acquaintance he had so 
earnestly recommended to her at Arthur's Court. 

When Honoria sought to please, could she fail of 
doing so ? The mixed playfulness and pathos of her 
tones, as e^e just touched subjects of deep feeling, and 
hovered over those of a softer nature, were grateful to 
the private (e^l&Dg^ of Miss Claverii^) ^ir\iose V^vsWa.^ 
lis ofvn lUtJehosetd of sweet andbittet tevxiftxciBt^xtf:.^^^ 
its omt bo^s. and feaw for th^ feture. 

2* 
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Honoria first talked of the anmsemantat^ of the pre- 
vious day ; described all objects on the race couxse 
picturesquely; and gave little scraps of dialogues cragllt 
in tiie crowd, with that dramatic talent which so oftsn 
enchanted Fitz Arthur, by its freedom from exaggera- 
tion, yet its tincture of her own charm. She even 
detailed her impressions from the new modes ct HS^l^ 
she had glimpsed there ; bringing all the charactera in^ 
review before Miss Clatering's mental sight : from the 
alternately anim ated and listless Lord Francis Fit2 James, 
to the piquant Lady Haverford. On the members of 
Arthur's Court and 8t. Cuthberts, her discourse Ihiger- 
ed ; and Miss Clavering appearing as well indmed as 
herself to talk principally of them^ their cosrersation 
then assumed a tone of livelier interest. 

Warmly sympathizing in Honoria's avowed reve- 
rence for Sir Everard, Miss Clavering could go beyond 
her in merited encomiums of Delaval Fitz Arthitr. it # 
was now her turn to engross conversation. She had,^^ 
many an anecdote to relate of her father's young aid- 
de-camp, while in India. His active services for the 
fmiilies of brother officers dying there, and leaving 
portionless children behind ; his zeal and address in 
making up quarrels and so preventing duels ; his pre- 
sence of mind, and intrepid conduct, in saving himself 
and a handful of soldiers, when about to be given up 
to the enemy by the treachery of u Rajah, in one of 
the northern Circars. 

{iV^ry word Miss Clavering uttered inflicted a fresh 
pang upon Honoria. What a heart she had refnsed ! 
and how refused ! — ^without the tribute of a moment's 
consideration^— unfeelingly !— Hinmercifully ! — ungrate* 
fully! ^ 

As Miss Clavering lamented that something had hur-* 

tied her away the n%ht they met at Arthur's Com-t, 

ere Captain Fitz Arthur could introduce them mutu- 

ally, Honoria thought there was emotion m the sweet 

Mteej^ resting on hers; as if Miss Clavering sought 

to discover whether Fitz Afthut^s fltei^\a^ twVejti/" 

aiMd&om her, ivwre nm^ tiMi ^ 
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Mrs. Sfaafto^s assertiofis about her young kinsman 
and MiBs Clavering, then shot through her mind, 
throwing her into a confusion of thought, in which the 
images of Miss Claveriiig and her first lover, whoever 
he might be ; c^ Mr. Mulcaster and Lady Catherine 
Eustace; of herself with Lord Francis, and his forgot- 
ten affection, — were strangely and painfully mingled. 
Fust loves, — nay, any loves did not appear so ever- 
lasting to her now^ as she had once fancied them ; and 
she certainly felt something like disdain for hearts too 
easily consoled. 

That Miss Clavering was consoled by something, or 
somebody, she could not forbear imagining ; for though 
that young lady's lily cheek was yet only tinted with 
the faint bloom of the wilding rose; her eyes had less 
of that dim sweetness, and downcast thoughtfulness, 
which ' distinguished them at Arthur's Court. They 
still txdd of past suffermg, struggle, sacrifice ; but Ho- 
^ noria thought she saw in them now the dawn of happier '* 
egressions. 

Miss Clavering, however, was still distressingly in- 
teresting, from her appeardnce of extremely delicate 
health; her complexion varied remarkably, while speak- 
ing or listening : and once or twice the shortness and ' 
fluttering of her breath prevented her from finishing a 
sentence. She confessed, indeed, that she had been 
dai^rously ill, almost immediately after her last visit 
to Northumberland. 

Miss Mulcaster being a fljMrist, as well as Lady Hen- 
derson, and Colonel Mason being any thing they willed 
himto be, nay, admirably unhinging himself to move 
garden pots at their command, forgot time so entirely, 
that they did not return to the hermitage till an hour 
had been dawdled away. 

Nei&er Mr. Muieaster, nor Dora Claverii^, nor one 
of the children were there. With the apprehension of 
a ittotfaer, and the propriety of a matron, Lady Hen- 
derson' kntMitlf thought of 4cciAt;iiU \o \l^*%&% %!^^^ 
JbearU; there was a rirer for Yi« Ofi^it^ti X^ ^^ 

SiiQ, gad g tjpj iumdsotM yoittig taeA tot ^e^ti»\s&&^ 
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Dora to fall in love with — she went directly in search 
of the runaways. 

A quarter of a mile from the spot she had left, she 
met the truants leisurely returning ; William with a 
child in each arm ; Dora with the smallest one weigh- 
ing down both hers ; the eldest boy galloping on a 
stick before them. 

The glow and brightness of all the young faces, gave 
undeniable proof of the good effects produced by air, 
exercise, and awakened spirits. Nothing produces such 
quick intimacy between two very young persons, as 
mirthful sport enjoyed together ; and no aid to this, is 
half so certain and agreeable as romping with children. 
Some ladies are even suspected of making such romp- 
ing, enter into their rules for effective coquetry. 

Perhaps Miss Dora Claverins was an incipient co- 
quette ; though, I must do her the justice to say, that 
only with the girlish animation of seventeen, had she 
been laughing, running, struggling against little Edward 
Henderson! An arch look and a playful tone were 
suddenly quenched, as Lady Henderson came in sight. 
Dora was directly conscious that she had allowed ner 
spirits to run away with her ; and that, she knew, in 
the eyes of awful Chaperons, was the next offence 
to letting the sharer in her fault run off with her own 
proper person. 

She slackened her steps unconsciously, though not 
unmarked by her companion ; while Edward leaping 
upon his mamma, told her they had been to see his 
rabbits at the farm, and Fanny's Guineapigs, and the 
big dog, &c. and Mr. Mulcaster had carried Fanny 
and Creorge all the way ; and Miss Clavering had been 
carrying Eliza ever so far, after Mr. Mulcaster was 
obliged to take up George. 

As Lady Henderson reached the principal culprits, 

she could not forbear saying with a heightened colour, 

though a tone of pleasantry ! << Well, Miss Clavering, 

I hope yoM and Mr. Mulcaster have had a sufficiently 

long airtationl'^ 

'* Tolerable for a beginning, \£ you qVioo^^ \.ci c^W 
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one,''wad tbe fair offenderHi reply, attempting to re- 
ceiye it as a jest, or to brave it out as a censure ; but 
her nature was too soft and ingenuous for her attempt 
to succeed ; and Witiiam Mulcaster saw with pleasure 
and surprise a blush mantle her cheek, and tears crowd 
into her eye. An air of embarrassment and distress 
altered her step, as well as hen countenance: — she 
hung back from him and from her accuser. 

Nothing is so pernicious to a man's peace, provided 
he have one spark of generous feeling in his nature, 
as to behold himself the cause of blame and shame. 
To an innocent and charming person of the other sex. 
the moment in which Lady Henderson uttered this im- 
plied rebuke, or rather .the moment he observed a tear, 
about /itm, in Dora Clavering's lovely eye, he vowed 
himself hers for ever and ever. 

In consequence of so notable a resolution, he now 
put himself forward as her protectot, with various ex- 
cuses and apologies ; scrupling not, I grieve to own, to 
colour his own solicitations of being shown all the 
sights at the farm, and Miss Dora Clavering's very re- 
luctant style of obliging him, far more highly than a 
court of justice would have received as evidence. Let 
it be remembered that William Mulcaster had been at 
our great public school, where it is said^ false evidence 
in favour of audacious disobedience, is considered a 
point of honour. When these erring lawgivers get rid 
of such a notion, and how they do so in after life, I 
cannot guess; certes they do, or where should we 
hope to find our true and honourable men ? 

Dora herself interrupted him; though crimson to her 
very temples. "No, no, Mr. Mulcaster," she cried. 
" You shall not be so over good-natured. 1 confess the 
fault was all mine. That laughing race after Edward and 
my guitar, had raised my foolish spirits ; and when 
once they set off with me, I know they carry me be- 
yond all bounds. I ought to have remembered that 
Lady Henderson would be frightened about the dear 
cbildrenl'' 

William was not ilattered by Ibis BWeuc^ otv VJcifc vkvt 
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plied impropriety of ber spending all tbat time in his 
company ; but a glance just tinged witb artless arch« 
ness, directed at him through the shade of her long 
ringlets, made up for the omissiou ; and he could look 
with meritorious complacency upon Lady Henderson's 
really amiable smile of instant pardon. 

A mother with her children safe and joyous around 
her, after recent alarm about them, is soon appeased ; 
and back the whole party returned in perfect amity, to 
regain William's hat. It was found Ijing on the mossy 
step of the hermitage. After which they followed the 
slow progress of Colonel Mason and the other two la- 
dies into the house. 

Sir John was now at home, and visible in the sitting- 
room ; but Colonel Mason had not completed half his 
round of inquiry after other ladies who bad graced his 
dejeunci and he departed. 

Sir John was a^reat cattle-breeder, and finding Mr. 
Mulcaster had been to the farm, he directly endowed 
him with some of his own skill ; producing the portrait 
of a great Lincolnshire ox, about to be exhibited in 
London. Lady Henderson had a new and splendid 
volume of botanical prints to show Miss Mulcaster ; 
little Edward had a whole review of tin soldiers, horse 
and foot, to display and manoeuvre upon a table ; and 
Mr. Mulcaster, suddenly gifted with learning in all its 
branches, or else with a laudable desire of being in- 
structed, had ears and eyes at the service of all his 
teachers. 

Honoria, almost laughingly, suspected that the said 
ears and eyes were capable of a fourth employment, 
much more agreeable to their possessor. For though 
Dora Clavering did not testify as vehement an interest 
in any play save that of the children, she isomehow got 
the benefit of all William's deep observations and fer- 
vent admiration : and his «* How lovely !" — « What a 
celestial blue !" — « Yes ; nothing is so beautiful as the 
lily !" — exclaimed over the botanical book; interwovea 
with responsive plaudits of Sir John's described new 
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ploughs^ and prize oxen, were uttered in the tone with 
which he might have worshipped a mistress. 

*^ Versatile man ! versatile man !" Honoria exclaim- 
ed to herself, sighing over this imaginary infirmity of 
human nature. 

The hall clock, by its audible beat of four, brought 
the blood mto William's cheeks. ** Sir John,'' he ex- 
claimed, ^* why donH you ask us if we have not brought 
our nightcaps in our pockets !" 

^^ But that would not do, if you had," replied the 
pleased Sir John; ^'unless the ladies have brought 
their gowns too. You remember, that four at least 
from your house dine here, Miss O'Hara inclusive. 
You and I will have another touch at the question 
about grass-feeding and oil-cake." 

*' By way of excusing myself for such a visitation of 
a visit," returned William, ^* I should imply thati for- 
got it. But that would not tell ; since of all engage- 
ments here, I should be least likely to forget one for 
to-day." (And he bowed adroitly in the direction of 
the eldest Miss Claveriog.) *^ It's all the fault of your 
boy and your bullocks. Sir John." 

In ve^y simplicity of an honest man's heart, which 
had never known a strong wish till it felt the fervent 
one of a parent, and the ambition of a grazier, did the 
plain-minded Baronet give him a cordial shake of the 
hand ; while William, reminding his sister and Honoria 
that ^^ awful beauty had yet to put on all its charms," 
and that they had to ride back to St. Cuthberts^ and 
return "new-tricked" to Monksden by six of the 
clock, anatched up a myrtle-sprig Dora Clavering had 
let fall, and hurried away, with a sweeping bow, to the 
circle, ^ 

That he was canvassed, person, fortune, character, 
and connexions, may be supposed : his flirtation with 
Lady Catherine Eustace was, of course, not unwisely 
or unkindly dwelt on by Lady Henderson, though it 
was fairly represented. Holding herself responsible 
for all things lost in her house, that lady felt some 
wholesome apprehensions, from the extreme youth 
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and inexperience of her pretty visiter ; and retailing 
the conjectures of lookers-on at William's eondoct 
the day before, insinuated, though with reluctant good- 
nature, that Mr. Mulcaster, in spite of his engaging 
countenance and manner, might be a heartless, con- 
quest-seeking young man. 

This insinuation was deserved justice : and had the 
Dean been privy to it, he would have said, ** Thus 
doth the stone he throweth, break a man's own pate." 
Sir John took up Mr. Mulcaster's defence, (for he was 
not in the secret of his truantry with the fair Dora,) 
and what with his predictions that their young neigh- 
bour would soon, with a little instruction, come at a 
good judgmentjn cattle ; what with the children's art- 
less repetitions of Mr. Mulcaster's kindness to them, 
and care of them ; and above all, from Dora Clavering's 
seemingly careless silence while the discussion was go- 
ing on, Lady Henderson's fears were fairly dislodged.* 

On the road to St. Cuthberts, and after an arrival 
there, conversatioh could not be abundant among per- 
sons who had to dress, and go four miles to dinner in 
less than an hour and a half. Yet, during their rapid 
ride, Honoria described her interesting tete a tete with 
Miss Clavering ; leaving the eulogium of her yet love- 
lier sister to Mr. Mulcaster. William, however, con- 
tented himself with calling the youngest "a pretty. girl 
enot^h ; branching out into florid commendations, of 
the elder's retiring grace, and speculating upon the ex- 
tent of her fortune ; puzzling Honoria to guess whe- 
ther this indifference to the one, and admiration of the 
other, were affected ; or whether he were indeed going 
to corrupt himself into a heartless, mercenary, man of 
the world. ♦. 

The injurious thought outlived nSt a second glance 
at his ingenuous countenance. That he was a Wj^y- 
ward, spoiled boy, but good withal, she well knew ; — 
that he was affectionate, and most tenderly compas- 
sionate, even of brute suffering, she knew also ; — that 
^eJbad lived jn a domestic atmosphere of cheerful pi- 
^<r a^d active benevolence, she w«a ^s »m^ o^» ^^V 
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m <ireatare, tben, could not, on such slight provocation 
as the conduct of a coquette, yield to base and cold 
passions. 

When Honoria bad reached her own room, and be* 
gan to arrange her hair, she ceased to think of aught 
except the persons she was most anxious to meet at 
Monksden. She imagined every possible mode of re- 
ception by Sir Everard Fitz Arthur, and every sort of 
distress from his son's obvious misery. She believed 
herself prepared for both causes of agitation. Sir 
Everard would be distant at first, or he would say 
something hot and hasty ; but she would show him, by 
her sweetness and submission, that she felt conscious 
of deserving displeasure : and Delaval would avoid her 
at first ; — but he would look at nothing but her ; — and 
sorely he would read at last, in her countenance, and 
by her coldness to Lord Francis Fitz James, that she — 
that sbe, — what ? — Honoria did not answer herself :—^ 
she knew not — would not tnow— what she felt her 
looks and conduct were to whisper to a lover's h6art. 
Yet, if neither Sir Everard nor his son should keep 
their engagement with Sir Jobn Henderson? — Such a 
disappointment was impossible. Honoria's earliest no-> 
tions of the tyrant passion, assured her, that a drowning 
wretch may as easily think of escaping the whirlpool 
by which he is sucked in, as a man in love retreat vc 
luntarily from the presence of the wQman he prefers. 
She believes herself too sure of her power over that de- 
voted heart to doubt his ardent renewal of the suit, so 
rashly urged by SW Everard, whenever lucky accident 
should bring them into the same scene. In such al- 
ternations of hope and fear, distress and expectation, 
she remain^ where she was, till summoned to the car- 
riage, where she found the Dean, Jane, and William. 

During the drive to Monksden, Jane kept smiling", 
and trying to look asif she had not been simple enough 
to weep violently at Stanhope's departure for five or 
six days. William sought to make her laugh by vm* 
0us ludicrous sflHieis, for he was in Yi\s mo^l ^c^^^o^i^^ 
mood; giving way now and then, somev;Yiut Te\vjLC\TOSvN , 

Vol. IL--^S ^ 
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to his father's better-governed pleasahtries. << Do you 
know who we are to ^meet?" asked the Dean, as tiliey 
came in sight of Monksden's ivy-covered gables, ve- 
nerable pinnacles, and overhanging windoif s. 

" Our friends from Arthur's Court," was the answer, 
'* Some of the party from Ravenshaw, Mr. Meredith, 
I am glad to say, and an officer or two; ourselves, of 
course, and the Monksdeh family." 

*^ I am curious to see this boasted heiress of Mrs. 
Branspeth's," resumed the Dean ; for they tell me she 
is expected to bestow herself upon her young executor. 
Old Stapleton told it me, among other gossip, before 
breakfast, and I heard it afterwards at Ravenshaw ; 
where, by the way. Master William, I went to pay my 
compliments to your Lord Francis, this morning ; and 
as Sir John Henderson, who was present, did not con- 
tradict it, nay, indeed, gave it a very satisfactory degree 
of credit, I must say the report pleases me vastly; for 
Aycliffe Castle could not fall into nobler hands. A 
better son, better brother, better man, than Delaval 
Fitz Arthur, 1 really think exists not in this world of 
imperfect goodness. To bear him this testimony re- 
quires no small virtue in myself," added the good divine 
in his usual jocular tone, ^' since I owe him a grudge 
for not choosing one of my girls. But 1 cry you mercy, 
Miss O'Hara, the gentleman was said to be your pro- 
perty, I think." ^ 

' Honoria's forced laugh might have vied with that of 
her friend's lover, at this ill-timed remark ; no one 
guessed the true cause of her obviodfa embarrassment ; 
and Jane believing herself quite sure of her sentiments, 
and being now warmly enlisted on the side of Lord 
Fi-ancis Fitz Jamei?, besought her father not to bring up 
old grievances ; declaring her conviction that Delaval 
Fitz Arthur was too sensible not to have seen long ago 
that he never could succeed with Miss O'Hara, and that 
consequently he would be the more ready to become 
attached to such a charming person as Miss Clavering. 
For her part, she hoped to see her dear friend make a 
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far more brilUaBt match, than one even with Sir Eve- 
rard Fitz Arthur's heir. 

" The saints of Rome defend me^'child !'' exclaimed 
the mocking Dean. ** 3o, so ! now you have caught 
the son of a peer, nothing will serve you for your 
friend, under a title ! My poor William ! he must put 
up with the dairy-maid, of course, unless he can get 
knighted." 

Jane betook herself to defences and explanations, 
which her father mercilessly defeated at every point ; ^ 
whtist Honoria sat thrilling between false shame and 
bitterness of regret; conscious as she was, of less 
indifference to Fitz Arthur's possible transfer of affec- 
tion than Jane imagined ; yet^ aware that such transfer 
was likely enough to follow her rejection of his suit, 
and to grow out of a similar state of feeling, in two 
tender hearts. 

They reached Monksden : bells sounded ; doors 
flew open ; variously liveried servant? gave way, as the 
ladies hurried through the entrance-hall. Honoria saw 
not the coats of olive green and silver, w hich ^he looked 
for ; but it was hot half past five yet, and Sir Everard 
never came to a dinner a moment too soon o^oo late. 

All the party except those from Ravcu4w and 
Arthur's Court were assembled in the larg^^Eestry- 
hung drawing-room. As the season for fires l|K over, 
and a rallying point wanting, the different personages 
were scattered about its windows, by flower stands, 
before book -cases, turning over portfolios, as their 
ordinary habits prompted. After the ceremonial of 
entrance Honoria naturally sprang to her uncle, whose 
mild aspect brightened at the grasp of her affectionate 
band, and who immediately beginning to give her those 
little details which accumulate unaccountably, whenever 
we go but for two days from home, gave timely diver- 
sion to her thoughts. Mr. Mulcaster found his attrac- 
tion in one of the deeply embayed windows, which, 
nearly darkened by the loosened tresses of a redundant 
clematis waving off from the outward w«\\, oi&T^^^\^- 
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luantic screen for encouraging looks and blushes, if any 
'such awaited him there. 

Jane Mulcaster's ear was taken possession of by 
Colonel Mason, in right of his profession ; Major Stan- 
liope being off duty. Not that Colonel Mason whis- 
pered compliments and acknowledgments ; on the 
contrary he spoke as he would have given the word of 
command ; laudably desirous that no one should remain 
ignorant of his last new gorget-roses, being manufac- 
tured by his fair companion's fair hand, and that the 
1 iband which wound down his long military queue, was 
a sash from the waist of her gay sister Sophia. 

As Colonel Mason neither sought nor obtained higher 
favours from contending beauties than little cadeaux like 
these, the ladies' admirers could exclaim with admi- 
rable sell-possession, th^t they were transported out of 
themselves \\ ith envy ; an avowal at which the gallant 
Colonel ever smiled complacently. 

The Dean ^t first made a tour from person to person, 
then settled himself beside Miss Clavenng, with whom 
he entered into conversation. 

Mr. Meredith's voice was so low, and slow, habitu* 
ally, th qilja s niece while listening to him, could not 
help c^Hng much of the dialogue passing between the 
loitcrd^Vthe window. 

Mr.lffilcaster must have been boasting his possession 
of the myrtle-sprig picked up in the morning, for Dora 
Clavering was saying with pretty contempt, " O, I am 
not in the least surprised at your care of it ; I heard 
your character this morning ; I know you were born 
with a flower in your breast." 

" Not so, fair lady !" was the propitiatory answer, 
and not exactly in the speaker's usual tone : ".but 1 
shall die with one there.^' 

Whether the fair lady thought this expression too 
bold upon a^mere day's acquaintance, gayly as it was 
endeavoured to be uttered ; or that she had met a 
warning look from her sister ; or that she felt some 
warning: was needful ; or that she had really glimpsed 
Acr own spriff of myrtle senti^nentaWy coTv^^^\t<i\q\\.\\vR. 
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the breast of her adourer^s coat, it is hopeless to inquire. 
Perhaps all those reasons comUned, made her at once 
shoot from his sphere, and fly into that of his father and 
4ier sister. The forlorn admirer was left to gaze 
through the blind of clematis. 

** A noble prospect from that window, William !" 
observed the Dean, aloud. 

** A charming one, sir I'* too hastily responded Wil- 
liam, nevertheless taming away from it. 

" I give you joy of your rare faculty of vision !" 
William was happily obtuse at that moment, and did not 
catch the jest ; which, however, called an instant blush 
into the cheeks of Dora. 

<^ These good folks are using us very ill l^ said the 
master of the house, as five minutes stole after five 
minutes. *< I wish every body was as punctual as my 
unfortunate appetite. When a man is in the habit of 
riding about for hours among his fat sheep, he's 
devilish glad to meet them in the shape of mutton at his 
table." This brilliant sally was terribly against the con- 
version of Mr. Mulcaster into a grazing country gen- 
tleman ; — ^he looked abhorrent of the worthy Baronet. 

Sir John resumed : << But I suppose we ought not to 
have expected my Lord Francis li'itz James till an hour 
after the time named. Su* Everard Fitz Arthur's delay 
surprises me the most." 

'^ But may not His Lordship's fashionable companion 
be in fault ?" asked Mr. Meredith, trying to divide 
blame. ** I think you said none of the other party 
there can come." 

*^ The gentlemen were summoned this afternoon by 
an express to a Cabinet Council ;" was Sir John's reply. . 
'* And Lady Haverford has played us false ; she don't 
come." 

"Not come!" was echoed by most of the persons 
present, with immediate disappointment 

Lady Henderson was then called upon to E^e.^ {qb^ 

her old friend; and she laughingly stud, t\Al ^^ 'u^^^t 

expected Lady Hnvertord to keep any en^^JgetOKiiSLV te^ 

every place 8be went to, she was cawVeAoSloX^SKsa^^ 

3* 
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the case now. The Hexham GcuBtle party were gone 
to witness a sailing-^atch on one of the Cumberland 

% Lakes, and they had taken Lady HaverfoFd captire, aad 
they had merely allowed her to write a note to that ef- 
fect from their house, — and her fine maid and her fine 
tbotman had forgotten it ; so that it^only reached Monks- 

^ den an hour ago. It was full of regret and lamentation ; 
but Lady Haverford knew she could help on, a liking of 
Lord Frederick Brisco, for Lady Ann Bowes ; and it 
would be but good-natured. In short. Lady Haverford 
evidently played everybody's cards for them, and left 
her own hand to be pillaged. 

And this was the fondling friend who had squeezed 
both Honoria's hands only two days before, as if her 
whole soul were in the pressure, conjuring her not 
to break their engagement of meeting at Monksden! — 
this, then, was the world! or rather, this was the conse- 
quence of a gracious spirit letting itself grasp at too many 
prizes. What folly, to quit the dear small ^circle of 
home, and home's neighbourhood, for a shoreless sea of 
never-limiting acquaintance; a sea into which ten thou- 
sand streams must be ever pouring new tides ! 

The scales were beginning to fiall from Honoria*s 
mental eye, showing as they did so actual charms, where 
formerly she had i^ncied only ordinary qualities. She . 
drew towards Jane Mulcaster, and by her side appeared 
to listen to Colonel Mason's elaborate explanation of 
garrison duty. Jane bent to her ear, " My Honor, what 
a warning that Lady Haverford is to me ! I was just as 
likely to let myself be a prey to people, as she is ; but now 
1 shall be forever on my guard." Honoria's eye-beam 
noticed this amiable candour, and turning towards Co- 
lonel Mason she seemed to invite the continuance of his 
harangue. He did continue, but she only seemed at-^ 
tending ; for, as the moments passed, certain distressing 
apprehensions began to darken over her : there was no 
arrival from Arthur's Court. Sir Everard and his son 
frere evidently not coming : the one was too indignant^ 

die other too frretched ; or Fitz Axthut -waitiftctvwsj^^'^. 
She bad heard him say that i«eiita\ suffwsv^\>to\v^\. s^i^^ 
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4he complamt he had coDtracted in India, and she knew 
that inflammation of the liver was often fatal. Not 
aware that such a disease did not attack with the sud- ' 
denness of a 6t> she yielded to a perfect agony of re« 
morse and alarm. 

Dora Clavering had by this time usurped her sister's 
share of the Dean's conversation, winning him exclu- 
sively to herself, by a pretty mixture of blushing girlish- 
ness and arch intdligence, half pleasing, half provoking 
Willian), who stood by, wholly deposed, vainly trying to 
obtain one word, one glance from the little tyrant. 

Miss Clavering, Honoria thought, was like herself 
endeavouring to fortify her spirits against the disappoint- 
ment of Captain Fitz Arthur's company ; for she sat 
pale and thoughtful, starting when a door opened or even 
a chair was moved. 

. Sir John, now watch in hand, seemed bent upon con- 
sidering Lord Francis as the only culprit on the present 
occasion ; for he kept explaining bow His Lordship hap- 
pened to be invited : simply by Lady Henderson at the 
officers' breakfast, on Lady Haverford's suggestion ; he, 
Sir John, not knowing him but in the most distant way. 
And how Sir John had ridden over to Ravenshaw the 
moment Lord Wearmouth's apology arrived, to give 
Lord Francis an opportunity of backing out of the din- 
ner ; (the Dean, who was present, could bear him wit- 
ness ;) but that the gentleman seemed so civilly bent 
upon keeping the engagement, especially after he heard 
who was expected, (bowing significantly and most re- 
markably to Honoria,) that it was Impossible for Sir 
John to go on pressing him not to come : to make din- 
ner wait after all this, was really very uncivil. 

Mr. Mulcaster stood forth as his friend's champion, 
advocating his cause with a zeal which did not seem so 
palatable to the hungry Baronet as his dinner in pros- 
pect. Finding every alleged reason of horse lame, pos- 
tUlion drunk, clocks varying, quite ineffectu.aUlie^^^&^^'- 
Hherateljr proceeding to break his friend^ a ii^0t\y5 'ww 
of saving bi8 character, when wheels 'wer^^v^w:^** ^^* 
mUmoment the iioose-bell rang. 
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Some hearts beat In the room, and out of the room, as 
the long suite of receiting-rooms were traversing. The 
butler announced Lord Francis Fitz James, and Mr. 
Fitz Arthur. 

Honoria had no leisure for looking at Miss Clavering; 
too agitated, too disordered herself, sick nearly to faint- 
ing, and wishing she could escape from every eye, even 
from that she had just pined to meet, she turned uncon- 
sciously towards Mr. Mulcaster. He exclaimed at her 
white cheeks. ** My headache again,'' she said, half 
choaking with struggle against her emotion. 

** You are faiut from fasting too long ; and so is Miss 
Clavering I see. Confound these fellows for keeping 
dinner." 

Dora Clavering, as solicitous about her sister, as 
William kindly was for Honoria, concealed her sistei'^s 
face by bending over her, with a whispered expression 
of uneasiness. No one, therefore, observed the mo- 
mentary indisposition of both the young ladies ; and a 
moment after, when Fitz Arthur went up to Miss Cla- 
vering, her cheeks suffused with intense, though as 
quickly fading colour. 

Honoria's now became a fixed crimson. To her 
disappointed eye, Fitz Arthur appeared as little like a 
man deprived of hope and happiness, as Mr. Mulcaster 
had done the day after Lady Catherine Eustace's new 
engagement was declared. He was death pale it is 
true; but he was. calm. He sppke in almost his usual 
tone of voice ; and he gave rational answers : he neither 
looked wildly, nor raved, nor stood entranced. Disap- 
pointment would not kill him — no — ^he would live and 
marry Miss Clavering* What a dupe, Honoria then 
thought she was, to have made herself so miserable, to 
have troubled herself by such penitence for refusing a 
man who cared so little for refusal ! 

How difficult it is for any mind, (much less that of an 
inexperienced girl,) to rid itself of strong and early pre- 
judtcea! 

^ Hofioria accnfitoinedL by her studies, «cA\ieT %^A\v- 
sionfroxn the frorJd at large, totb\nko?\«MKv^u^%»^\waL 
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ia their original states faOed to recognise them under the 
decent clothing of civilized discipline; and because the 
natural impulse of extreme sufferiDg is to give a loose to 
cries and entreaties, she expected that however inferior 
emotions might be restrained by society, the over-mas* 
tering one of love must spurn disguise, and forget ap- 
pearances. Whether she did really expect to behold 
the rejected Fitz Arthur publicly exhibiting the agony of 
despair, or mi rely reckoned upon his presenting him- 
self as a breathing corpse at a mixed dinner, I pretend-- 
not to say. She certainly looked for something differ- 
ent from what she saw ; and as she looked, pride and 
delicacy restored all her bloom, all her beauty, while 
turning at the silver and subdued tone of Lord Francis 
Fitz James's voice, to meet his eye of deeply interesting 
expression. \ 

As Fitz Arthur was almost inarticulately saying that 
a sudden indisposition of his father had detained him till 
it was quite over, Honoria beard Lord Francis apolo- 
gizing to Lady Henderson for his late arrival, by owning 
that he had been much disturbed that day by a matter 
of private ccmeernment which kept him from properly 
noticing the hour. She read in his mode ol entrance, 
more emotion than he acknowledi^ed : sometimes his 
fine dark brows were bent with an impatience of suffer- 
ance ; sometimes expanded with disdainful, nay, irrita^ 
ble expression. 

Having merely bowed generally to the company, as 
Lady Henderson named theui, His Lordship, regard- 
less of the sister lilies and the rose-like Jane, sat speak- 
ing actual nothings to Honoria ; but in such low tones, 
and with such a bendinj? air of solicitous observation, 
that more than one of the lookers-on gave him credit 
for flattering motives. 

Honoria- herself rashly deciding that Delaval Fitz 
Arthur was come thither not to excite her pity, but to 
show he scorned it, proudly endeavoured to testify her 
indifference in return, and for this purpose gave ex- 
clusive attention to her companion. 

Never was human heart more cxueW^' wtow^*^^ V^ 
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such a judgment than his whom she pierced. Never 
had long^enduring heart, such bitter anguish locked up 
in it ! The disappointment of fondly cherished hopes, 
only the dearer because they had been nursed like sickly 
infants into, unlooked-for health and promise; — « keener 
disappointment in the character of her he loved ; — the 
pang of knowing that if he would rescue her from his 
offended father's aversion, he must feign an ease he did 
not feel, and carry bis bleeding heart's wound, as he 
now did, unstaunched, though unseen, into society, 
where he must see or bear ol her continually. 

Those only who have loved something, far beyond 
the bright eye and blooming cheek, can tell what h^ 
anguish was, while looking on Honoria now. Honoria 
had rejected his hand, generously offered for him by 
his father ; she had done it proudly, unhesitatingly ; ber 
own previous observation must have shown her how 
his earthly hopes were bound up in her; yet here she 
was, bright, blooming, happy, smilinp: upon a man she 
had known only since yesterday !^ What then excused 
her ? She must have been already captivated by the 
brilliant reputation and situation of Lord Francis ; and 
now finding his person and manner please her, and con- 
scious of charmii^ hiin, she was yielding, without self^* 
scrutiny, to the temptation of securing his heart, though 
at the cost of many a pang to him who loved her too, 
and looked on. 

Impressed with this obvious notion, Fitz Arthur, in 
" sorrow rather than anger," refused himself the indul- 
gence of directing one pleading or passionate glance 
towards her: his griefs should not disturb the enchant- 
ment of love's sweetest moment. He kept his resolu- 
tion ; yet could he not refrain from sending an anxious 
look that way, as he noted the sparkle of Honoria's 
eyes, and the more dangerous alternations of cloud 
and light in the deep-set orbs of Lord Francis. 

Fitz Arthur, like Honoria herself, was misled by his 
own distraction of spirit ; and when he was heard to 
saj to Miss CJavering, that nothing but a particular 
anxiety to see her just then, co\iLA\xw^ Vwoxx'gcX V\ v 



HONOR O'fiARA. ^7 

fBom Ihs father, th^e were some by who misjudged 
him. Miss Clavering assuredly blushed, and looked 
down. Dinner was» at ledgthsaid to be served, and 
the expectipg party transferred themselves to the eat* 
ing-ha)l. 

Heraldic regulations placed Lord Francis Fitz James 
at the right hand of Lady Henderson ; the Dean whis- 
pering that he did not like to play church and state, and 
glancing at his lordly-looking Lordship, yielded the left 
hand of their obliging hostess to the heir of Arthur's 
Court. 

By this arrangement, Miss Clavering sat next Fitz 
Artluir, and the Dean between her and her sister, with 
Mr. Meredith flankiog them. Mr. Mulcaster, to his 
extreme vexation, by this mischievous trick of his fa- 
ther's, was placed vis a vis to Mr. Meredith and nest 
to Honoria ; whom the same etiquette placed below 
Jane Mulcaster. Colonel Mason, and Lord Francis, 
were Jane's supporters. Sir John Henderson, of course, 
presided at the lower end of his table. 

All the component parts of this dinner party, were 
Agreeable in their own way, and most of them, on former 
roccasions, had mixed up delightfully ; but there was '< a 
little leaven" somewhere, that spoiled the whole mass. 
Conversation flagged ; faces grew loxig, or grew red ; 
and poor Lady Henderson, who had reckoned upon 
giving a brilliant dinner, was obliged to hope she was 
giving an interesting one ; and that one or two happy 
unions for life might grow out of its evident restraint 
and embarrassment. 

Those who cared the least for what they were eating, 
talked of nothing else, absolutely discussing the merits 
of some dish over and over again ; and the eyes that 
would fain have fixed on objects opposite to ihem, 
seemed magnanimously resolute to look only on their 
next neighbour. 

Jane Rlulcaster'sheart was in a hack-chaise with four 
posters, on the high London road ; so that she gave but 
half her usual smiles to Colonel Mason's kindly cb\l- 
chat; and but half an ear to LordFranc\a¥\lz 5^Tfi^^% 
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incessant observations upon the Jireakfafit of yesterday, 
and the dinner of to-day. Miss Clavering appeared so 
much engrossed by her expressed anxiety about Sir 
Everard Fitz Arthur's indisposition as to express it 
with a confusion that savoured strongly of a livelier 
interest in his son. 

Honoria, however, was conspicuously animated ; yet 
even William Mulcaster thought he had never seen, her 
show so much vivacity in herself, without exciting it in 
\)thers : in tritfh, she looked wildly gay, but said nothing 
really sportive. Dora Clavering, too — she was not 
what she had been in the morning : he might have flat- 
tered himself that she would have been more amusing 
had he been her tai^et at hand to shoot wit at; but 
seeing her glance continually at Fitz Arthur and her 
sister, he did her the justice of believing that she was 
watching their smothered dialogue. 

To obtain an instant's notice he was at length driven 
to the desperate expedient of sending round his plate 
to Miss Dora Clavering fur some of her dish ; meaning, 
the one she was expected to help. **My son would as 
Iteve eat rat as duck ;'' said the Dean, affecting a fear^ 
of being overheard : ** so, of course, this is to put in his 
pocket for his collection." 

With unfeigned astonishment the fair Dora inquired 
what was meant. 

" O, he collects ladies' gifts, from a riband to a rope ; 
from the dust off their shoes, to the powder out of their 
hair. I cannot say he has ever admitted me to a sight 
of this pretty collection, but I hope to outlive him to 
see it ; and I hear from bis sisters, that it is as multi- 
farious and interesting as Cox's Museum itself. I think 
they tell me he has a quarter cask of rose leaves alone." 

Dora, for the first time, sent a beam of her blue eye 
in the direction of William, with most provoking dis- 
dainfulness : he would rather have heard her ask his 
father, if there were no myrtle sprigs among the rose 
leaves. His face grew scarlet ; and, had he dared, he 
would have given no very temperate retort to the 
JPean's mockery. 



/ 
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But fathers^ like princes, may wield wit at will: wo 
be to son or subject who prf^sumes to parry the stroke! 
Doia Ciavering was perseTerini^ly unkind, as he 
ki^fit catling lM*r mannt*r to him in hi» own thoughts: 
so he decided that even Lady Henderson must be quite 
satisfied with her contempt of him. Certain hints given 
by the tair Dora, in the window, before dinner, made 
him devoutly wiAh that he never had heard the name of 
Lady Catherine Eu««taee ; or never been such an idiot 
as to play at being in love with her. But he was now 
prop<*rly punished ; both for that boyish folly, and the 
giraver offence of trying to ward off undeserved ridicule, 
by appearing to have caused Lady Catberiiie's infidelity 
by his previous indifference. 

The dinner went off too heavily to be long detained : 
and the ladies, barely looking at the wine during des- 
sert, very soon left the gentlemen to become more 
tgfreeabte or disagreeable than they had hitherto been 
to each otfaf r. 

The presence of playful children in the drawing 
room, afforded opportunities for di<^sipating uneasy 
feelings, if that were wished, or of concealing their 
continuance. 

Miss Clavering, being professedly an invalid still, 
A/rent to a sofa at t^Ofne distance from the pretty little 
creatures, who were eallihg upon every one to join 
their hide-and-seek. Dora instantly followed her 
thither, with that anxious tenderness which attracts 
tenderness to itself; seeming, by the expression of her 
sweetly pleading eyes, to be urging her sister to some- 
thing she was slow to grant. 

When Honoria foun^ the entreaty to be, that she 
HTould retire from the company, and spare herself fur- 
ther exhaustion of npirits,' she thought she could guess 
why Miss Clavering was loth to quit the party ere the 
gentlemen joined them : — Fitz Arthur was one of them! 
Lady Henderson joined her persuasions to those of 
Dora ; and Miss Clavering then said, that if she were 
not better after coffee, she would retire mtYkOuV to^JOkfcx 
fvarning. 
Vol. 11.^4 



30 HONOR O'fiARA. 

Meanwhile, Sir John Henderson finding his bHi 
wines stranded in a manner, whenever they voyaged to 
that end of the table, where Fitz Arthur and Lord 
Francis sat in unsocial silence, and discovering that 
something had suddenly taken from Mr. Mulcaster his 
promising capacities of the morning, at once shuffled 
up his own accurate details of a Woburn meeting, and 
His Grace of Bedford's able conduct at the head of it, 
and conducted his guests to the ladies. 

Sir John Entered his own drawing-room with the 
secret opinion, that my Lord Francis Fitz James, in- 
stead of being the insii^uating, interesting, eloquent 
personage, described by common fame, was one of the 
most supercilious, coldest, and most taciturn, he had 
ever been so unlucky as to entertain at Monksden. 

In the drawing-room, however. Lord Francis re- 
deemed part of his character. With his alleged 
caprice he seemed all at once to rouse jnto the deter- 
mination of being delightful; for drawing towards Mr. 
Meredith, from whom he had been removed at dinner, 
he entered at once into a conversation, which, em- 
bracing subjects connected with all Mr. Meredith's 
tastes and studies, drew forth the graces of the Rec- 
tor's mind, white they afforded display for the best 
powers of his companion. 

Honoria, both from pride and delicacy, shunninj^ 
Fitz Arthur, yet not ill-inclined to show him her indif- 
ference to another's attraction, turned from an inviting 
movement of her uncle's hand, and glided up to a 
music-stand, where Dora Clavering was now seeking 
a book of Germau airs. 

William. Mulcaster, in brave defiance of his father's 
bantering ^ye, and her scornful one, was humbly en« 
treating to be employed. " You look very unhappy 
•just now, Mr. Mulcaster," said Honoria, forcing her- 
self to say some nothings. *< What afiects you ?" 

<< The utter impossibility of pleasing this fair lady,^' 
ke returned, in a tone of levity to sanction such an 
avowal, coupled with looks that spoke more seriously, 
*<She finds fault with every thing about me, even to 
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niy name : and that she should not prefer my name to 
her own, you will grant, is quite enough to drire me to 
despair/' 

A glance at Dora explained the reason for such de^ 
spair. The young lady put up her pretty lip without 
looking at him, though her cheeks suffused. *< Wil- 
liam f ' she repeated at last ; ** William ! must I own^ 
it is a foolish-sounding name in my opinion i^ 

^* If it be only his Christian name you object to," 
observed Honoria, humouring their harmless badinage^ 
*« I fancy his despair will cease." 

" Miss O'Hara, you are angel-tongued !" rejoined 
the enraptured gentleman. '*But eren William is not 
to be scoffed at. Some of the world's greatest men 
have borne it: William Wallace, William Shakspeare, 
William Tell, William of Nassau, William Pitt,— 
(scores more, if I could remember them,) — and it may 
beiong to one of the happiest, at Miss Dora ClaTering^s , 
pleasure; Fermitteth she me to say as much ?" 

** Henest friend !" cried Dora, trying to be more 
slitingly familiar as She became really more embarrass- 
ed. *^ 1 permit thee to talk any nonsense best suited 
to thy small sense. Since ^ it goes by me like the idle 
wind which I respect not ' Miss O'Hara, does he 
never tire you with his bombast." 

Honoria's thoughts were gone from them at that 
moment; and, not answering, William had scope^for 
re-urging his suit of being employed, during her stay 
at Monksden, as Miss Dora^s slave. Enlarging tipou 
his own qualities of fidelity and devotedness, and ad- 
mirable power of fetching and carrying like a dog, let- 
ter, message, packet, or parcel, or whatever else she 
would condescend to honour him with :-— vouching for 
his own trust-worthiness, with all the unction of self- 
love. 

'* I do not doubt your power of bringing me many 
testimonials from former employers ;" Dora said, 
wickedly. <*I suspect all the young ladies of the 
county are enabled to give you a cb^^cX^^ ^ot ^"^^ 

f'Fpr wbatP^ asked William, autipme.^ vciXa ^VStt'^ 
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of anxiety, from the interest t^etrayed by Dora's accu- 
sations. 

"For phiying the servant to-day, — and the master 
to-morrow, — and the deserttr the next day. Poor 
Lady Catherine !—0 Mr. MulcaHter !" The last words 
were uttered with instant and laughing archness, as if 
the speaker were in haste tu obliterate the memory of 
the half-vexed tone that had preceded them: Hnd 
havings found the music she was seeking, away she 
flew to a piano-forte. Horioria^H eyes falling upon 
William Muleaster at that moinent, saw an expression 
of such sincere contrition and pain in his countenance, 
that she inwardly determined to do him the good turn 
of placing his past conduct in a fairer light than, it was 
evident, Dora now considered it under: and as he 
started sighing away, her retiunim^ eyes saw with the 
same glance, that Lord Francis Fitz James was close 
by her, and Fitz Arthur looking at her from a remoter 
place. 

Both circumstances contributefi their share in her 
instantaneous blush. Even that blush was mistaken : 
and the distant eyes which bad been hanfring on her 
irith fond and wishful gaze, almost kindling into hope 
from her voluntary desertion of her gifted countryman, 
averted at once, sadly, resolutely. 

When Honoriai glanced at Fitz Arthur again, he was 
at the whist-table with Sir John, Lady Henderson, and 
Colonel Mason. 

But the expression of .his eyes had reanimated her 
heart; and with thrilling incapacity to move, she ap- 
peared willingly engaged by Lord Francis, while in 
reality thinking solely of Fitz Arthur. 

** Studying the heavens, Miss O'Hara ?'^ questioned 
Lord Francis, in a melancholy tone. *'Are yoii fan- 
cying the nature of those cherubim-stars fluttering their 
golden wings in yon deep blue sky 1 or are you lost, 
as I am sometimes, in tracing the labyrinth of the hu- 
man heart ; — our own ever the most intricate !'* 

'^ TJfat ia a &tudj which, I (ear, conduces little to our 
i^ppine$9:^^ replied Honoris^, wUVi^tv\tiyo\\«&w^ «v^\ 
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then correcting her hasty remark, added, <' at least, to 
6ur happiness in this world." 

Lord Francis si^bedftoo, and more heavily than she 
had done, becoming all at once silent. Honoria would 
hate escaped from bim during hi^ thince of thought, 
had he not suddenly robsed, and with an- air at once 
smiling and respectful, reminded her of their meeting 
on May-day. At tbis address, suspicious colour again 
overspread her cheeks, though no longer accompanied 
by the fantastic half-wishes which had directly K)I1ow* 
ed the romantic rencontre alluded to. Lord Francis 
went on to ask, if he might be permitted to bring the 
lost slipper to her, ere be left Northumberland, which 
would be in a day or two. 

There was something in this question so contra- 
dictory, that Honoria was embarrassed bow to answer. 
Lord* Francisevidently seemed to admire h€r ; but ad- 
miration was not a serious sentiment. In offering to 
return, what gfallantry might have sanctioned bim in re- 
taining, and liking would have wished to treasure, he 
was obviously showing that be meant not to be under- 
stood as her admirer : yet his renewed attentions to 
her, his marked distinction of her uncle, and his en- 
deavour to fasten the honour of bis visit at St. Cuth- 
berts upon her principally, troubled her with an appre- 
hension of doing wrong. * 

How was she to steer between the two odiums of 
egregious vanity, or of disgraceful eagerness to secure 
^ conauest ? In some confusion, she requested Lor4 
Francis would give his friend Mr. Mulcaster the plea-r 
sure of bringing the little shoe back to its forlorn part- 
ner, as no one had such friendly alacrity in executing a 
commission. At the mention of his own name, the 
person in question added himself to their party; but 
Honoria was retreatinu: from it ; and leaving him to 
amuse or annoy Lord Francis, she succeeded in ob<^ 
taining th^ opportunity she sought, of clearing Wil- 
liam's character in the opinion of Dora Clavering. 

Both justice ^nd friendship had their sh^x^ \ti\.V>& 
good-natured ejrp/anatioa : for Houom ^mCr^^^Vj"^^- 

4* 
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liered all she said in William's coinmeDdatioD ; ancF 
she regarded bim with too much cordiality to bear the 
mgns of his distress and mortification, without trying 
something for his relief. 

During Honoria's short dialogue with Lord Francis^ 
Fhz Arthur's eyes once more were guihy of turning 
towards them. The soft emotions which had succeeded 
on her countenance to the sparkling pride of her fir9t 
appearance, seemed to declare that her inexperienced 
heart was yielding to the flattering particularity of her 
companion ; of that Lord Francis Fitz James, who, 
too probably, W(»uld take her heart and throw it by, or 
leave it where it was laid, unconscious of its abandon- 
ment to him ! 

With a pang of generous anguish, since it had com- 
paratively littfe of self in it, Fitz Arthur looked away 
again, vainly trying to recover a sense of what he was 
about. Luckily be played against Sir John Hender- 
son ; and as the winning party ever find mercy for a 
loser's faults, Fitz Arthur's mistakes and misdeal passed 
without rebukes. 

Jane Miilcister was now seated at the instrument,, 
kindly obedient to her father's desire, that she would 
sing. Jane had little voice, and not much execution ; 
she could jast please with a clteerful song i hut her 
happy hnagi nation^ and now happier feelings, did not 
qualify her to touch the heart by a pathetic one, and 
she was therefore unlucky in her present choice. Witb 
a smile conscious of feelings, far remote from those she 
was giving musical breath to, she warbled forth in 
tones suited for Euphrosyne, — 

'* Tbou n«»'er sha!t know the bitter tears 
Thai I have shed for thoe I 
Thaii ne'er .^ha!t know the sunless years- 
"Which slow fHusi pass to their dark bier^'j. 
Lre atru«;i^liug set me free ! . 

** The wor«hi|> fond, these eyes have paid,. 
Of love in secret borne ; 
Shall that, bj aj3:ony bctray'd^ 
AtcoM (derision's foot be laid, 
JFor trampiUng, and far scorn \. 
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" No,*-ttoce this heart** last mortal hioir. 
Thy hands refuse to spare, 
Let not the lifers blood outward flow ; 
Hut in%vard bleeding, cease to show 
That dtath and thee, are there i" 

Mis» St^hens now, or Mara then, could not have 
produced a more powerful effect ; an effect which 
would havf been mortifying to some performers, smce 
it sent nearly all Jane's auditors in different directions 
from her. 

Mr. Malcaster first retreated at a mischievous glance 
from Dora Clavering, in which he saw the name of 
Lady Catherine Eustace so legibly written, that it 
blinded him to the favour there also, regained for him 
by Honoria. 

Lord Francis was the next seceder ; but he moved 
away with as much hauglitiness as disturbance, as 
though alike disdaining the subject, aitd the songstress. 
Miss Clavering vanished next ; but she was evidently 
not well : and her rapid glancing sister disappeared 
after her. 

Honoria shrunk back to hide the consternation into 
which she was thrown, by observing the look of Fitz 
Arthur as Miss Clavering left the room, — a look full of 
tender, unrestrained solicitude. No persons remained 
to applaud the singer, except only the Dean and Mr. 
Meredith. 

Honoria now heard herself called upon ; but sing she 
could not; and pleading every possible excuse, she 
entreated permission to remain a listener: she became 
so pale from earnestness, that Fitz Arthur hastily im- 
plored them not to press her further. It was the first 
time he had tiaken any obvious interest irr her through 
that day ; and the kindness of the motive, as well of 
the notice itself, went to her heart. She could not 
imagine why a testimony of Fitz Arthur's interest should 
affect her so very much. 

By way of aiding in Miss O'Hara's relief, William 
Mulcaster hazarded a petition to his Eton king, for one 
of hi* es tempore melodicB. A ahott and slat^we, Ti^%^-^ 
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(lire, from which there was evidently no appeal ; andf 
for which no civil excuse was offered^ silenced the peti- 
tioner. He then betook himself to the examination of 
certain pictures, decorating the walls oi an outer room ; 
a task self-imposed, in consequence of a wicked eye- 
beam from his father, then taking Lady Henderson's 
place at the whist-table. 

Lady Henderson hurrying /to relieve Jane Mulcaster 
from the toil of amusing her company, accented the 
offered seat at the piano, from which her brilliant and 
rapid finger soon drew forth the finest harmonies.* 
Jane's extended hand brought Honoria back to her 
standing-place, near the instrument, where Mr. Mere- 
dith was listening with some of that pure pleasure, 
unadulterated by the associations which a very retired 
life prevents us from painfully accumulating, — a plea- 
sure we have complete, but in childhood. Lord Francis 
Fitz James suddenly came up as Lady Henderson was 
beginning a slow movement, wishing her good night in 
an under tone ; then bowing to Sir John as he passed 
out, quitted the apartment |ls unsatisfactorily as be had 
entered it. No one had heard his carriage announced ; 
but none of the ladies seemed inclined to question how 
he was going home, and his friend William, who might 
have done so, bad wandered away to study the physt- 
ognomy of Sir John Henderson's ancestors, male and 
female. 

Pursuing this highly ingenious contrivance for whiling 
away time till the Misses Clavering should reappear, 
he sauntered idly down the well-lighted suite of draw- 
ing-rooms, and was actually crossing into a smaller 
room on the other side of a passage, when Lord Francis 
issued forth. He heard his friend's voice in the hall, 
and would have hastened back to question his earl} 
departure, had not a glimpse of more portraits, or the 
living picture of a bent-down head garnished with long 
fair locks, resting, as if in sadness, on a table, impelled 
him forward. 

Moved by abetter feeling than curiosity, William gently 
pashed open the door, aud entered \ \\xe ^i\\ V^%ji ^^s 
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lifted ; tbe long light ringlets fell back ; discovering the 
face of Dora CJavering bathed in tears, and now covered 
with a bhish. 

William's spirits and presumption were checked-. 
" Good Heaven ! Miss Clave ring !" he cried, " I beg 
— 1 beg your pardon ! — I did not know— -indeed, I did 
not intend — I v\ as looking at the pictures " His hand* 
some face was infinitely handsomer than usual, from its 
expression of res^iect and concern. 

Dora Clavering was at that a^e in which the heart is 
unguarded, from the notion of its own pure feelings and 
Flight sympathies ; Miss O^ Hera's account of William 
Mulcaster^s amiable nature was yet on her ear ; and 
she was fresh from a scene of unex(>ected bitter an- 
guish : her tears burst out afresh, while trying to rally 
herself, and get away ; and she retook her seat. 

'' You unhappy !'^ Wiiliam ext lainted, vi ith a pas* 
sionate earnestness, of wMch he was not aware, ^*YoQ 
that I should think e\^ry blessitig on earth ought to— 
caa you be unhappy " 

" Oh, yes I yea !" ejnculated Dora, actually beside 
herself with ^toubt and di«^may, " for I see the person I 
best li»ve dying <or what I can n»'v^r try even, to re- 
cover for them, unless I give mf self up to the odium of 
beiog ca11e<l, selfish, designing, mereenary*'— she wrung 
fc r hands, and broke off* 

'* I cannot comprehend !^^ repeated the amazed 
William. 

** Oh, do not try !" interrupted the alarmed Dora. 
"This ought not to have escaped me ; so pray, pray 
don*t repeat this strange scene to any one. And we 
ought not to be here;"* (starting up from her seat ;) 
" tell me you won't repeat it. i think you won't ; I 
have heard so much of your kind-heartedness 1" 

A summons trotn his ii:uardian angel could scarcely 
have entranced William more than did this assurance 
from the ve^-y lips that had so lately mocked him with 
affected disdain He besought her with joyful trepi- 
liatioD^ (after gtring the promise dem^iidt^,'^ Vo ^^.^ 
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trhohad praised him to her, that he might deify hiiid 
for all etcruity. 

<^ Ob, one that knew yoa at school ; and as I believe 
that people grow up like what they were when children^ 
1 think £ar better of you, on this short acquaintance^ 
than I do of some I once thought more deserring." 

Stimulated by the wringing sigh which had burst out 
with these words, William pressed for the repeater's 
name. Dora would not give it ; saying, as she now 
hurried towards the door, in a tone resolute to banish 
dangerous sen.sibility, " Be satisfie cf that he told me 
most of the good I know of you. Had I estimated 
you by the discourses with which you have honoured 
ine, I cannot say I should have rated you higher thaa 
my poupee in days of yore.^ 

Dora now looked with her half-coquettish air of rail- 
lery ; but William would not be charmed out of deep- 
ening seriousness. He returned to the charge of in- 
«|uiring about the cause of her tears, as he re-entered 
with her the long line of tht^ many receiving-rooms; 
asking, with all the ardour of youth and inexperience, 
if there were any thing on earth he could do, to 
«erve her or her's, or save her the shedding of a single 
tear. 

Dora was again thrown off her guard by his warm 
sympathy, and look of genuine kindness. «< You, per- 
haps, of ail persons," she inconsiderately said, '<1 
would give this hand for freedom to do so 1" 

" Give the other," hurried out the foolishly impetu- 
ous William, regarding the marriage hand, ^<and i know 
•ne would scale the heavens for you." "^^ -. 

" Or swim the Hellespont, or uproot the pyramids, 
or tame lions into lap-dogs, or any other monstrous 
impossibility !" exclaimed Dora, with more than deri- 
sion in her voice. ** Give my left hand to one of you 
sleek tigers, weeping hyaenas, glittering serpents — never, 
after what I have seen !" 

Mr. Mulcaster stood. rooted to the floor. His asto^ 

pished gaze brought the young lady back to recollec- 

0on, a fid covered with confusVoHj it^e V^%V)\^ %.^^^^ 
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^^Come, let us talk of something else — of that sweet> 
bewitching Miss O'Hara. Do jou think she will take 
your fine friend ? Lord Francis, I mean. Yoor sis- 
ter seemed sure of it, from something she said to me 
aod Agnes." 

Though Dora spoke with great carelessness, they 
Were unluckily just under a great chandelier, and its 
strong light showed a very striking emotion in h» 
countenance. A most unpleasant suspicion crossed 
the mind of William : it came and went like a flash 
of lightning. Dora Clavering could not be inore thaa 
seventeen, if she were even that; Lord Francis had 
been jilted at least three years ago. William had just 
believed himself doomed to fall a prey to coquettes ;. 
be DOW dismissed the idea, and began contributing his 
stock of reasons for believing in a probable attachment 
between Lord Francis and Miss O'Hara, provided 
time were allowed for their present mutual admiration 
to ripen. 

This of course brought on an eulogium upon his 
friend's virtues ; to which Dora listened with rather a 
skeptical air, as they strolled through the lighted sa- 
loons. This did not escape his observation. 

As she quickened her steps when in that room which 
opened to the one containing the other company, Wil- 
liam had tact or discretion enough to remain behtndj 
duly meditating upon exactly the worst picture and ug- 
lie8t> portrait on the walls. What discoveries he made . 
in this painting, or in the art itself, it is hopeless to in«- 
quire ; but some discovery he certainly thought he had 
made ; though possibly it might have little to do with 
canvass heads. . 

William was found still studying this production of 
a pencil unknown to fame, when the Dean and his two 
ladies (who concluded him gone away with Lord 
Francis) were proceeding towards the hall. Dora 
Clavering^s murmured regrets to Lady Henderson, 
about her sister's extreme nervousness from the relax- 
ing weather^ had reached the consideTBle D^'ssx^ Ht>CLO 
soon contrived to get from the wh\8t-ti\Ae . 1W« TvivDi^ 
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was a signal for that of others ; and at the same mo- 
ment every one except Fitz Arthur said good night. 

At the ball-door the porter was telling the Wear- 
mouth postillion, who had came fpr Lord Francis Fitz 
James, that his lordship had chosen to walk back to 
Ravenshaw. 

<' Walk back l** muttered Mr. Mulcaster, as be ought 
to have been handing bis Bist**r into his father's coach ; 
^* that is bingttlar." 

^* Not in the least !" rejoined the Dean ; ** 'tis a fine 
night, with an inspiring moon. Doubtless we shall 
overtake his lordship dabbling at once in dews and 
rh3rme* What staunch poet tiwer yet bet^ded damp feet 
and dirty stockings when m pursuit of hi8 Daphne ?" 

William mounted into the carriage in dogged si- 
lence. 

^^ About as disagreeable a dinner as I ever assisted 
tU /" exclaimed the Dean, when they were fairly off. 
" The company to do them justice, however, were cer- 
tainly harmoniously agreed upon one point ; that of 
being as unlike their ordinary selves as possible. Your 
two sparks, Miss O'Hara, m (*re pre-eminent." 

Honoria would not inquire whom he. meant; but 
with an attempt at her usual tone, yet awkwardly 
enough, cried, " Oh in mercy, dear sir, do not make 
me the sport of your wit !" 

"Good Mr. Highwayman, pray do not shoot me !" 
continued the Dean, imitating her begging accfnt. 
" The worthy gentlewoman who made this memorable 
appeal, must have had your notion of the best mode of 
persuasion ; but 1 beg leave to hint, that neither high- 
waymen nor testy old jj;entlemen like to have themselves 
called by their right names, or twitted with their prac- 
tices ; however, let that pass. I was observing that 
the swain you have frowned upon, and the one you 
now smile upon, seemed in my judgment this ni^ht to 
be taking a most extraordinary mode of recommending 
themselves to your favour. Certainly my Lord Pran- 
cjsbad the better of his antagonist, both as to pleasing 
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the lady and displeasing other people — though he is 
Waiiara's friend or patron." 
William did not utter. 

** Lord Francis did not appear in an amiable light f 
said Honoria, with well-judged promptitude : << and if 
Captain Fitz Arthur were not himself, surely he might 
be allowed great uneasiness about his father's fit of gid- 
diness." 

'^And you really say, Lord Francis did not appear 
amiable !" exclaimed Jane, with unfeigned astonishment. 
'<We all concluded he was making the agreeable to 
you, most effectually." 

*^ If you mean by that, to a?ow that you thought he 
was talking animatedly and interestingly to me ;" pur- 
sued Honoria, her heart beating with anxiety to be 
credited ; <'you were right. But I begin now to judge of 
persons more-from what they are to others, than from 
what they please to be to myself. Lord Francis said 
nothing tome that was not calculated to make me admire 
his talents, and think well of his heart and principles : 
(for I assure you, Jane, there was no flirtation between 
us:) but he said and looked things toothers, which make 
me suspect that he either has a wretched temper, or an 
arrogant contempt for every one less gifted than him- 
self." • , 

" You are a bold speaker with William there on the 
opposition bench ;" observed the Dean, pausing vainly 
for his son to interfere ; then resuming, ** Go on, Miss 
O'Hara, I like your sentiments, if they are not a young . 
lady's mask. But what displeased you principally in 
his Lordship to-day ?" 

"A trivial thing, you may perhaps thiiik ;" replied 
Honoria fluttered, yet fortified'by success. " The very 
ungracious tone in which he refused complying with 
Mr. Mulcaster's animated request that he would sing. 
Others refused ; but, I trust, with evident regret at their 
own temporary incapacity. Lord Francis did it as if 
he alone, of all the world, had a right to break. lbso^<^ 
the common Jaws of politeness and {r\ewA%Vv^. '^^o^ 
certaialf Lady Henderson had one claim, B.\iA wlt,'^>aJt- 
VoL.lL—5 
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easter another. Nothing except ill-hutnour or a diso- 
bliging disposition, or over-weeuing arrogance, can ac- 
count for this. He said something had vexed him be- 
fore he came out : his fits of crossness are not short 
ones therefore." 

« Upon my word. Miss O'Hara !'* exclainned Wil- 
liam, provoked out of dearer thoughts : ** you go on 
like the giant in Madame Danois' fairy tales, who was 
in such a hurry to fight the genteel M^venant, that he gave 
hinx the lie three times, before the poor wretch had 
once opened his mouth ! — I am very sorry to contra- 
dict a. lady ; — but I heard Lord Francis say he had 
been much discomposed that morning ; and if you look 
in the dictionary or apply to Mr. Tudor, you will find 
that a man may lose bis composure without losing his 
temper.'* 

Honoria was beginning a propitiatory answer ; but the 
Dean insisting upon her going on to him, and leaving 
his son unanswered, alter much urging, having a strong 
desire to free herself from the suspicion of a particular 
fancy for his Lordship, she recommenced. "^ 

^<I did not quite like the freezing distant civility of 
his Lordship to Sir John Henderson; who, though 
not a man of brilliant faculties, is surely respectable. 
And when Captain Fitz Arthuifwas sitting by Miss 
Clavering, because both were rather silent, he asked 
me, in a sarcastic tone, *If I knew what could h^^e 
attraction between two such inanimate persons.' Even 
Miss Dora Clavering's sweet girlishness seemed to of* 
fend his fastidiousness ; for I saw him look at her se-< 
veral times with bitter scorn." 

At this conclusion' Mr. Mulcaster was on the point 
of breaking forth again ; but checking the strong im- 
pulse, he resettled himself in his own corner, and his 
own meditations. 

The Dean mused a moment or two, during which 
Jane was expressing her surprise at Honoria^s very se- 
vere Judgment upon Lord Francis Fitz James,«— a per- 
son tAej had all supposed so exacAy au\\.^&\.o\i«t Va^ttw 
of mind. '^Miss O^Hara," lieaaiiA, BX\«tt^, ^^iwv 
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have observed and judged so well, that I congratulate 
yoa, either upon having already disposed of your affec* 
tions to some man possessing the qualities his Lordship 
wants, or upon having a head capable oi guiding you 
safely through life without other assistance, unless you 
like to have a ruler. So I disiniss your cause : and 
now we may conclude that William has gone to sleep, 
I may venture to say what I think of his new flame4 
Why, then, I like her much, much better than 1 did his 
last one. She is far prettier, and only far too spbitueUe.^* 

^< Can a womdnibave too much of that quality V* in- 
quired Jane. 

'' It may stand in the way of her liking a simpleton," 
jocosely observed the Dean. William kept steadily 
silent. ** William is certainly a most indefatigable stu- 
dent,'' he continued. <* He'll master the science of 
love-making, so completely, that ii any body would be 
iiogood as institute a lectureship at one of the colleges 
on the subject, I might hope for the gratification of see- 
ing my son fill chat honourable station, i reckon, that 
in about five or six more years, he will venture to con- 
sider his own education in that line perfected. By that 
time he will have added at least twelve more inex- 
tinguishable flames to his list." 

** Oh,, papa 1'^ cried Jane. *< William never liked any 
one seriously, — much — except Lady Catherine.** • 

"Cry you mercy, child !" exclaimed the Dean. "I 
fancied that he regularly fell in love every six months.** 

" By my life, sir, you are too hard upon roe !** inter- 
rupted William piqued to find, that instead of listening 
to an eulogium upon the lady of his thoughts, as he . 
had expected, he was taken in, to hear himself ridi- 
culed. 

" What, thou art awake, after all ! musing, — ^not 
dreaming ! — That is an awful token indeed ! Well, if 
it be so very serious. Til put thee out of thy pain, by^ 
paying, that as the young lady has a fair face, fair chat- 
racter, and a fair fortune, so that you come by all these 
fairJj, J donH care on what fair day '50>lII«JaL^^«i^ ^^^ 
of jnj fair daughters,'^ 
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" Pshaw. ! stuff, sir V* interrupted William, in a mixed 
tone of pleasure and petulance. 

^' Pshaw ! stuff!" repeated his father, with roock as- 
tonishment. *' I shall not forget this gracious return 
for ray voluntary goodness. An hour may come, sir 
youth, when you may crave the boon vamly, on your 
two bended knees.'* * 

William mangled a monstrous sigh, but said nothing. 

^^Tbe wind comes plaguily into this carriage to- 
night :*' said the Dean, fidgeting his head and shoulders, 
as bis daughter's softer breath followed that of William. 
<' I hear a dismal whistling about my ears." 

**Well,I own / jsighed," said Jane, always kindly 
willing to be every one's scape-go^t. 

" O, you sighed !" repeated her father. " Then I 
suppose it was William's sigh, and Miss O'Hara's sigh, 
and now your sigh, that I mistook for three points of 
the compass. I am certainly not so fantastical as* the 
lady who screamed against her admirer fannmg her, 
lest he should give her a cold. But I think I run no 
small chance of getting a crick in my neck among 
you all." 

William's sighing silence touched his tender-hearted 
sister. She had often heard him get up a sort of groan 
for Lady Catherine ; but a real, legitimate sigh on her 
account, she never remembered him to have breathed 
for her : and wishing to win him out of his dull humour, 
she asked him, " Where he thought her Charles would 
sleep that night ?" 

" Charles !— What Charles ?" interrupted her father. 

The sweet-natured Jane was abashed, but not hurt. 
" Now you know, dear sir, there is but one Charles in 
the world, for you, as well as me !— JH^ Charles — my 
Stanhope." 

" True — true, my child !" was her father's immediate 
answer. " God grant you may ever think of him with 
this fulness of affection. That affection, and his prin- 
ciples, under Heaven, are my guarantees for your future 
happiness with bjm." 
Jane's lips spoke on her fat\ief*8 \iWi^-, Wv^ \>^^\^^ 
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thoughts were now tuned into the ohamiel of tender* 
ness : and at once ceasing to jest, he continued to 
make her prospects bis theme, till they were near St. 
Cutbberts. 

During his father's and sister's conversation, William 
chewed the quid of his own speculations upon his ex* 
^ traordinarj scene with Dora Clavering. That it was 
an extraordinary one, he felt past doubt ; and it puzzled 
him to discover its meaning. On one point, however, 
be was satisfied ; that his first suspicion respecting his 
friend Fitz James was unfounded ; though the accuracy 
of his second one he was prevented from attempting 
to ascertain, by the promise of secrecy extorted by 
Dora. 

But of . Dora herself, Dora singly, he soon thought 
only. She had interested him more in five minutes 
than all the women he had ever admired or seen, had 
done during his whole life ; she had impressed him 
deeply with a belief that her heart was full of domestic 
affections ; she had flattered him by her marked atten* 
tion to hU father ; and she had captivated all his senses 
by her youthCul beauty and playful grace. He was 
on the very verge of being really, fervently, worthily in 
love ! 

Honoria, too, had her meditations : Lut she could not 
so satisfactorily make out her own heart, as William did 
his. After seeing Fitz Arthur so well at ease under 
her refusal of him, she ought to be quite comfortable^ 
Or, if she believed there was uncivil unconcern in his 
manner,'she ought to be displeased. Yet she was not 
comfortable:-— she was not indignant; — she was de- 
pressed to actual misery. 

What could this mean ? Was it that, in consequence . 
of Fitz Arthur's habitual watching and waiting upon 
her eyes, she found a strangeness in seeing him without 
having him at her side in solicitous attendance ? Was 
it that she felt more keenly, than she had imagined, the 
evident forfeiture of her happy intimacy with the whole 
family at Arthur's Court ? Was it lYv^X. ^\v<& ^>S^ %^?i( 
Jier conduct towards Sir Everard in too s\xo\x*^ ^\v^% 

6* 
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and abhorred herself more than was necessary ? Or 
could it be that Fitz Arthur's pure tenderness had sur- 
rounded her, till it had penetrated to her unconscious 
heart, — ^that it had been the atmosphere of her best and 
happiest feelings — the principle of her life, unknown, 
unfelt, till it was withdrawn ? 

Hoaoria tried to refuse credence to this alarming 
thought ; ever recurring to her earliest notions of in- 
stantaneous impressions. Yet, again and again, she 
wished for Mrs. Preston, whose kind interference might 
have regained for her the friendship of Sir Ererard and 
his son. As it was, writing on the subject was out of 
the question : it was so difficult to arrange such feelings 
upon paper ; and if she could do so to Mrs. Preston, 
delicacy would not permit her to allow Mrs. Preston to 
make them the subject of an especial letter to Delaval 
Fitz Arthur : it would look like wishing for — . flo- 
noria abruptly ended her ruminations, by telling her 
friend Jane that her uncle had prayed her not to stay at 
St. Guthberts longer than the day originally named, as 
his wife expressed much discontent at her absence, and 
,he was not yet well enough to contest with her : that, 
however sorry Honoria was to quit the peace and kind- 
ness of her present abode, she must obey. 

This communication perfectly explained to Jane's 
mind the unusual gravity and taciturnity of her natu- 
rally gay friend ; for Jane knew Honoria's fondness for 
them all, and knew the humiliation she felt at the disor^ 
derly state of her home : added to this, there was Mrs. 
Meredith's temper to shrink from. She now began 
many a pathetic lamentation, though venturing not to 
petition for an act of disobedience, and in the midst of 
it they reached St. Guthberts, 
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CHAPTER If. 

The next day, being Sunday, was one of rest to Ho- 
Qoria's troubled spirit. The serious offices of the day 
were to be attended to ; and there was no going out to 
pay common visits ; no mere callers admitted. 

A sabbath was held sacred at St. Cuthberts, by all 
under its roof. Even the light-spirited William knew 
how to pay cheerful, habitual obedience to its holy or- 
dinances. Whilst the Dean excluded levity from his 
home-circle at those stated periods, he suffered the 
sunshine of his children's happy tempers, and hitherto 
sinless lives, (sinless, we mean, in comparison with more 
lei^thened ones,) to brighten the intervening hours be- 
tween each devotional exercise. 

The cheerful intercourse of minds and tastes ; the 
social walk, enjoying Heaven's bounteous feast of 
beauty and gladness, spread over earth and sky; the 
sacred volume attentively listened to, and affectionately 
commented upon ; the kindly visit to sick or sorrowful 
in the neighbouring hamlet:— these were the ways by 
which a Christian family of accomplished, animated, 
admired young people, with a revered father to guide, 
and lure them on, filled up the day of peace and prayer. 

Honoria felt every minute, as it passed, fall on her 
heart like soft-descending dew ; soothing, calming, re- 
freshing. Her reflections upon her oj^n past conduct 
became less bitter under the influence of religious im- 
pressions : for, whilst she listened to promises of par- 
don for sin^ against the greatest and holiest of Beings, 
upon the single condition of repentance, she felt that 
one erring mortal could not refuse his forgiveness to an- 
other, for an offence of which that other heartily re- 
pented. 

Comforted by this conviction, or rather hope, she 
could give occasional attention, with liveliet s^to^^VIkj^ 
ioherfriead Jane, whom a letter from lAa jot S>VaxjJwi^^ 
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bad, that morniDg, made nearly as happy as his suddeu 
return would have ^ne* 

Stanhope had wntten the night before from a post 
town, where he was changing horses, intending to pro- 
ceed through the night, that he might get the sooner to 
London, and get the sooner back. It was a clear night, 
he wrote ; there would be a moon just late enough to 
light him till daybreak ; and he should enjoy seeing the 
sunrise, thinking of his sleeping Jane. 

It was Major Stanhope's first letter to Jane, — (O, 
the joy of a first letter !) — and it was written on a long 
sheet of foolscap, and it was quite filled. 

Jane read it over and over again ; thought of it, in 
spite of her better self, more than once during the 
morning service \ and blushed afterward, to be caught 
reading it in the shrubbery by herself. 

'^ I am such a fool !'' she said to Honoria, who had 
thus startled her. ^^ But Charles is such a dear crea* 
ture. O, Honoria, if I did not love him in a way that 
quite amazes myself, bow sbould I bear the thought of 
leaving dear papa, dear William, my sisters, you, every 
body that I have loved and lived among all my life ? 
Attachment!— marriage ! — our own hearts ! what mys- 
teries they are!" 

Honoria agreed with her in pronouncing the strength 
of a new affection, a thing inexplicable ; s^nd in specu- 
lating with her upon how far religion and conscience 
permitted a woman's self-devoting nature to place her 
opinions and happiness in the power of another fallible 
being like herspU', they spent the time not unimproving- 
ly, till summoned to their second attendance in the 
house of God, 

St. Cuthberts was not in the parish of Edenfell ; the 
family attended their own village church, where the 
Dean regularly did duty when not at his deanery. The 
o^ly great pews, in the little old church, were those of 
Lord Hexham, and Sir John Henderson. 

ThjS Hexham family did not pique themselves upon a 
character for devotion : so they were all absentees ;^-^a 
circumstance not displeasing to Mr. Mulcaster, who cH^d 
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not quite like misiDg up light feelings with thoughts 
dedicated to our highest duty. Had be been coining 
out of an opera-house, or sauntering in Kensington 
Gardens, he would not have been sorry to have shown 
himself to Lady Catherine Eustace, with such a lovely 
creature as Dora Clavering loitering by his side* But 
now, he was well content just to see Dora close to hhn 
as they walked through the narrow churchyard to the 
stile at its entrance ; both her countenance and his, di- 
vested of every expression unsuitable to the place they 
had quitted. 

There had been greetings, and inquiries, and concern 
expressed that Miss Clavering's indisposition kept her 
from attending service, among the rest of the party 
who were slowly advancing after them ; but William 
and Dora walked on, without speaking to, or scarcely 
looking at each other* And why they continued so to 
walk, or how they got side by side at all, neither of them 
could exactly explain. 

Persons who have met seldom, and never but to be 
gay, often feel some awkwardness when they meet in 
situations where they must be grave : distance and re- 
serve appear, then, to them, to be inseparable from 
gravity. William might have pursued the topic of IMLiss 
Claverine^s ill health, but he did not ; and conscious 
that his rather was behind him, continued to keep his 
head bent down j and for fear his eyes should stray to 
the face of his fair companion, fixed them on her slight 
foot, and nymph-like step. 

We are told there is an eloquent silence* Miss Dora 
Clavering's must have been of that rare sort; for 
though she uttered only the simple phrases of " Good 
day !'' " 1 wish you good morning !" each time she met 
Mr. Mulcaster on entering and quitting church, she 
managed to dissipate all his uneasy fancies. 

When Sir John Henderson was handing the Misses 
Mulcaster into their carriage, ere be took care of his 
own ladies, Miss Dora Clavering was by some chance 
60 near Mr. Mulcaster, that he could not withhold from 
her the assistance of his hand ; and after she was seated, 
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heobaerved her look oat of the window more than once 
in the direction of the spot where he stood waiting for 
his father. 

«^ I don't think she absolutely dislikes me," he said, 
modestly to himself; and with that moderate notion, 
turned homewards as joyous as youthful hopes of youth* 
ful freshness, could render a heart inclined to every 
right and warm affection. 

The next morning, after having seen his father off to 
his deanery, Mr. Mulcaster appeared at the breakfast- 
table in renewed spirits, announcing his intention of 
driving Stanhope's tandem, first to Monksden, to inquire 
after^Miss Clavering, as common civility required, on 
account of her indisposition ; then proceeding to Ra- 
venshaw, to make Lord Francis Fitz James fix a day 
for dining at St. Cuthberts, where he pledged himself 
for his restoration to Miss O'Hara's good opinion ; and 
lastly, to Edenfell, to beg or bully Mrs. Meredith out of 
iSL week more of Miss O'Hara's company. 

" Valorous knight that f am !" he said, lightly. ^' You 
%ge, madam, that I dare dragons, and would dragoons, 
IBM lady's cause." 

llis sister, Henrietta, begged to hint, that if he really 
jprished to reach the last-mentioned places, he had bet- 
ter not make Monksden the first on his list. William 
thanked her for the sisterly advice, but declined taking 
it; saying he had sundry articles to deliver at Monks- 
den. These turned out to be whole packages of toys 
and pictured books for Lady Henderson's children ; for 
the purchase of ^which his groom had been deapatched 
to Morpeth by daybreak. With these well stowed in 
Stanhope's pretty carriage, he dashed off, at what he 
called a paee^ straight for Monksden. * # 

Honoria envied his light-hearted ness, and chid her 
own folly, for not having had voice and composure 
enough to suggest the propriety of a call at Arthur^s 
Court ; whither she coukl now oply wish he might think 
of going, to ask aTter Sir Everard, 

Jane's marriage was so near at hand that there was 
a great deal to be done in the way of preparation. 
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Bonnets and dresses were to come from London for the 
bride ; but materials for the miilinerj of her sisters, for 
their gowns and cloaks, &c. were to be chosen nearer 
home. Satins and laces were to be examined, colours 
adjusted, toilet*talk freely indulged in, during the op- 
portune absence of the Dean, who was ever disposed to 
cut such talk short, ♦ 

Honoria's proverbial taste and ftwiil fingers were 
always at the service of her female friends, and she now 
found in their employment a seasonable diversion from 
her own self-scrutiny. As every consultation went for- 
ward in a general council of maids and mistresses, there 
was no opportunity for the discussion of topics more 
interesting; therefore the whole morning and afternoon 
hurried away with but one or two interruptions from 
visiters. Lord Francis Fitz James called and left cards 
for the Dean and William ; he was not sufficiently inti- 
mate to ask for the ladies. Other cards were laid on 
the table by the servant, but none bore the name of 
Fitz Arthur* Honoria's spirit quite flawed again. 

Mr. Mulcaster came back so late from his excur- 
sions, that Honoria secretly hoped he had taken Ar- 
thur's Court in his way to her nucleus. He had not, 
however. He had found Fitz Arthur beforehand with 
him in inquiries after Miss ClaTcring, and he was glad 
to say the good Baronet was perfectly well again. 
Fitz Arthur himself looked dreadfully ill : but that was 
not wonderful, seeing he had just been prosing with 
Sir John and Miss Clavering^ in a little boudoir up 
stairs; for she had not been visible to inferior person- 
ages. William, however, was proud to own that Lady 
Henderson was delighted with all he had brougtit for 
the children : and the children had half ate him up 
with rapture ; and Dora Clavering had consented to 
take the new toys under her especial lock and key 
while she staid ; and she was looking more lovely than 
ever ; and though she, too, complained of a headach, 
(woman's never-%iling cover for an aching heart,) she 
had actually sung' for him to her guitar with a voice 
like a flute -, and in short, he thought her a very nice 
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girl ; and let his father and sisters laugh at him as they 
chose, he would not be badgered out of an agreeable 
house to lounge at, where there were such a pleasant 
roaster and mistress, such dear little children, a capital 
billiard-table, and the very best wine in the county. 

Henrietta smiled incredulously at this sudden pas- 
sfon for billiards and good wine. '^ Well ! and what 
had happened to him at Ravenshaw and Edenfell ?^' 

In some confusion, William owned he had not got 
farther than Monksden. For, after a little chat with 
the ladies, and a game of romps with the boys, he had 
unluckily offered to hold some skeins of silk or crewels 
for Lady Henderson, and they took up so much time — 
and it would have been so uncivil to have gone away 
before they were all wound — that it was too late ; so 
he must pay those visits to-morrow ; and if his sisters, 
Sophy and Henny, chose to call on the Indies at Monks- 
den, (which, of course, in common good-breeding they 
would do,) and would give him some idea of the time 
they would be there, he would contrive to ride home 
that way, and escort them back. 

^' I only hope he has left off walking in his sleep *,^' 
whispered Henrietta, with a little of her father^s hu- 
mour, ^'clse he will be at Monksden to-night*'' 

This whisper drew down upon her William's ven- 
geance, in the shape of pleasantries upon her '' saint," 
as he termed the very tine young man to whom she ^ 
was engaged ; and whom he in fact defended in society, 
from every intended ridicule aimed at Mr. Wallington's 
serious view of the holy profession to which he belong- 
ed. As she contended for her saint, and he for his co- 
quette, with equal gayety and good-humour, every one 
was amused.or took a share in the contest. 

"And when is Captain Fitz Arthur*(for I can't help 
calling him so,) coming to St. Cuthberts ?'^ asked Jane, 
in a pause of the combatants. " He has not been here, 
for a wonder, since Honoria came !" 

" 1 wish you ladies would leave off expecting a man 
to be all his life in love with the same woman," exTy - 
claimed William, petulantly. " Miss O'Hara took such 
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especial good care to show poor Fitz Arthur that she 
never could like him, that I think it is desperately hard 
if he is to be bound down to following and fawning 
upon her, hke a cringing animal. Craving your fair 
pardon, Miss O^Hara ! I tell you, he has business every 
day at Monksden with Sir John, about Miss Clavering's 
estates ; and he may be going to marry Miss Claver- 
ing, for aught I know to the contrary, unless Miss 
O^Hara should happen to think better of it.'' 

HoQoria's face was luckily hid by a large screen ; 
her instant change of colour was therefore unobserved* 
She struggled hard against the emotion produced in 
her by this light remark. It was as. lightly uttered, 
without the remotest notion of giving pain ; rather in 
vindication of the speaker's sudden transfer of affec- 
tion, than in sober belief of its applicability to Fitz 
Arthur. She was, however, assured, that it might be 
a truth, and that her fault would have its full punish- 
ment. Had she been alone, she would have wept over 
the conviction : as it was, with tears impatiently sus- 
pended, until night and solitude might allow them to 
fall, she emerged from behind the screen, with a book 
in her hand, as the butler announced '^ Mr, Ruther- 
ford." 

At that name William lifted up his hands and eyes, 
in speechless abhorrence : then, sullenly advancing as 
his father's representative, mangled some detesUd 
nords of welcome and civility. ' 

Not that the new comer was either abhorred or de- 
testable in himself: 4ie merely .came unseasonably ; 
when William was set in, for a long evening of good- 
humoured tyrannizing over his sisters, and ever-recur- 
ring mention of Dora Clavering. The appearance of 
Mr. Rutherford put all these expectations to the rout. 
'' How could he have forgotten that the tiresome mon- 
ster came regularly every year at the same day to 
receive rents near them, dine and sleep at St. Cuth- 
berts, and depart by eight of the clock !" 

William inwardly determined that breakfast for the 
worthy squire should be ordered long before seven the 

Vol. IL— C 
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next dajf and that he himself would be up, to see his 
orders executed, and do the civil SLi the same time. 

Mr. Rutherford was kindly received by Isabella 
Mulcaster, while she apologized for her father's ab- 
sence ; negligently, though good-humouredly by So- 
phia ; cheerfully by Henrietta ; and cordially by Jane, 
whose happy heart was overflowing just then, with more 
than its usual benevolence. 

Honoria made a smiling curtsy, in answer to his 
clumsy bow, and very soon afterwards dinner sum- 
moned them to the eating-room. 

William in the sulks all the time they sat at table, 
passed upon the simple Mr. Rutherford for a young 
man grown steady. He professed himself quite pleased 
to see his good friend the Dean so happy in his son : at 
one time he feared he seemed inclined to be a little 
wild. "Only nineteen, I think, sirl" he observed, 
addressing the grim victim of his spectacled scrutiny, 
" and nothing of the youngster about you : done with 
all your gibes and jeers ! — -Do you remember how you 
roasted me this time last year, you and that Miss — " 

" O yes, I remember !'' William wished him burnings 
instead of roasted. 

'' Indeed, I never saw a youth so much altered for 
the better." 

" 1 hope you think so too, young ladies ?" William 
dryly questioned. None of them trusted themselves 
to look up, much less to answer. 

"And do you remember my joking you in the cor- 
ner, by the image there, abou^that young lady? — 
What's become of that young la*dy by the by ? I thii\k 
her name was — " 

" O never mind her name," hastily interrupted Wil- 
liam, " let you and I drink a glass of wine." It is to 
be hoped William did not wish the draught to choak 
his companion, but certainly with no very friendly 
glance, be began asking him sundry questions about 
crops and taxes, endeavouring to get him off the scent 
of one of his past fanciful likings. 

But Mr. Rutherford would not be put oflF; and re- 



HONOR OUARA. 55 

turDiDg to the point, insisted so upon having the lady's 
name, that at length, Henrietta, by a iaborious exer- 
tion of memory, to Honoria's momentary amusement, 
pronounced one she had never heard. At another 
time she might have enjoyed William's confusion, but 
now with a softened heart, and subdued spirits, she 
appeared not to credit the implied, accusation of &lr. 
Rutherford ; and William's face thanked her for it. 

As dinner was just removed, and the servants with- 
drawn, Mr. Rutherford felt privileged to pursue what 
he fancied his own jocular vein; so he repeated some 
thread-bare jests about his own state of singlehood, 
proceeding to reckon up the years, months, days, and 
minutes, which composed his existence of lifty-three 
years. ^^ Let me see, I was born on the 24th of June, 
anno Domini^^ — William catching the direction of the 
elderly gentleman's eye, as it veered towards Miss 
Mulcaster, interrupted him with — ^' Yes, yes, I remem- 
ber; and you were nearly sent out of the world the 
minute you entered it, eh ?" 

The "whale" caught at "the tub;" and Mr. 
Rutherford directly began a long story of his being 
nearly strangled by his mother's nurse. William looked 
all the while as if he had half a mind to finish the 
nurse's work ; but swallowing bis vexation, he broke in 
again upon the patient proser. 

"Ah well! — yes! — well! — now let us speculate 
upon what would have happened to you if you had 
been strangled." " Why, there'd have been an end of 
me, wouldn't there ?" inquired Mr. Rutherford, stu- 
pidly staring. 

William, who was evidently doubling to throw out 
the old gentleman from some other subject of annoy- 
ance, replied gravely, " To be sure, anci that is what i 
would take into serious consideration. Do you think 
that your infant soul being unbaptized, would have 
gone directly to — " **0 sir, excuse me," cried Mr. 
Rutherford, with instant reserve. " I never presume 
to think of such matters out of church. Ask your 
worthy father, it's his calling, to satisfy you. To be 
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sure^ young ladies, Mr. William is grown very serious 
indeed. So as I was a saying, Miss Mulcaster, — '' 

"Mr. Rutherford, will you favour me with a pinch 
of your capital snuff!" interrupted William 5 then, as 
the old proser gave it him, resuming, " anno Dominiy^^ 
he broke in ag;ain, with admiration of the suuff-box, 
inquiring where it was made. 

" 1, really don't know, and don't care," was the fret- 
ful answer, resuming, " anno Domini seventeen hundred 
and thirty-eight ; — now you see. Miss Mulcaster, you 
were — " 

William was on him again, with the bound of a tiger. 
'^ Your age, sir, puts time into my head, and time eter- 
nity ; — I've just thought of a capital riddle on the sub- 
ject ; — I know you patronize puzzles. Tell me, Mr. 
Rutherford, why is eternity like my sister Henrietta's 
slipper? Put out your feet, Henny." 

Henrietta did as she was bid, and Mr. Rutherford 
once more put on his spectacles. 

" i protect I can't tell ! perhaps if Miss would favour 
me with her shoe for a minute." William had it off 
in a moment, and in the simple squire's hand. 

Mr. Rutherford considered it attentively ; turned it 
over and over, with as anxious a look at one instant, 
and as rueful a one the next, as though he had been 
tasked to decipher the Rosetta stone. 

" Why is Miss Henny's slipper like eternity ? No — 
that's not it. Why is eternity like Miss Henny's slip- 
per? — Upon my life that's puzzling. I hope there's 
nothing profane in it, Mr. William ! — the shoe's black 
and peaked>toed ; — without a heel ! It's nothing about 
Hell, I hope ?" half simpering. 

" No, not a bit of that !" cried .William, enchanted 
with having averted the dreaded evil. 

" O, now I've found it out !" exclaimed Mr. Ruther- 
ford ; ** now I've got it. It's because it's large." 

Even William went into a convulsive fit of laughter, 
at this awkward supposition. During which, Mr. 
Rutherford, in serious distress, kept interposing with 
" J^^o ! no. I didn't mean large^ Miss Henny, — long 
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was the word. I meaat to have said long ; a long foot 
is genteel for a ladj, isnU it, Mr« William ? Now what 
is the right answer ?" 

^^ Everlasting, sir, everlasting !'' cried William, re- 
covering ; ^^ the stuff the shoe is made of. But if the 
ladies will only do as the favour of taking themselves 
off, I have a much better secret to let you into. 

Jane's cheeks showed she had a shrewder talent at 

Sessing riddles than the heavy-headed squire; and 
iss Mulcaster rising with unwonted alacrity, the fe- 
male party vanished on the ins.tant. 

William, who never gave any thing grudgin^y, except 
his company to those he cared not for, determining at 
present to give as little of that as possible to Air. 
Ratberford, made up for such stinginess, by bouaty in 
the article of wine ; filling the old gentleman's ^lass 
with a rapidity which threatened him with suffocation* 

By this process two bottles of claret were not long of 
being finished ; so that William got himself and fab 
companion reunited to the ladies before the merry 
ones among them, had finished their laughter at his fit 
of impatience. 

After due congratulations to the bride elect, and 
stale witticisms addressed as compliments to her sisters, 
(which nearly drove him again upon the hated topic 
William had so manfally towed* him away from,) Mr. 
Rutherford fell into his usual almanack talk ; and his 
bearers being accustomed, yearly, to make the same 
rejoinders, had them all ready. William, after having 
seen the squire ^^ properly crammed with tea and 
toast," thinking his own obedience to the laws of hos- 
pitality was fully established, threw himself at full 
length upon a sofa, exclaiming,-*-^^ 1 see you dislike 
the trouble ef sleepiog for yourself, Mr. Rutherford, 
so 1^1 take it off your hands. You siev^r «kep, Vm 
positive." Without regaiding the worthy sq«ine4 so- 
Umtk iaisaraaoe ^'diat hi siept M n^fat in hid bed like 
other foifci; ixotllMiitsay 4ie llhoMbtitverf ansnenvly 
^ sleefp o\Ax>( it, t^pdcisHjr wtth we young tedies in 

5g* 
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company,'' the exhausted William betook himself to 
rest and revery. 

As he shut his eyes, he was supposed to be really 
asleep ; yet so little were his slumbers respected, or 
Irelieved in, by his sisters, that the squire asked, and 
Sophki sang, his annual treat of '' Shepherds, I have 
lost my love :'^ after which the old gentleman went 
prosing on, between sundry pinches of snuff, in the 
voice of a humming-top. 

It may be supposed that the evening was not allowed 
to be much prolonged. As William proceeded along 
with Honoria and bis younger sisters to their rooms, 
which opened upon the same corridor with his, be 
vented his ill-humour about Mr. Rutherford. 

^^ I maintain I have depbrted myself like an angel !'^ 
he cried vehemently. >^ Playing the civil to these stupid 
animals, is what my father calls one of the minor acts 
of Christian duty, ^ forbearing one another in love.' 
No wonder 1 declined going into the church. Miss 
O'Hara, seeing I have no vocation for saintship ; all 
the worse for me ! — however, times will mend. Some 
day I will astonish you all. Whenever 1 marry, you 
shall see what a pattern-head-of-a-family Pll turn out.'' 

Honoria begged to know why he plagued himself by 
harassing Mr. Rutherford; — why he did not Jet the 
good man go on with4iis own talk. 

William made a full stop at this question, and suffer- 
ing the night-candle, dangling on his finger, to send its 
stream of wax down his clothes to the floor, replied, 
'^ 1 detest to hear the subject of people^s ages discussed : 
and as Isabella's birthday happens to be the 24th of 
June, as well as old Rutherford's, I knew if once I 
let him turn that abominable corner of 1738, he would 
never stop till he came to anno Domini \1 — and I don't 
know what. Ladies, when I legislate, I'll make, it 
capital for any one to inquire another person's age, un- 
less the latter personage be come to insure his life, or 
make an affidavit, or take out a marriage license." 

^^ Then of course you will make another act to ex- 
clude the whole Shafto family from ttie benefit of your 



HONOR 0»BABA. 5^ 

first) ^^ observed Henrietta, ^^otfaenvise the legislator 
himself maj chance to suffer*" 

William, who was conscious that he never lost an 
opportunity of remiading Hiss Shafto that she was six 
and twenty, (a year younger than the sister of whose 
private feelings, he was thus tender,) felt the sportive 
reproof prick bis conscience ; and telling Henrietta 
she was cut out for a parson's wife, being always ready 
to remiiid a wretch of bis sins, bowed with mock solem- 
nity, and retreated into bis chamber. Honoria saw 
there was a secret motive in this apparent folly ; but 
as neither of his sisters offered any remark, she fore- 
bore inquiry ; and, exchanging cordial benedictions, 
retired to her own room, and her own regrets. 

The next morning, when the ladies descended to 
breakfast, they found William standing out on the lawn^ 
with a bird-cage in his band, whistling to a bird there 
with bis ordinary cheerfulness. 

'>* Well, girls," he cried, " the horrid fiend has de- 
parted — 'after making an awful breakfast of goose-pye 
and ale, and hot knead-cakes. Ever commend me to 
the face of a friend, and the back of a bore ! — but I 
have got this bird by being a-stir thus early." It was 
a piping bullfinch that could whistle a dozen tunes* 
« How had be got it ?" 

" Not in a hedge, ye she-Solomons ;" said William. 
^*I was hoisting the squire into the diligence, on the 
high road, when a fellow came up with birds ; so I gave 
him — I shan't tell you what I gave him for this — but I 
shall go to-day, and give it to Uttle Fanny Henderson." 

"We'll take it!" exclaimed Sophia, intending to 
delight him* '^ We must call at Monksden to-day, and 
we'll take it in the carriage." 

'^ And do you think I shall let the poorbird be jolted 
to death in a brutal carriage ? — No — I shall make Mr. 
Brocket walk over with it in his hand, and I shall walk 
along with him to see be does not let it out, or do it 
any harm*" 

William's regard for the dumb creatio^was prover- 
bial -, and in an era to which the name oiwur member 
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forGalway was unknown, he was not tinfrequently ri- 
diculed for its alleged excess. His sister Jane, how-« 
ever, did not give all the praise to his humanity on the 
present occasion ; and she held up her finger at him in 
playful accusation. The gentleman turned away with 
well-acted petulance. Jane, who was perpetually taken •. 
in by him, in a fit of contrition ran and threw her arms 
round his neck. William shook her off. "Always 
stifling one with kisses !" he exclaimed. " Let me 
alone, Jane ! — I wonder how Stanhope can bear you." 

Jane smiled in conscious innot^ence, and unclouded 
good-humour ; but the other ladies flew upon the base 
accuser with such ardent resentment, that he was fairly 
obliged to confess his iniquity, and sue for pardon. 

A kiss of the truest affection was then bestowed by 
him upon the sister he loved with actual fondness, 
though he enjoyed sporting with her credulous simpli- 
city of heart; after which they all adjourned to the 
breakfast-parlour. 

The meal despatched, and a due portion of time 
dawdled away between the stables and his flute, (for he 
could not settle to his usual rational reading,^ away 
went Mr. Mulcaster, his trusty man, and the bullfinch. 

Honoria, with a heavy heart hid under forced cheer- 
fulness, buried importunate thoughts under every occu- 
pation she could find. She dared not sit and think 
herself into tears over quiet needlework : to dorthat, 
she must wait for a return to her own little solitude at 
Edenfell. Pride and false shame made her dread Jane's 
suspicion of her present feelings: — Jane that had so 
often heard her protest against the slightest partiality 
for Fitz Arthur I — Jane that knew how contemptuously 
she had been spoken of by his relative Mrs. Shafto ! 
it was too great a sacrifice to friendship to make such 
a humiliating confidence ; especially now, when the 
subject of it had evidently resolved upon leaving her 
unsolicited in his favour ! 

Honori ^ t herefore, did every thing she could, to 
pA/i£^e bp rm k to exertion. She was novr m\.Vi U^^VVa. 
^moDg thmplants^ cutting and tyVng t\i<^tivu^ \ VSckfeUHioJ^sw 
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Henrietta at her dairy,; afterward with Sophia to see 
old Dickens breaking in a colt ; and lastly in conclave 
with Jane and her maids, deciding upon the nature of 
the bridal travelling-dress. 

Many were the visiters that day ; but still neither Fitz 
Arthur nor Lady Haverford came. 

The two Misses Mulcaster who were going to make 
their first call upon the Misses Clavering, did not ^^k 
Honoria to join their party, because she ever had pro- 
fessed criminal indolence about paying visits, and they 
were unwilling to taKC her from Jan^. Now, however, 
Honoria might have thanked them for giving her a 
chance of m^'Cting some one of the Fitz Arthur family, 
somewhere. As it was, she managed, just as they were 
going, to remark that she feared, poor Hylton was ill, 
from none of the family having been near them ; she 
wished, therefore, her friends would call and inquire. 

« Yes !r— yes I" cried Sophia, hurrying away at the 
sound of Colonel Main's horse prancing up to the 
door, the Colonel being her appointed escort ; ^^ and if 
we can't go . to-day, will go to-morrow." Honoria 
knew by the tone this was said in, that Miss Sophia 
would forget or neglect the commission. She sighed, 
and resigned herself. 

Very soon after their departure, a carriage, with the 
Wearmouth liveries, drove up to the entrance. In spite 
of her late speculations upon that lady's character, 
Honoria felt a sudden gush of pleasure at the idea of 
Lady Haverford. The step was let down, and the 
Dowager Countess of Wearmouth got out, unaccom- 
panied. 

Isabella Mulcaster was the next moment in the hall, 
welcoming and conducting her into the sitting-room, 
with an emotion of action and complexion (arising 
from the agreeable surprise) which gave a new charac- 
ter to her Madonna face. 

Honoria rose with a look of animated respect, while 
Jane Mulcaster was hurrying forwards, with equal Re- 
ference, but more familiar cordiality. La.d^ VI ^^wsvoftScs. 
greeted the former with one of those gxacJiou's^l \C\sA 
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smiles which have nothing of offensiye patronage in 
them, and which, therefore, brii^f the hearts of the 
young and ingenuous to the feet of the person so dis- 
tinguishing them. Towards the others she turned with 
looks almost maternal. Each of then* blooming faces 
seemed objects of interest to her : but especially that 
of Isabella, whose hand she retained, pressing it fre- 
quently, while congratulating her father, through her, 
upon the ap|Nroaching nuptials of Jane. 

Every voice was tenderly reproachful to Lady 
Wearmoutb, for her venturing out so immediately upon 
getting rid of indispositioil. 

** I am soon well enough to come out," she an- 
swered, with an air of pensive pleasure, " whien I may 
claim my friends' sympathy in joy. I know you will 
all be pleased to find I have heard again from my son 
Horace. News to glad a mother's heart." 

The flush of pleasure covered even Honoria's 
cheeks at this, as she wished all good to Captain Bar- 
rington on her distant relative's account. Miss Mul- 
caster's carnation complexion suddenly deserted her. 
Lady Wearmouth seeing the change, hastened to com- 
plete her intelligence, by saying her son was coming 
home ; he was appointed to the command of the Iris, 
and had only to stop at one of our settlements by the 
way to bring home an official man. This m^ht delay 
his return a few weeks longer ; but he might arrive 
nearly as soon as this letter; and Lady Wearmouth, 
therefore, would not remain more than a few days 
longer in Northumberland. To London her Horace 
must go in the course of his duty ; and she must meet 
him there, carrying with her all the pleasant news she 
was able to collect, of his oldest and dearest friends. 

The sympathy asked, was cordially given by Jane ; 
with more diffidence by Honoria. Miss Mulcaster 
uttered hers with downcast eyes and a restored com- 
plexion. 
JLady Wearmouth once more pressed her passive 
Jbaad; ^'/ commission you, m^ deat U^beVik^" she 
sa/d, •fto tell my happiness to ^your MYiet \ «iA\ ^^ 
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trast to you to let me know whether the Dean will 
open his doors as kindly to my * rude and boisterous 
c^tajuD of the sea,' as be used to do to the joyous mid. 
Horace has not foi^otten his second home, I can 
assure you. He is not changed." 

The gentle sigh, the gentle tone of Lady Wearmouth, 
in which there was a mixture of pleasure and pain, 
were evidently eloquent to ^W^ Mulcaster ; for, 
with a brimming glance, she ^^^^Bta^^bruptly left 

^^^^^^^^ 

Neither her sister nor Lac^^^^^^Duth took 
obvious notice of this suMen ^^^^^Bthe latter 

I turned to Honoria, and bespeaking^^^fiuure esteem 
for her son, invited her to pass a day at Ravenshaw 
ere she left it. 
Lady Wearmouth was a person without any wild 
enthusiasm : she had no instantaneous fancies selfishly 
indulged at the cost of the temporary favourite's future 
contentment. Anxious as she was to return Mr. John 
Meredith's obligations to her son, by attentions paid to 
his niece, she kindly considered in what way such in- 
tended kindness would be best exerted ; and decid^^d 
that it would not be by bringing her too forward in tbtf 

(high society, where one vulgai* connexion is a deatii- 
blow to the loveliest unportioned girl. 

Lady Wearmouth had seen too many beautiful 
Voung creatures brought imprudently torward by in- 
disqreet friends, or silly match-makers ; and what had 
been their fate f One or two seasons of hollow supre- 
macy over a crowd of competitors for the beauty*8 smile ; 
one or two seasons of fevered expectations, blighted 
by the natural opposition of a love's relations^ or by 
the tardy repentance* of the lover mmsclf ; then^ total 
deposition by some new public idol; or else: faded 
charms, and retirement ; some odious husbands— or a 
broken heart ! 
Lady Wearmouth had seeni all this follow the 
one great frientPs wishing, and humbler pa 
their sacrificed daughter to bfe doDNvxv 
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smiles which have nothing of offensive patronage in 
them, and which, therefore, bring the hearts of the 
young and ingenuous to the feet of the person so dis- 
tinguishing them. Towards the others she turned with 
looks almost maternal. Each of their blooming faces 
seemed objects of interest to her : but especially that 
of Isabella, whose hand she retained, pressing it fre- 
quently, while coi^ratulatihg her father, through her, 
upon the approaching nuptials of Jane. 

Every voice was tenderly reproachful to Lady 
Wearmoutb, for her venturing out so immediately upon 
getting rid of indisposition. 

** I am soon well enough to come out,'' she an- 
swered, with an air of pensive pleasure, " whien I may 
claim my friends' sympathy in joy. t know you will 
all be pleased to find I have heard again from my son 
Horace. News to glad a mother^s heart." 

The flush of pleasure covered even Honoria's 
cheeks at this, as she wished all good to Captain Bar- 
rington on her distant relative's account. Misil Mul- 
caster's carnation complexion suddenly deserted her. 
Lady Wearmouth seeing the change, hastened to com- 
' plete her intelligence, by saying her son was coming 
home ; he was appointed to the command of the Iris, 
and had only to stop at one of our settlements by the 
way to bring home an official man. This might delay 
his return a few weeks longer ; but he might arrive 
nearly as soon as this letter; and Lady Wearmouth, 
therefore, would not remain more than a few days 
longer in Northumberland. To London her Horace 
must go in the course of his duty ; and she must meet 
him there, carrying with her all the pleasant news she 
was able to collect, of his oldest and dearest friends. 

The sympathy asked, was cordially given by Jane ; 
with more diffidence by Honoria. Miss Mulcaster 
uttered hers with downcast eyes and a restored com- 
plexion. 
JLady Wearmouth once mor^ pressed her passive 
Jbaad; ^'I commission you, m^ de^t U^beW^^" she 
sa/d, *^to tell my happiness to ^our M\iet \ ^\A\ %\csKl 
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trust to you to let me know whether the Dean will 
open his doors as kindly to my * rude and boisterous 
c^tain of the sea,' as he used to do to the joyous mid. 
Horace has not fotigotten his second home, I can 
assure you. He is not changed.'* 

The gentle sigh^ the gentle tone of Lady Wearmouth, 
in which there was a mixture of pleasure and pain^ 
were evidently eloquent to ^|||^^Mulca8ter ; for, 
with a brimming glance, she ^^^^^l^abruptly left 

^^^^^^^^ 

Neither her sister nor La€^^^^^Buth took 
obvious notice of this suMen ^^^^^^pthe latter 
turaed to Honoria» and bespeaking^^^Vuure esteem 
for her son, invited her to pass a day at Ravenshaw 
ere she left it. 

Lady Wearmouth was a person without any wild 
enthusiasm : she had no instantaneous fancies selfishly 
indulged at the cost of the temporary favourite's future 
contentment. Anxious as she was to return Mr. John 
Meredith's obligations to her son, by attentions paid to 
his niece, she kindly considered in what way such in- 
tended kindness would be best exerted; and decid^^d 
that it would not be by bringing her too forward in tbtf 
high society, where one vulgar connexion is a deadi- 
blow to the loveliest unportioned girl. 

Lady Wearmouth had seen too many b^utiful 
^young creatures brought imprudently torward by in- 
discreet friends, or silly match-makers ; and what had 
been their fate I One or two seasons of hollow supre- 
macy over a crowd of competitors for the heauty^s smile ; 
one or two seasons of fevered expectations, blighted 
by the natural opposition of a love's relations, or by 
the tardy repentance* of the lover mmself ; then; total 
deposition by some new public idol; or else faded 
charms, and retirement ; some odious husband; — or a 
broken heart ! 

Lady Wearmouth had seeni all this follow the 
pn^ great friencPs wishing, and humbler pa 
their sacrificed daughter to bfe doDNvxv 
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smiles which have nothing of ofiensive patronage iu 
them, and which, therefore, bring the hearts of the 
young and ingenuous to the feet of the person so dis- 
tinguishing them. Towards the others she turned with 
looks almost maternal. Each of their blooming faces 
seemed objects of interest to her : but especially that 
of Isabella, whose hand she retained, pressing it fre- 
quently, while congratulating her father, through her, 
upon the approaching nuptials of Jane. 

Every voice was tenderly reproachful to Lady 
Wearmoutb, for her venturing out so immediately upon 
getting rid of indisposition. 

** I am soon well enough to come out," she an- 
swered, with an air of pensive pleasure, " wh<en I may 
claim my friends' sympathy in joy. I know you will 
all be pleased to find I have heard again from my son 
Horace. News to glad a mother's heart." 

The flush of pleasure covered even Honoria's 
cheeks at this, as she wished all good to Captain Bar- 
rington on her distant relative's account. Miss Mul- 
caster's carnation complexion suddenly deserted her. 
Lady Wearmouth seeing the change, hastened to com- 
' plete her intelligence, by saying her son was coming 
home ; he was appointed to the command of the Iris, 
and had only to stop at one of our settlements by the 
way to bring home an official man. This might delay 
his return a few weeks longer ; but he might arrive 
nearly as soon as this letter; and Lady Wearmouth, 
therefore, would not remain more than a few days 
longer in Northumberland. To London her Horace 
must go in the course of his duty ; and she must meet 
him there, carrying with her all the pleasant news she 
was able to collect, of his oldest and dearest friends. 

The sympathy asked, was cordially given by Jane ; 
with more diffidence by Honoria. Miss Mulcaster 
uttered hers with downcast eyes and a restored com- 
plexion. 
JLady Wearmouth once more pressed her passive 
iaad; ^'/ commission you, m^ dew fe^\ie\\i^" she 
said, *Uo tell my happiness lo ^your MUet \ «bA\ ^^ 
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trust to you to let me know whether the Dean will 
open his doors as kindly to my * rude and boisterous 
captaui of the sea,' as be used to do to the joyous mid. 
Horace has not fotigotten his second home, I can 
assure you. He is not changed." 

The gentle sigh, the gentle tone of Lady Wearmouth, 
In which there was a mixture of pleasure and pain, 
were evidently eloquent to Lgk|^^ Mulcaster ; for, 
with a brimming glance, she ^^^Hta^^bruptly left 

^^^^^^^^ 

Neither her sister nor La^^^^^Buth took 
obvious notice of this suMen ^^^^^^Prhe latter 
turaed to Honoria» and bespeaking^^^fiuure esteem 
for her son, invited her to pass a day at Ravenshaw 
ere she left it. 

Lady Wearmouth was a person without any wild 
enthusiasm : she had no instantaneous fancies selfishly 
indulged at the cost of the temporary favourite's future 
contentment. Anxious as she was to return Mr. John 
Meredith's obligations to her son, by attentions paid to 
his niece, she kindly considered in what way such in- 
tended kindness would be best exerted ; and decid^^d 
that it woulA not be by bringing her too forward in tbtf 
high society, where one vulgai* connexion is a deadi- 
blow to the loveliest unportioned girl. 

Lady Wearmouth had seen too many beautiful 
^young creatures brought imprudently torward by in- 
discreet friends, or silly match-makers ; and what had 
been their fate I One or two seasons of hollow supre- 
macy over a, crowd of competitors for the beauty* a smile; 
one or two seasons of fevered expectations, blighted 
by the natural opposition of a love's relations^ or by 
the tardy repentance* of the lover mmsclf ; then* total 
deposition by some new public idol; or else faded 
charms, and retirement ; some odious husbands— or a 
broken heart ! 

Lady Wearmouth had see«. all this follow the 
^one greatfriend^$ wishing, and humbler p 
their sacrificed daughter to bfe doDNvxv 
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smiles wbich have nothing of offensive patronage iu 
them, and which, therefore, bring the hearts of the 
young and ingenuous to the feet of the person so dis- 
tinguishing them. Towards the others she turned with 
looks almost maternal. Each of their blooming faces 
seemed objects of interest to her : but especially that 
of Isabella, whose hand she retained, pressing it fre- 
quently, while congratulating her father, through her, 
upon the ap{m>aching nuptials of Jane. 

Every voice was tenderly reproachful to Lady 
Wearmoutb, for her venturing out so immediately upon 
getting rid of indisposition. 

** I am soon well enough to come out,'' she an- 
swered, with an air of pensive pleasure, " when I may 
claim my friends* sympathy in joy. I know you will 
all be pleased to find I have heard again from my son 
Horace. News to glad a mother's heart." 

The flush of pleasure covered even Honoria's 
cheeks at this, as she wished all good to Captain Bar- 
rington on her distant relative's account. Misil Mul- 
caster's carnation complexion suddenly deserted her. 
Lady Wearmoutb seeing the change, hastened to com- 
plete her intelligence, by saying her son was coming 
home ; he was appointed to the command of the Iris, 
and had only to stop at one of our settlements by the 
way to bring home an official man. This might delay 
his return a few weeks longer ; but he might arrive 
nearly as soon as this letter; and Lady Wearmoutb, 
therefore, would not remain more than a few days 
longer in Northumberland. To London her Horace 
must go in the course of his duty ; and she must meet 
him there, carrying with her all the pleasant news she 
was able to collect, of his oldest and dearest friends. 

The sympathy asked, was cordially given by Jane ; 
with more diffidence by Honoria. Miss Mulcaster 
uttered hers with downcast eyes and a restored com- 
plexion. 

Jiiady Wearmoutb once more pressed her passive 
hand ; " I commission you^ my dear Isabella," she 
said^ *^ to tell my happiness to your father ; and I shall 
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tmst to you to let me know whether the Dean will 
open his doors as kindly to my * rude and boisterous 
captain of the sea,' as he used to do to the joyous mid, 
Horace has not foi*gotten his second home, I can 
assure you. He is not changed/' 

The gentle sigh, the gentle tone of Lady Wearmouth, 
la which there was a mixture of pleasure and pain, 
were evidently eloquent to ^||||^^ Mulcaster ; for, 
with a brimming glance, she ^^^^M^^bruptly left 

Neither her sister nor La^^^^^^Buth took 
obvious notice of this suMen ^^^^^^Vhe latter 
turned to Honoria» and bespeaking^^^TOure esteem 
for her son, invited her to pass a day at Ravenshaw 
ere she left it. 

Lady Wearmouth was a person without any wild 
enthusiasm : she had no instantaneous fancies selfishly 
indulged at the cost of the temporary favourite's future 
contentment. Anxious as she was to return Mr. John 
Meredith's obligations to her son, by attentions paid to 
his niece, she kindly considered in what way such in- 
tended kindness would be best exerted ; and decid^^d 
that it would not be by bringing her too forward in tbtf 
high society, where one vulgai* connexion is a deatii- 
blow to the loveliest unportioned girl. 

Lady Wearmouth had seen too many beautiful 
^yoong creatures brought imprudently lorward by in- 
discreet friends, or silly match-makers ; and what had 
been their fate f One or two seasons of hollow supre- 
Vacy over a. crowd of competitors for the beauty^s smile; 
one or two seasons of fevered expectations, blighted 
by the natural opposition of a love's relations, or by 
the tardy repentance* of the lover mmself ; then total 
deposition by some new public idol; or else faded 
charms, and retirement ; some odious husbandi — or a 
broken heart ! 

Lady Wearmouth had seeni all this follow the 
one great friencPs wishing, and humbler pa 
their sacrificed daughter to be shown 
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sight, among crowds, with not one of whom she had a 
single endearing tie. 

Lady Wearnjouth, with Lord Francis Fitz James 
and Lady Haverford in her house, had postponed in- 
viting Miss O'Hara from the Rectory, until two guests, 
so dangerous in two different ways, should be gone 
from Ravenshaw. 

luch heart, more fancy, and 
lave precipitated the enchant- 
fcene of display and notoriety, 
feen possible for them to have 
the judicious Countess, there- 
might unintentionally do irreparable 
mischief to the very person she wished to serve and 
advance. What was to be apprehended from a re- 
sidence under the same roof with Lord Francis, may 
be easily conjectured : though even to Lord Francis, 
Lady Wearmouth awarded the justice of believing, that 
the evil he might have committed would have been as 
involuntary as Lady Haverford's. 

But Lady Haverford was gone, not to return ; and 
Lord Francis was so near going, that he had actually 
ordered post-horses that very morning. ^ The order 
was, however, countermanded : and Lady Wearmouth, 
while she mentioned it, said, with an indulgent smile, 
<* She must wait His Lordship's pleasure ; he would 
go some time; if he did not, before Miss O'Hara^ 
dined with her, that young lady would be the gainer 
from his agreeable conversation, though she would lose 
the opportunity she had reckoned upon, of making her- 
self and Miss O'Hara better acquainted by the freedom 
oiatetedtele.^' ^ 

Honoria repliea to this invitation with modest self- 
respect ; adding, << that she considered Her Ladyship's 
wish of having her, wh«{i she would be theTonly guest, 
a^fae most flattering of all gracious compliments." 
^^Rdy Weafinouth was# pleased to observe that this 
^^Hrance was sincere ;> and Honoria was as^^aucb 
^HHRified by the open mailner in which Lord 
^Kccentricities of conduct bad been spoken of. 
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Simdry messages were then to be delivered from 
Lady Harerford, which her aunt professed her inability 
to render in their original length and ardour. Lady 
Hafcarford had written from Ullswater^ where she was 
detained by Lady George Bowes, to make the tour of 
the Lakes; and as that family were going on to Scot- 
. land, as well as the Viscountess, she had been prevailed 
upon to join their party; had sent for her servants, her 
carriage, ber books, music, work-boxes, dressing-cases, 
&c. ; all the pretty lumber, in short, with which fine la- 
dies crowd themselves, and torment their maids, when- 
ever they go five miles^ or fiye hundred, from home. 

Lady Wearmouth smiled, yet sighed, as she added ; 
— " YoQ see what it is, my young friends, to sqdtnder 
away a fine heart, as you do a fine estate! I was going 
to say a hard thing, that only fools and knaves are bene- 
fited by it ; and in trutji, such characters make spoil of 
its kindly qualities, without turning them to profitable 
use, leaving us better disposed people, to crave often in 
vain^ for a penny." 

Honoria was struck with the truth of this observation, 
as well as the lesson so gently insinuated ; and the ex- 
pressicm of her countenance showed Lady Wearmouth 
that ber valuable hints for conduct would not be wasted 
upon the inexperienced orphan. As Honoria revolved 
them, she could not but recall a remark of Fitz Arthur's 
upon the same enchanting object. At Monksden she 
had heard him softening one of Lord Francis Fitz 
James's contemptuous comparisons, by urging that Lady 
Haveriord had been married to a man wholly dissimilar 
to her in age, and habits, and that she was not a mother, 
Fitz Arthur had said this quietly, and with no ora- 
torical heightening; yet bis few words had ofiered the 
best apology for an affectionate nature diffusing itself 
too widely. Lord Francis's quotation of 

'* The weighty balUon of one sterling line, 
Drawn to French wire, shall througn whole pages shine,*' 

h^ acknowledged, indeed, the original value of Lady 
Vol- IL— 7 
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Haverford's heart, but itxcontained too merciless asl 
avowal of what be considered it now to be ; and Hono4 
ria remembered it, with lively sbamei at having ever 
been dazzled into a moment's imaginary preference of 
him before Fitz Arthur. 

Lady Wearmouth's carriage was then called, and 
telliug Honoria she meant to leave a card for Mrs. Mere- 
dith, at the Rectory, she bade farewell. Miss Mulcas* 
ter was not returned ; but her voice was heard in the 
hall, intercepting the Countess, with whom she seemed 
merely to exchange a few affectionate words, theatre- 
treated again to her fastness, a little side-parlour. 

J^e, with clasped hands, and a face crimsoned with 
joyful emotion, exclaimed in a stifled voice, ** Now, 
thank God I my poor dear Isabella! she will be happy 
too ! Papa cannot hold out now." 

After such an exclamation, Honoria felt privileged 
to inquire what she alluded to ; and Jane's full heart 
immediately flowed out. 

There had been an attachment between Horace Bar- 
rington and Isabella, when she first eame out, as it is 
termed ; and he, in the habit of spending bis W'inches- 
ter vacations between Ravenshaw and St. Cuthberts. 
On being appointed to a five years' station in the Indian 
Seas, he had owned this affection, and sought a pro- 
mise from her in return : but at first Isabella refused to 
hear him, because she was four years older than he, 
and he was only nineteen; and after she had listened to 
him, her father would not : and Lady Wearmouth re- 
gretted the difference of their ages ; owning, that she 
thought her son at nineteen could not exactly say what 
his opinion might be at four and twenty, upon a subject 
generally considered of such importance in a man's se- 
lection of a wife. 

The Dean's was a more active opposition; so that 
Barrington was obliged to quit JBngland with no other 
hope than the forlorn one, of finding Isabella still single, 
and faithful to her tearfully owned affection, after five 
'years of absence and abstinence from corresponde|^ce 
should have tried his steadiness to the utmost. 
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The Dean exacted, that no artificial means were to 
be employed, like letters and messages, of keeping, the 
lover's heart to its post ; therefore Isabella had not more 
inf(Nrmation concerning Barringtonthan other friends of 
the Wearmoath family were furnished with : but she 
bore it unrepiningly ; her father having promised, that 
if Mr. Barrington's affection^ outlived such trial, he 
would bestow her on him, in full confidence that neither 
youth nor age could of itself tarnish their domestic com- 
fort. 

So rigorously had the prudent father exacted obedi- 
ence in this afiiair, and so truly had Lady Wearmouth 
sympathized with him in anxiety for the ultimate happi- 
aess of both parties, that no further intercourse had been 
kept up between the families at Ravenshaw and St. 
Cuthberts, than that of ordinary neighbourhood ; and 
the bare communication of when Horace ^prinfton 
was heard of, and how he was. 

Upon this slender diet had Isabella Aiulcaster's well- 
grounded attachment exiated in patient subdued life : 
during which time she had refused one or two unexcep- 
tionable proposals, in additibn to other oflfers rejected 
before the young sailor's flame had sanctioned her 
smouldering one. It was now evident that her sailor 
was returning with a tfue heart to his first love, and that 
Lady Wearmouth waited only the Dean's consent to 
embrace Isabella as a daughter. 

Happy were the tears with which Jane hurried 
through this little history. Honoria's eyes gladly seized 
the opportunity of pouring down their long accumu- 
lated, hardly restrained flood ; and Jane, as she saw her 
weep, could not forbear clasping her round the neck, 
calling her the dearest, tenderest of friends. 

Honoria was hutnbled by the grateful exclamation ; 
too conscious that her sympathy would have been difierr 
ently e:!^pressed had her own heart been happier. No- 
thing at this moment, except the certainty of Jane's in- 
capacity to keep any secret from Major Stanhope, could 
have withheld her from at once saying why she shed 
such profuse tears : nay she was on the very brink of 
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melting into the confesston, when Lady Henderson's 
carriage drove past the windows and stopt at the door. 
Out of it came that lady herseJf, the two Misses Cla- 
vering, and Mr. Mulcaster. 

Mr. Mulcaster had found the ladies projecting a risit 
to St. Cuthberts ; and as he had walked to Monksden, 
he had stopped to be brought home by tbem^ Nothing 
was more natural! — And Sophy and Henrietta must 
have gone to other places first, for they had not yet 
been to Lady Henderson's. 

Mutual greetings were no sooner exchanged, than 
Jane eagerly imparted the news of Lady Wearmonth's 
visit, in a tone significant of much that he wished, to her 
brother. William's eyes lighted up. Again and again 
he repeated, — " Are you sure he is coming home !— I 
am^so happy ! Where's Isabella ?" And getting the in- 
formatioii out he ran to congratulate hi» sister, with a 
light lip, but deeply feeling heart; and to bring her back 
with him into the family circle. 

By the time he reappeared Dora Glarering was 
patting a huge Newfoundland dog, and a fine setter, 
suspecting them to be his property. <*EHd not Miss 
Dora Clavering a4mire those noble animals ?" 

" Yes, indeed ; she was so fond of dogs !, she wonder- 
ed that she never yet had had a dog !" 

On that hint Mr. Mukaster spoke. He offered her 
the choice of every species known to naturalists. Any 
one would have thought he could create dogs at will. 
William, however, knew that gold is a magician's wand, 
and had Dora Clavering professed a wish fo> a dog 
from Mexico, or one from Hudson's Bay, he would 
have felt assured of being able to gratify her. The lady's 
desires, however, were humbler, and "any nice tittle 
creature," uttered with girlish simplicity, emboldened 
bim to ask if she would just step out upon the lawn, 
and he would have all his dogs brought there, for her 
to see and choose. 

Dora Clavering, it is certain, was never stow in 
granting the favour of her especial company to Mr^ 
Mulcaster; above all things, if he invited hev out of 
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doors. She did not exactly know why she felt uncom- 
fortable under obserratioirwhen Mr. Mulcaster was by 
her: but it was so much pleasanter to dawdle about 
among flowers and trees, where a person might look 
aside at the shrubs, or exclaim at the charming weather, 
or even get a little away from their companion when he 
embarrassed her, without its appearing odd ! — Indeed 
she was afraid she must confess to herself that she cer- 
tamly did like a little harmless flirtation ; (especially 
with such a very handsome, amusing young man as Mr. 
Mulcaster ;) and she was so afraid of being called to 
account for it by Lady Henderson, or more tenderly 
talked to by Agnes ! Poor Dora knew not her own 
symptoms, and mistook her disease completely. As 
she graciously volunteered walking into the purlieus of 
die stables and kennels, (where dogs living, and dogs 
to be born, were severally proflFered for her" acceptance,) 
she had prevailed upon Honoria to accompany her. 

Desirous not to be outdone in politeness, or perhaps 
not- unwilling to give the generous bestower a hint of the 
vatoe he could attach to any gift, Dora left the choice 
of her future pet entirely to him. So one of Sylvia's 
puppies was proposed, and one of Sylvia's puppies it 
was to be. Sylvia had only to pup that very night, and 
give Mr. Mulcaster opportunity to begin the creature's 
education the next nioming ; then his felicity would be 
complete. 

While this important consultation was proceeding, 
William stood with a young raven on his fist, and great 
cat on his shoulder ; every now and then accosting a 
shapeless lump at his feet by the name of Hodge, bid- 
ding it take care and keep out of the way ; nodding 
between whiles to a goat which came playfully butting 
against him, as if provoking him to play. 

In due time, Dora was enlightened upon the subject 
of the three first worthies. They were all, however, 
William's property. The raven he had picked up a 
featherless thing fsdlen from the nest; the cat he had 
snatched out of the maid's apron as she was going to 
drown .it» when a kitten ; and the hedgehog he had 

7* 
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bidden fof, over Thomas Fitz Arthur's head, that the 
urchin might not torture it. 

As William 'stood like a second Noah among his 
numerous living creatures, fondling and talking to them 
dl, Dora Clavering did not think him the less handson^ 
for smiling kindly upon such dependants. 

« Another Andrew Selkirk,'* he said gayly,"* mo- 
narch of all I survey !' Now if Miss Clavering chooses 
to see our indifferent grounds, and the Bower Cottage, 
^which is without a tenant, luckily) she will perhaps do 
you and me the honour of walking on with us ?" ad- 
dressing Honoria too. Miss Dora Clavering was m the 
mood to see any thing at St. Cuthberts ; and her man- 
ner of saying so, was so artlessly open, that it left Wil- 
liam charmingly doubtful whether she acted from mere 
girlish curiosity, or was flatteringly willing he should 
suspect his mentions were not displeasing. 

The Bower Cottage was actually a show-place he- 
longing to the Dean, though just beyond the boundary 
of St. Cuthberts, and generally let to a respectable te- 
nant : to it therefore they went. Honoria accompanied 
them in pure good-nature, being well convinced that 
the youthful pair by her side had few thoughts to spare 
for her. 

It was impossible to remark Mr. Mulcaster's now 
eager, now apprehensive manner, or to hear his often 
ineffectual attempts at his naturally careless tone, 
without perceiving that there was a serious ^nxiety to 
please under these appearances ; and though the young 
lady was less easily divined, Honoria thought Ae could 
observe in her, too, less sportiveness and more sensi- 
bility of look and voice than on their first introduction* 

And why should such rising inclination be quenched ? 
The parties were suited to each other in age, character^ 
imd situation : William had a valuable heart ; and 
Dora's sweet blue eyes spoke of treasures imder that 
surface of pretty childishness. When her sister's deli- 
cate state of heaitb was mentioned, those sweet blue 
ej^ag $a&ised with tender apprehenaioii \ %sid Yrhen they 
encoimtered too spc»aking a glance koxa lft$. "^xik^si- 
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these obvioiis tokens of modesty and tenderness, there 
was much of mind in her occasional look ; and as the 
tareeze on the branchy caught and lifted the long ring^ 
lets of her hair, a forehead was discovered which would 
have satisfied the most scrupulous craniologist. 

The %htfooted Dora was the first at the Bower 
Cottage; William was by her side the next instant. 
Honoria'a heavy thoughts made her step slow-^that 
«tep once so txMmding ! <* Very well, Mr. Mulcaster," 
ahe said, as she came up with them ; ^' see how you 
abandon an old friend ! — Pray take warnings Miss 
Glavering, and never believe him if he talks to you of 
friendship." 

^ No ! do not believe me, if ever I talk to you of 
friendship," said William, addressing Dora, with eropha* 
sis of voice and eyes. 

Dora affected to put up her lip. <* Mr. Mulcaster h 
doubtless ei^^ed to say smart things for the whole 
couBty, so I won't molest him in his office. I should 
redUy like to know how many are his own, and how 
many he borrows from you and bis father ; and to how 
maiqr persons he has said them all before." 

" I acquit him of ever saying one of them to me^" re- 
plied Honoria. " What he does me the favour of ut- 
tering out of Miss Dora Glavering's company, are much 
better ; haying more wit, and less heart in them." 

William's grateful rapture at this testimony was be- 
yond bounds. Dora haviug not a word to answer with, 
fan into the little demesne of the show cottage. 

The small tenement was all casement windows ; and 
mral benches; and rudely pleasing verandahs, and 
treillages of hawthorns and honeysuckles ; with water 
and weeping willows ; and thickets of lilacs in most 
luxuriant flower. Its furniture was in the same pasi* 
toral taste ; and Dora Glavering seemed so completely 
enchanted with the whole thing, that it was not impro- 
bable she actually wished it hers for life, even though 
buT&ened witb one at least (Xf her ^esent coiDEg^i0iA> 
mkifar tie Borne awful term^ 
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In so Arcadian a scene, a man who had read Greek 
and Latin pastorals, unluckily felt tempted to make one 
or two apt allusions to them; which involving some 
compliment to their especial bearer, made her shy of 
listening to more, and she very soon proposed return- 
ing. In walking back to the house, she took Monona's 
arm. ' Dora was certdnly either a little afraid of her- 
self, or of Honoria^s opinion of her ; for not a single 
glance or bantering word encouraged William to renew 
their hazardous war of mimic fault-finding. 

This mood lasted, till having met the. other ladies 
proceeding to the green-house, they all tmrned in that 
direction. After an animated description of the lovely 
Bower Cottage to her sister, who was not permitted to 
walk so far, Dora fell again under Mr. Mulcaster's par- 
ticular care. 

Lady Henderson and Miss Mulcaster lost themselves 
in the depths of the umbrageous green-house. Miss 
Clavering sat down on one of the benches, talking to 
Jane and Honoria of Portugal and her mother ; so that 
Dora, protected by their vicinity^ yet freed from the 
restraint of their immediate presence, could go on 
loitering round the sunny structure, gathering common 
garden* flowers growing^t its base, and drawing forth 
Mr. Mulcaster's feelings by a mixture of unguarded 
acknowledgment and affected indifference. 

No title of honour was ever listened to with^greater 
complacency than Dora Clavering seemed to hear that 
of *' cruel" continually addressed to her by William ; 
and he, in return, heard with the utmost satisfaction^ 
the epithets ^< absurd !" ^'too ridiculous!" lavished on 
his bolder effusions. Intimacy, in fact, increased so 
rapidly between them, that, advancing a large step to- 
wards familiarity, he now addressed her but in the third 
person, asking << if the fair Dora ^ould permit;" "If 
the fair Dora would have the goodness," &c. 

When the ladies had finished their inspection of the 
foreign shrubs, and were retracing their way to the 
house, the, conversation naturally turned upon those of 
our native growth. This ended by William's under- 
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taking to seek and find a bee orchis for Lady Hender- 
son the yery next day. Dora laughingly prayed he 
would find her a mod»-rose as she was dymg for one ; 
to which, being pressed to say what other flowers she 
liked, and naming several at random, (never in blow at 
the same time, when not forced,) William proudly de« 
clared he would add all her favourites. 

As the Monksden party were about to take leave, 
Jane Mulcaster suddenly proposed detaining one of the 
hdies to dinner, pathetically describing their foriorn 
situation, without their father ; therefore without the 
power of admitting any single man under the age of 
Cokmel Mason. This hint was not lost upon Lady 
Henderson, and she did not object, therefore, to Miss 
Clavcring^s smiling permission for her sister to remain. 
Dora hesitated merely because she wished to stay, and 
feared she was wrong in wishing it ; but every body 
urged her, and she resigned herself. 

William's rapture rose almost beyond the power of 
diM^^tlon to conceal its force: for blessing followed 
Uesffltig ! Dora was to stay all n^bt, that Sb Jofan^ 
bofses m^ht be spared ; and the Misses Mulcaster were 
to take ber home the neit day when they went to pay 
visils ; for visits were in prospect, as Sophia and Hen- 
rietta were returned, and had not gone to Arthur's 
Codrt. 

When the final arrangement was concluded, William 
tittered half a groan, remembering that he had a sacrt- 
fioe to make on the morrow. However, for the present 
he was determined to enjoy ; and when the ladies retired 
to make a slight alteration in their dress, he hastened to 
hold a consultation with his trusty squire, gave him 
most particular instructions upon a particular subject, 
and then returned (hastily re-dressed,) to await his 
sistera and their fair guest in the drawing-room. 

No one could do the honours of home more amiably, 
^Kf9 gracefully, than William Mulcaster, when he chose 
it. His present performance was any thing but a pen^ 
da$u for his exhilnted gracelessness to poor Mr. Ruther- 
ford. To Dora, to Miss O'Hara, to his sisters, to 
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Golonel Mason, he was all that is. attentive witbont ofi^ 
cioasness, gay without impertinence, obliging without 
parade : nothing gave him trouble ; nothing bared him 
(his favourite phrase upon ordinary occasions ;) in short 
1^ made himself downright delightful. 

The artless young creature whom he was charming, 
^ little suspected that half this agi-eeableness was solely 
the efifect of her influence : yet William had the can- 
dour to tell her he was not always thus amiable ; that 
he had his " ways" and %is *^ wilfulness ;" and that in 
consequence, his sisters often honoured him with the 
title of their prince. 

Dora saw nothing very revolting in this portrait of his 
lordliness, when drawn by his own pencil ; and she 
continued to reward his ingenuousness, by smiling and 
singing, and looking as if she defied his tyranny. Each 
of the Misses Mulcaster exerted themselves after tiiieir 
own peculiar fashion, to amuse and win upon their 
brother's favourite. Isabella, indeed, was at times lost 
in revery ; recovering herself with a soft coofustOn 
winch spoke to some, of thoughts on the distant ocean, 
in a little homeward-bound sloop. Sophia fluttered 
lightly about, singing snatches of French songs, or 
racked the prostrate intellect of the good-humoured 
Colonel Mason with inexplicable charades, or enter- 
^ined the whole party by her paper-cuttings of carica^ 
ture groupsdone in a moment with scissors. Henrietta 
stole upon Dora's attention, by sitting looking at, and 
listening to her, with expressive approbation. Jane 
gave plepteous assistance to each individual; whilst 
Honoria, first observing, then attracted by Dora's sweeti- 
ness and ingenuousness, found herself all at once em- 
barked in a conversation about. Lord Francis Fitz 
James. 

Once more a most elaborate discussion of that gen- 
tleman's merits took place, affording Honosia a new 
opportunity of promulgating her sentiments of his cha- 
racter. 

Miss Dora Clavering was astonished, even to incre- 
dulity : she looked as though she would have looked 
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oar heroine through ; and the latter, fluttered by the 
hope that this scrutiuy arose froin some knovriedge of 
FitE Arthur's sentiments towards her, hoping she knew 
not what, eagerly resumed her ^Mriticisms, wi£ a warmth, 
and for a secret purpose, which might have taught her, 
that even Lord Francis might possibly deserve a more 
eharitable construction* than she put upon his conduct. 
She did him, however, the justice of saying she believed 
him above the mean vice of vanity ; as in all his con- 
versations with her she could not remember one word 
or look which appeared deliberately meant to angle for 
admiration, or to cheat her by afFecting it in himself. 

Dora Clavering appeared so much pleased with her 
lowered opinion of him that Honoria's hope of some 
happy result to herself, in consequence, grew every 
moment stronger. 

WiQiam railed at the inflaenee of some, thwarting 
star ; averring^ that nothing short of^^planetary power 
eoold have prevented his gifted friend from gaining all 
sn&ages. It certainly was a most singular thing that 
Lord Francis Fitz James, who was an idol every where 
else, should be thought so slightly of at Edenfell ! Wil- 
fiam was every way disappointed : he had somehow 
meant to be evei^y day at Ravensfaaw, and he had not 
gone there above three times ; and he had expected to 
see a great intimacy take place between Lord Francis 
and Delaval Fitz Arthur; and they seemed particu- 
larly to avoid each other. In short, the whole thing 
was a failure. 

Jane owned she was disappointed too, about Lord 
Francis : but she refused explaining the nature of her 
disappointment. 

The hopes of youth sprinc: up as quickly as weeds, 
and from as" little soil. Honoria's heart had its vague 
hopes, after having thus disburtbened itself to an inti- 
mate friend of Fitz Arthur's on the subject of Lord 
Francis ; and she could then bear her part in the blame- 
less hilarity of those around her. 

The Misses Mulcaster and Dora Clavering were 
ecmiparing notes on the subject of their early days. 
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Among the recoHeettdM of the former's childhood^ a 
storj was told, and imEEioderately laughed at by them 
all, which, however, was pregnant of after^reflection to 
sach as muaed upon human character. < It was about a 
certain dress- wig of their father's, which, after having 
been duly powdered by his man, and hung up ready for 
btmio put on, had been given away by WiUiam and 
Jane to an old beggar without hair, or a young one 
without a hat, who had got to the hall* door where the 
two children were playing, 

* The anecdote was told by Sophia, simply to excite a 
laugh at their dear father's discomfiture on the discovery 
of his loss ; and the two persons figuring in it were 
little aware of the gratifying conclusions which might 
be drawn from the tale. Dora Claveriog, perhaps, did 
not analyze the cause of her feelings on the subject; 
yet she fett even more favourably towards WiUiam than 
Honoria (fid ; ^^fo sat deciding in her own mind, that 
such little domestic gossip throws more light upon 
human nature, than all the histories that ever were 
penned. 

" And pray, Mr. Mulcaster," asked Honoria, as he 
paused for a moment near where sha was thus musing 
apart from the others, ^* what has kept you from ac- 
companying the Dean to ?" ' 

William's colour heightened as he answered the half- 
accusing question. ^* O, female influence of course. 
Four sisters were sure to carry it over one father^ You 
women have so many provoking ways of being charm- 
ing :— there's Isabella, she is interesting : Sophy is en- 
gaging ; Henny is winning ; Jane-^but there's no word 
for dear Jane's manner — she loves away one's heart. 
You, we all know, are bewitching !" 

Honoria bent playfiiUy to the compliment. ^' And 
Miss Dora Clavering ?" 

<' She intoxicates !" The tone in which those words 
were uttered, proved the truth of the assertion. 

*^ Exactly so, I perceive," resumed Honoria, smiling ; 
^'and as she designedly spices the cup pret^^igh for 
you, you are bound to drink it with r4>tttre, and not in* 
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qaire whether it be the [H-ettiest coqaetry knagiiuible, or 
iimoceiice unconscious of its own d«ii(;^, whicb mixes 
the ingredients !'' 

** You thuik her a coqpiette !" WilUam ezclaksed in 
idann. 

^ No, indeed — ^indeed I do ncrt," was Honoria's hasty 
answer. *^ Though perhaps the sweet girl would not 
thank me for saying so just now." 

WilUam felt what he might infer from this, and his 
h^art beat with gratification. ^ Miss (PHara, you are 
too ddightful,'.' he resumed, with such energy, that it 
attracted the attention of the fair lady discussed. 
'< What are you and WUliam about there ?'' asked Jane, 
lookiag towards &em. 

^^I am only sitting with the utmost complacency to 
hear myself complimented,'' returned Honoria. ^< Your 
brother is in raptures with me, because I am admiring 
a person he admires; Do what he wffl, faoweyer, he 
will not get me to digest the affront of his never havjn; 
shown the smallest desire of a flirtation with me ; unless 
he can prove (what I suspect is the case,) that he does 
not like mere flirting." 

This kind in»nuation again transported William. 
Dora Clavering, merely to say something, now inquired 
*^If Mr. Mulcaster meant to be an idle man all his life?" 
She did not seem displeased to .find that he had chosen 
the path of a country gentleman, and that he hoped to 
make himself something hereafter in parliament. When 
he added, with his usual levity, <* that he was studying 
all the poets and orators of ancient days, in order to 
help him at making a figure," Dora observed, with as 
much good sense as gayety, *' that for her part, if she 
were going to make new laws, she would begin by stu- 
dying old ones ; therefore ventured to advise Black- 
stone, instead of Cicero." William bowed his thanks ; 
and that night, the whole shelf of law-books disappeared 
from the library. 

When such is tiie influence of a new affection, no man 
ll^ need fear its future dominion. If their children's at- 
P techments, instead of diverting them from virtue and 

Vol. II.— 8 
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knowledge, stimulate their pnnoit of such objects, 
where are the parents that would wish to quench the 
fire? 

Such conversation as we have been describing, was 
prolonged after Colonel Mason's departure ; so that 
the clock struck twelve ere the little party separated 
for their chambers. Dora, to sleep, and dream of the 
handsome Mr. Mulcaster and the lovely Bower Cot- 
tage: William, not to sleep, fnor*that night to do more 
than open every law-book,) out to think of his felicity 
in being under the same roof with so charming a 
creature. 

In William's heart, at this present moment, love was 
breathing his first spring breath of gentlest glow, and 
balmiest' sweetness: thrill was succeeding to thrill 
there, in soft and delightful succession, like the waves 
of some enchanted stream. All in that young heart 
might be called song, verdure, and sunshine ; for that 
heart had never known one throb of forbidden feeling. 
Piety and parental care had guarded the paradise. 

Perhaps this was the sweetest moment of William's 
life, though not the most rapturous. One to be looked 
back upon, as man reverts to the sports of his boy- 
hood, remembering them with regret, because con- 
scious how imperfectly be then valued them through 
impatience for more vivid enjoyments. William felt 
now that his heart had never been touched before ; 
and devoutly did he thank Heaven for disentangling 
him from the chain which bis own folly and whim hod 
bound him in^ to Lady Catherine Eustace. 



CHAPTER III. 

The next morning, and with the risen sub, Mr. 

Mulcaster was on his horse, in the road to -^ — . 

Dora Clavering, too, was up betimes, and down stairs. 
Honoria found her at eight o'clock out upon the lawn, 
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adauriBg Miss Muleaster^s beaatiAd display of tulips. 
They greeted and joined, and then loitered about* wait- 
ing^ for others. 

As they strolled from bovtrer to bank, their conversa- 
tion tamed upon Dora's earliest years; some acci* 
dental detail proved that Major O'Hara had been at her 
father's honse : Dora remembered his person imper- 
fectly, (for she was barely eight years old. then,), but 
si^ciently, to render tiie IttUe she could tell, deeply 
interesting to a daughter. 

Honoria's tearful sensibility attracted Dora's sympa- 
thy : the utmost tenderness diffused itself through every 
expression of her lovely eyes ; and her tones of sooth- 
ing were so endearingly earnest, that Honoria no longer 
wondered at the witching effect of her sprightlier ones 
apon Mr. Mulcaster. 

Although Dora oflen cast a hasty glance round, to 
see if the person approached whom she had expected 
to meet the very first, she continued indulging her com- 
panion, by tasking her recollection for trivial notices 
of Minor O'Hara and the regiment to which he be- 
loi^ed. When Honoria showed her his miniature, 
and she not only pronounced a favourable opinion upon 
the likeness, but praised the nobility of the counte- 
nance, her companion could have embraced her. 

By degrees all the party of the previous evening, 
save William, had met, and were on the lawn. Dora's 
spirit certainly flagged, when Sophia observed that Wil- 
hm was playing the idler, by way of showing how lit- 
tle he cared for them all. At that moment, the butler 
appearing at the open sashed door, announced break- 
fast by the bow of his head, and the flourish of his 
napkin. 

Some amusement followed, Miss Clavering having 
seated herself unconsciously in what was called ** Wil- 
liam's place ;" because William always drank his tea 
out of a huge china caudle-cup that had been left him 
by his nurse ; and this was now standing on the table, 
flanked by a goblet of spring water on one side, and on 
the other by a plate of curled parsley. 
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AQ this was explained to Dora as she persisted in 
Sitting down. WiUiam regularly ate parsley with his 
bread and butter, and drank water after his tea ; and as 
he loved to be waited upon by those he loTed, Jane 
filled the goblet, and Isabella gathered the h^b. 

When we are inclined to like a person, nothing is 
more agreeable than to discover that they have little 
fancies. Fancies individualize ; and besides, they af- 
ford opportunities for showing individual attention. 
Dora Clavering took especial note of those just men- 
tk)ned; determining that whenever Mr. Sfulcaster 
came to Ayecliffe, he should find water from the most 
sparlking spring, and parsley from the greenest border 
in the demesne. 

A small note was now discovered lying upon Miss 
Mulcdster's plate : a large letter upon Jane's. — '< From 
William ! from William !'* they severally exclaimed. 
Dora iMirIy<overset the cream jug before her. 

Both sisters ran over their epistles : there was an 
awful silence during the perusal. Dora felt so curious, 
and feared she looked so silly, that she longed to get away 
from the table ; she fancied every body was looking at 
her. She wondered what Mr. Mulcaster could write 
two letters for. The most improbable and preposte- 
rous imaginations were in her mind: — it was possible 
that Lady Catherine h^d repented of her -broken love, 
and was off to Scotland with the forgiving William : — 
or he was gone out of the country, unable to remain 
longer in the same place with her ladyship. Nothing 
is too preposterous for a person in love, or on the verge 
of it, to believe, especially if it be to destroy their own 
hopes. 

At length the secret of Jane's letter was partially re- 
vealed; William was gone to his father, but not to stay 
longer than a few hours. As she spoke, Jane shuffled 
two small enclosures into her pocket, one of them fell 
to the ground, and as she caught it up, Dora saw her 
own name on the superscription. Here was another 
subject for heart-seating and speculation. — ^What could 
Mr. Mulcaster be writing to her about ? Evidently 
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ubout something of which his sister was to be the 
judge, for the note was not given, it was put into her 
pocket. — This sudden visit to the Dean also ! Every 
girl of seventeen, with heart and imagination, can follow 
up the chain of ideas which now linked themselves in 
Dora Clavering's thoughts. She glanced anxiously on 
Miss Mulcaster: but her note was fast held in one 
band, whilst with the other she was trying to make tea. 
She was, however, all trembling and agitated, and re- 
signing her place to Henrietta, with some sudden 
recollection of a family order, hastened out of the 
room. 

Jane's open heart could not contain its feelings. 
"That dear William,'* she exclaimed: "only think, 
Honoria, he has actually gone to tell papa, the news 
he heard yesterday. He knew Isabella would be so 
anxious. What a darling brother, to give up his own 
gratification, (smiling at Dora,) for the sake of short- 
ening Isabella's suspense." 

Dora with a glowmg cheek, and playful tone, begged 
to ask what magnanimous act Mr. Mulcaster was per- 
forming. Jane hesitated a moment; then in defiance 
of Henrietta's downcast look, and Sophia's shake of 
the head, repeated the little story she had so lately told 
Honoria. Jane begged it might be a secret; though 
she felt sure it would not continue one hour after Cap- 
tain Barrington should arrive. Dora gave the desired 
promise ; and as nothing ripens intimacies like a con- 
fidence, however trivial, very soon afterwards Jane had 
given, and Dora accepted, an invitation to be present 
at her marriage with Major Stanhope. 

Major Stanhope was yet to be seen by Dora Cla- 
vering ; but upon Jane's testimony, that young lady 
was ready to believe him at once the most charming 
and estimable of military men. In the midst of her 
overflowing tribute to the merits of her lover, Jane 
vras mysteriously called out of the room ; and soon af- 
ter a servant brought in one hand, a pretty basket filled 
iritfa the most exquisite flowers, and a salver, upon 
which lay a little three cornered note, dutctt^X^^Vb^ 

8* 
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Dora Clavering. Dora seized it in pretty wonderment, 
yet aware that it was the identical bit of satin paper 
which had dropped awhile ago between Jane Mulcaa* 
ter^s hand and her pocket. 

It contained only one or two of the most respectful 
sentences, framed iifter the b^st ceremonial of card- 
writing ; purporting that Mr. William Mulcaster had 
done himself the honour of obeying Miss Dora Cla- 
vering's commands, by finding for her the flowers she 
had condescended to name to him. 

These flowers were examined, admired, and ex- 
claimed at. Mr. Mulcaster was pronounced to be a 
magician ; for there actually was every flower which 
Dora had amused herself by desiring him to get for 
her; and where he could And them all blowing at this 
time of year they could not divine. 

Jane, who knew that they came from the Duke of 
— — 's hot-house, through the agency of William^s 
pensionary there, the head gardener, kept the secret ; 
only reporting that the other note intrusted to her was 
just sent off* by William's man, with a bee and a fly 
orchis. Half the lads in the county had been seeking 
them in the woods. If Dora prized her flowers, it 
was evident she contemplated her note with still greater 
complacency, and, perhaps, eventually wore it where 
she no'w placed one of the moss roses. She took the 
precious flowers out of the rustic basket they came in, 
declaring herself too churlish to offer a single sprig to 
any one : then begged leave to borrow the caudle-cup 
and some wet sand ; in which having placed them for 
fear they should die ere they got to Monksden, she 
kept possession of the basket also, saying it would 
come into use for gathering rose leaves. As Mr. Mul- 
caster's note had hinted his intention of calling at 
Monksden on his return, to inquire the fate of his va- 
rious commissions, Dora no longer seemed unwilling to 
quit St. Cuthberts ; but gathering that he could not be 
back under some hours, she waited with exemplary 
patience the Misses Mulcastcr^s pkusut^ fe^ \3afc \x«v^ 
of her eonvejance. 
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To Honoria the moraing hours of this day, seemed 
never-ending. On this day she was to accompany her 
friends to call on Mrs. Fother^ill : and thoagh strong 
tides of shame and delicacy perpetually came over her, 
making her for the moment abhorrent of such real ha- 
miliation and apparent unfeelingness, so desirous was 
she to bring her sorrow before 4he sight of Sir Everard, 
that she was ready to submit to any suffering in conse- 
quence. 

The Misses Mulcaster ordered the carriage early; — 
dien a friendly old gentleman came in ; — it was coun- 
termanded; — it was ordered again; — ^new visiters ap- 
peared. Honoria felt sickening with apprehension of 
total disappointment : one word from herself to Jane, 
one confessing word would have ended it all : but she 
could not bring herself to utter it. 

At length the latest visiter departed ; «the carrii^e 
came round ; the ladies hurried away for their bonnets 
and cloaks. 

As Sophia met Honoria descending the stairs, she 
said carelessly, — *^ I wish Miss Dora Clavering had not 
been so very covetous about those flowers ! — and that 
trumpery basket too ! I canU bear stinginess ! — I liked 
her so much last night, that I'm quite sorry not to like 
her so well to*day." 

Honoria smiled penvvely. " Don't you think it pos- 
sible for a very generoys person to be covetous of what 
is given them, by one they prefer to all others, or are 
beginning to prefer ?" 

"Oh yes ! yes \^ cried the sprightly Sophia ; "well^ 
now I shall like her still better." And away she flew 
to secure a seat next to Dora in the carriage. 

As Jane had many visits to return, ere they pro- 
ceeded to Arthur's Court, Dora requested to be set 
down as soon as possible ; inwardly afraid of not being 
at home to thank her magician when he should call. 
To Monksden, therefore, they drove, and at Monksden 
they parted with unfeigned interchange o( «fi^^^\^TC^^ 
regrets on both sides; Jane and SopW^i exc\i\twv\ii^> ^^ 
the coachman Sourisbed his whip, ^*NV\i^\. ^ ^v«ti^^ 



• 84 HONOR O'HARA. 

creature she is !'' and Dora saying to herself as she 
ran up stairs to her sister's room, with her flowers, 
basket, and eaudle-cup, << What a dear house that St. 
Cuthbeits ! what delightful sisters !" Then thinking 
that if ever Mr. Mulcaster married, his wife would be 
very happy ; and colouring up the vision of that hand- 
some person which had first captivated her fancy, 
though much better things had dready touched her 
heart. 

While the Misses Mulcaster drove from place to 
place, Honoria was silently communing with her own 
self, imagining how she would be received at Arthur's 
Court, and what she should say and do. She asked 
herself why she went. Was it to exhibit her penitence, 
and meanly beg for a renewal of Fitz Arthur^s ad- 
dresses ? or was it simply to endeavour, by grateful 
respect, to efface that impression from the mind of Sir 
Everard, which her unchristian resentment against 
IMrs. Shafto had betrayecf her into making. 

Honoria's proud heart was not yet sufficiently hum- 
bled ; and there still lurked there a full persuasion of 
her power over Fitz Arthur. She fancied she could 
rather die than show herself desirous of reclaiming the 
hand she had refused ; her accepting it was out of the 
question : Mrs. Shafto had heard her decline it ; how 
then could she render such a testimony to. hep own un- 
worldliness wholly nugatory ?" 

HonorTa therefore sincerely believed herself intent 
upon nothing beyond making the proper compensation 
to a generous father, who had offered her the son he 
had rated above price* At first she expected to be 
met with a frown, nay, to have some very bitter words 
directed against her by Sir Everard; but she trusted to 
his natural goodness and relentingness, for softening 
under the influence of her determined submission. In 
this hope, with the sanguine spirit of her years, she sud- 
denly woke up from her long trance, and joined the 
/^DDversation around her. 
As tbeir carriage drove up to l\ie^ $^Ve ^1 K\\ivM\:'e 
Courfj Mrs. SbaAo^B drove off m a ffiffti^wV^^^OCvjpa. 
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The Misses Malcaster oongratulated themsekes upon 
beiD^ just late enough to miss her. Honoria sickened 
with forebodings. Mrs. Fothei^ill was at home and 
they were admitted. 

Mrs. Fothergiil did not merely look and listen as 
Qsaa), she absolutely talked; and when Mrs. Fothergiil 
talked, you were sure to get at facts. The good lady 
' would just as soon have thought of writing the preface 
to a book, (which relating nothing, she ever considered 
as a superhuman achievement,) as have discussed 
speculative subjects, or indulged in general reflections. 
She now repeated many things Honoria thirsted to 
hear. Jane Mulcaster had hoped Sir Everard was bet- 
ter than on the preceding Saturday : this elicited, that 
Sir Everard had indeed been put out of sorts that day, 
she could not tell why, and had been taken with a gid- 
diness afterwards; but that it was Delaval whom she 
considered in a bad way. Anotiier question produced 
another answer. ** Delaval had never been well sinct 
the Race day; and it was very vexatious, for both 
when he went out and when he came back that day, 
she had never seen him look so well ; and it was only 
after Sir Everard came back and kept walking with 
him for an hour on the terrace, that she noticed he 
was as pale and as cold as a corpse. She was sure it 
was something about sending Thomas to sea. Sir 
Everard was so overfond of the boy. She was sure it ^ 
drove Delaval away from home the next day, tb dine at 
Monksden ; for ?o he would, though his father wished 
him not. Mrs. Fothergiil had never seen Delaval self- 
willed before, for she knew Sir Everard bad used 
high words to stop himfljeeing him look so ill ; and 
even then he was playing cricket with that naughty 
Thomas, just to keep his father in good humour ; 
tiring himself to death, and wearing his very heart out, 
by going from one sport to another with the youngster, 
only to coax him into doing his mathematics/* Mrs. 
Fothergiil was " positive that Thomas was a much 
wickeder hof than people supposed, atvd v^i^fti ^"n^x^ 
m'n of bis good broiber's heart ; for \l \n^& otJc^ ^is^'^^ 
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very morniiig she had come unawares upon Delavid in 
the yew harbour, and there he was sittmg with his face 
in his hands, and when he looked up, his eyes were 
swelled out of his head. She always set Thomas 
down for a bad disposition, after he jumped upon her 
feet one day, to smash her corns ; and. sent the cat 
into Hylton's room with walnut shells on her pavfs. 
She was quite sure that if he had any feeling, he would 
see Delaval was too likely to go after his poor brother 
Hedworth, and that just from his maUpracticefl. 
Delaval was looking like a corpse candle." 

While this detail was dolorously gone through^ Hobo- 
ria's face well deserved a simile of equal force with 
that Mrs. Fothergill had just used. She contrived to 
turn away from observation ; and having gone up to a 
table covered with books, she went on, lifting them up 
and putting them down, as if curious of their titles. 

At length Sir Everard's step was heard approaching. 
Mrs. Fothergiil hastily begged no one would notice 
what she was saying, as her good cousin was certainly 
very much out of sorts just now, and she never liked to 
ruffle him. Each head nodded assent ; and Honoria 
feeling as if her very heart were flitting away, {bo 
great was her emotion,) came forwards to join in the 
general salutation on the baronet's entrance. 

Sir Everard apprised of who was there had been for- 
tifying himself to meet Miss O'Hara with marked cold- 
ness : he approached the whole party, therefore, with 
an airof formal constraint. Being in the habit of taking 
all young ladies by the hand while he addressed them, 
he now did it successively to the Misses Mulcaster and 
Honoria, making scrupulously polite inquiries after the 
healths and relations of each : thus he seemed to make 
no distinction between them, and to be unlike his cor- 
dial self, simply because private concernments were 
troubling his thoughts. But Honoria felt there was a 
difference. 

O the agony of finding the hand which has once 
pressed ours with warm affection, cold and lifeless in 
our grasp ! The chilling touch of Sir Everard's hand, 
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vrent to Honoria's soul. Sbe -was too macb afflicted 
for immediate tears: her hoped, her expectations^ her 
purposes^ her rash confidence in herself, withered at 
oBce. 

There is a cold uniform manner which persons deep- 
ly o&nded are wont to assnme towards the oflfender, 
tkat actoally excludes them for ever : making the mise- 
rable man believe he may dash himself against the 
dosed heart in vain transports of penitence and en- 
treaty, that to him, its doors will never open again. 

Honoria felt that Fitz Arthur's father was entirely 
changed to her : her fate then was fixed. As she de- 
cided this, a cocrvulsed siffh escaped her. Sir Everard 
did not let it appear that he bad heard the sigh. Ho- 
noria now prayed devoutly that Fitz Arthur would not 
appear ; if he came with such a countenance, such a 
manner as his father's, she must die on the spot. With 
a^ paling cheek and quivering lip she started from her 
seat, and seeking but for an excuse to remove herself 
from his presence, hastily asked if she should find 
Uylton in his sitting-room. 

Sir Everard hesitated a moment, then said reservedly 
he believed his son had his pupils with him, (for Hyl- 
ton amused bis lonely hours by teaching- some village 
lads to write,) but if Miss O'Hara would allow for such 
company, — 

Honoria staid not for a decided negative, sbe curt- 
sied the thanks sbe could not articulate, and hurried 
airay. 

Ere she tapped at Hylton's door, she paused to listen 
if bis brother Delaval were with him ; bad be been^ 
there, «he would have flown back more hastily than sbe 
bad come : but sbe heard only the low, gentle tones of 
Hylton, gentle even to tenderness. Their sweetness 
softened her emotions, and she coUld have wept, bad 
sbe dared to allow herself such an indulgence under a 
roof of Sir Everard Fitz Arthur's. 

Her irresolute tap was answered by a summons to 
enter. 
At sight of ber, Hylton's cbeek ftuAi^^ \ V^ V^ 
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rose from tke chair he htd not power io quit. . '^Mim 
O'Hara,'' he exclaimed ; his manner was agitated, his 
voice fluttering ; '< pray, pray sit down.'' She t6ok the 
seat he pointed to ; it was not beside himself, and he 
had not called her, ** dear Miss O'Hara :" the desola- 
tion of Honoria's feelings was complete. She could 
not speak. Hylton with evident surprise and more 
emotion, inquired if she had seen any body, — his father 
he meant. Uonoria felt then that Hylton knew all. 
She answered vaguely, for the presence of the villi^e 
lads checked any effusion of confidence. 

Meanwhile Hylton distressed and embarrassed, not 
merely fnun others being with them, hut from the con- 
sciousness of being obliged to give up intimacy with 
her, whose kindness had so often cheered him, with dif- 
ficulty strung together a few questions about her friends 
at St. Cuthberts, continuing as he spoke to superintend 
the tasks of his studious companions. 

Honoria fixed her brimming eyes upon him, with the 
abandonment of actual despair ; he was not looking 
at her; his eyes (never raised to her face,) were sur- 
rounded by^ a ring of livid red, a sign which tells of long 
continued tears : his complexion was more than ordi- 
narily pale, and such a sad listlessness marked his 
movements, that Efonoria knew he suffered. 

^' Tou are worse than ill to-day, dear Hylton," she 
whispered, with suffocating emotion, moving her seat 
close to his, regaltiless of the young clowns around ; 
^< or else I have forfeited your kind regai'd as well as 

Sir .** She could not pronounce Sir Everard's 

name, an universal trembling stopped her. <' A little 
time, and if j^n wish it, I dare say all will come right 
again," rejoined the amiable boy, moved by her tone, 
yet from not looking at her, unconscious of her extreme 
distress. ** At present I own, I am a little pained, dis- 
appointed — and my father — ." "Your father ! what!" 
Honoria asked with breathless anxiety. ** He is so 
very resentful, that DelavaPs heart is half broken ; it 

kills him to hear harsh things said of but my fa- 

ther a angrj: I am only sorry, s^&\^)%^<&^ %o\\^« — 
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to do what my father wishes, then we may all be happy 
friends again, i hope he will, for your sake as well as 
snrs and his own ; for then you need not grieve that 
yoa could not — .^ The bashful Hylton left the sen^- 
tence unfinished. Honoria sat fixed. The knell of all 
kr hopes and wishes came in those few words. Stir 
Ererard must be urging his son to address Miss Claver* 
ing, and it that marriage took places then Honoria 
would cease to be of consequence enough even for re- 
sentment ! — then she might come again to Arthur's 
Court I — ^then she might resume habits of intimacy with 
ite inmates ! ^ to come to Arthur's Court again^ 
Seemed now impossible to her; ^be thought she waa 
looking on those once beloved and welcoming walls for 
(be last time : she never should re-enter them. 

The conviction that her presence there was now dis- 
pleasing to its master, renewed her pride for a single 
iDStant. She got up from her seat with a flushed cht-ek, 
inarticulately repeating, '^Then God biesoyou, Hylton !'' 
convulsively presj^ed bis hand, and hurried from him» 

Happily she encountered no one in her disordered 
way along the passage, and when she re-entered the 
parlour, lound only those she bad left there : her quick 
return was accounted for by the circumstance of tiiid*> 
lag Hylton so well employed, and as the Misses Mu|- 
caster wished to get home, they left their kind compr^ 
ments to Captain Fitz Arthur, and t^lpk tb» ir leave. 
, When they were all seated in the carriage, each of 
them expressed wonder at the singular manner of Sir 
Everard ; and at Delaval's non-appearance. As Ho« 
noria owned to Hylton's being out of spirits, they 
agreed that something must have happened among 
them. Jane hoped no new vexation bad arisen out of 
some act of inconsiderate kindness in the credulous 
baronet ; Honoria briefly joined in those remarks, then 
hurried conversation to other topics. She was in that 
«tate of nervous agitation, that one throb more of ago- 
ny must have yielded her up in pasavow^X^ ^^\Av>^« 
ment to its oatwsLrd expression. Yf\\\i a^ wxwJ«l «si^ 
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Urasderio; eye tbe talked of the biUs and Ibe treiM 
they were passing, oF William Mulcaster, of the Deait^ 
^f her uncle, till fairly exhausted foy her own volubility 
and tension of heart, she fell, back all at oai^ in the 
oanriage, with som^hing like a death-groan. 

The coachaian wag stopped ; and in the midst of her 
friends' consternation, alarm, and anxiety, Honoria waa 
lifted' out imo a cotter's hut by the road side, and there, 
after much difiKbiilty, recovered. 

Miss Muicaster and Sophia were bending over her 
as they supfiorted her in their arms ; but Jane, the 
affectionate Jan6, was at her feet, clasping her kneels 
with her raised and streaming eyes fixed upon the suf- 
ferer's face. 

Honoria no sooner met those eyes, and was con-* 
scious of their d^tp and dear searchingness, than she 
felt they demanded explanation, and had she and Jane 
been alone, she must have thrown herself upon her 
neck, and there wept out her present anguish ; but the 
presence of the sisters and of the cotters checked the 
impulse ; and as Jane, joyfully exclaimed, with a fresh 
burst of tears, ^Now 6od be praised !" she only bent 
her face to meet the other's fervent kiss, with a whis- 

Kr of earri«*Bt heart^speaking thanks.. At that moment 
r. Muicaster rushed in : he bad seen the carriage 
standing without, and confusedly gathered from the 
servants that one of the ladies was taken ill ; the ashy 
face he presented spoke a brother's feelings. When 
tbe matter was explained to him, he protested that 
nothing was so sure to happen : Miss O'Hara always 
chose to sit with her back to the horses, and he dared 
to say his sister Jane, who always thought it right (acid 
it was the roost villanous thing possible) to cram peo- 
ple as if they were going to plough, must have been 
making her eat cold tongue, (the most unwholesome 
thing in the world) by the way, or plum cake, or some 
such heavy trash, and so she had fainted ; and ^s be 
scolded the innocent Jane, who stood fondly, sadly look- 
/a^ OH Honoria, without attending to her darling bro- 



dier, he kepi nibbtng HonorUi's cIay«cold hauds, wilk 
genuine, kindly sblicitttde. 

There is something in brotherly attentions from 9l 
man who is not one's brother, peculiarly agreeitUe ; 
they give one the pleasure of feeling obliged, in addition 
to the hapi^ consciousness of being valued. 

Honoris frankly returned the pressure of the manly 
hand grasping hers, white she thanked William, and 
assared him that she was better : wbeii quite satisfied 
of this, and bearing her wish she was back at St. Cuth* 
berts, he bade his sisters prepare to go, lor now that 
he had popped upon them, he tieed not pursue his road 
home, but gallop away to Monksden just to see how 
Lady Henderson liked the orcbi<;es. 

As he drew Jane aside to question her about his 
other note, he slipped the letter into Isabella's hand 
with which he had been speeding, when they eneoun* 
tered thus, and being more than content with what 
Jane volubly whispered, he saw them into the carriage, 
and cheering his horse, was the next minute over a 
hedge, as if he were comniencing a fox-chase. Ho* 
ooria envied more than his natural light-heartedness nt 
that moment ; hope and confidence were on his cheek. 
She was now gently forced by Jane to lean back in a 
comer, told to keep quiet, and not think it necessary 
to talk ; for that Isabella had a letter to read, and So* 
pfay and she could amuSe themselves with their own 
cogitations^ Honoris attempted a smile and obeyed. 

Miss Mulcaster, pale as Honoria had been, opened 
her father's letter with trepidation ; after she had read 
some partfs of it more than once, she took out her hand- 
kerchief, transferring the letter to her sisters. Ho* 
noria heard her say, sobbhiicly, ** My father is so kind, 
80 very kind F — and covering her face, she leaned it 
against her youngest sister's shoulder. 

What was passing among these affectionate young 
women, ^ffonkd Honoria a proper pretext for con- 
tinued stillness ; so that she had time to compose her- 
self^ and re^/n same Betf*com^inM& ett iXi^'j t^svcXi^ 
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« 

St. Cuthberts. The dressing bell was just riBging r 
they wf nt therefore directly back to their toilets. 

Hoiioria bad thrown off her bat, and was casting 
berseirupon a seat to think over her kilting receptioit 
at Arthur's Court, when the door of her chamber open*^ 
ed, and Jane Mulcaster appeared ; her heart wan in 
ber countenance : she came forward with a took of 
frank contideme in her friend's affection. 

** Well now, my dearest Hoiioria, tell me what has 
. 'happened to you ? What can ha^e distressed you so at 
Arthur's Court?" 

Honoria tried to evade the question, confusedly 
avoiding Jane's eyes, while pleading headache, faint* 
n'f8s, regret at having to go back to Edenfell, sorr<»w 
at their loug separation hereafter Jane knew that 
Honoiia said truth in saying all this, but she saw there 
was soinethtng more either to be uttered or withheld ; 
and taking both her friend's hands in her's, she looked 
ber full in the face : *' Now, Honoria, is this kind, to^ 
the friend that has not one thoucrfat concealed froiB 
you I — ^there is^ there must be something n»ore than 
what you tell me, to make you look thus — suffer thus 
— ^trembl*» thus — and sosuridenly !" 

<<0 not so suddenly," reclaimed Honoria, bursting 
into tears and falling on her neck. <' I have been dis- 
tressed these many days ; but I cannot — ou^ht not te 
tell you, my Jane — not at present ; a lew months per- 
haps — when Fitz Arthur is married, she thotigfat) but 
not now! — not now! — 1 have given pain where I — 

where I would not have given it — and I myself ^^ 

she broke off, incapable of uttering more. 

Jane pressed her against her heart, " f guess it all, 
poor love! poor love!" (tenderly kissing her cheek 
between each term of endearment,) " I always thought 
it would come to something like this at last; it is a 
great griel not to be able to return a deserving person's 
affection :-r-dont say a word," she cried, seeing the self- 
humiliated Honoria endeavouring to interrupt her ; *^ I 
rr/JJ aat have any further explanation : now I know 
(Imtiiia not /or jourself exactly, tViat-joii «wb wx^wk^i^ 
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thus, I am pelieved — ^you Bball stay quietly up stairs till 
the evening; we wHt send you some soup or chicken ; 
and by tea-time you may be able to joio us. My siftters 
fancy it was the cold milk we drank at the dairy, so 
they have no suspicion/^ Jane added, that morst likely 
William wooM be asked to stay at Monksden, therefore 
Hoaorm need not chai^ her dress » and if she could 
comedown stairs, they would have reading, in place of 
music or conversation. 

Gratefully did Honoria return Janets affectionate 
embrace, accepting her considerate proposal ; no sooner 
vras she alone, than she abandoned herself completely 
to her own bitter regrets. 

After what Hylton had said, it was evident that she 
and'Delaval Fitz Arthur were never voluntarily to meet 
again, until they could meet with perfect indifference 
on the aide of him whose indestructible attachment her 
vain and obstinate heart had too foolishly reckoned 
upon* The notbn of Fitz Arthur's indifference, was 
absolutely appalling to her : for Sir Everard's anger, 
aay estrangement, she had been prepared ; but his son's 
resolute effort to transfer his affection to another, came 
on her with the force of a thunderbolt. Hadthepos-^ 
session, the certainty of possessing those affections, 
been hitherto without her consciousness the source of 
all her spirits^ all her activity, all her commendable pur^- 
suits, all her self-estimation, all her happiness ! if it 
were so, what was to become of her in the future, when 
be should take the heart she had spurned, and pledge 
it to another? yet this was but justice ; and her spirit 
bowed before a deep and contrite sense of it* Sir 
Kverard and his son had only to know the nature of her 
present robery to add disdain to their resentment, and 
then the measure of her deserved punishment would be 
full. But why did she wrong Fitz Arthur by cailing^ 
bim resentful ? he had not showed himself so to her, 
when they met at Monksden ; and from Hylton's 
broken sentenced it was too evident that he contended 
for her defence^ with his father. In a\\ \\i\tvf^«\!^^»x^ 
Fitz Arthur was na fair above ker, u tine W«it:mSi^3wM^ 

9* 
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ibe earth ; sbe never had been worthy of faim : he wa^^ 
reserved for a wife more in harmony with his many 
virtues. 

Aware that to prevent a suspicion of her greatest 
cause of grief arising in those at Arthur's Court, »he 
mu8t di guise her feelings from other friends, she made 
a heart-w ringing effort to compose her looks, and 
smother her tears. After three undisturbed hours, she 
succeeded : and descended to the 8itting«>room of the 
family. 

There she was cordially hailed by the sisters ; an easy 
chair was wheeled round for her by one; a -cushion 
placed under her foot by a second ; eau de cologne 
given her by a third ; and a reviving cup of strong cof- 
fee. ma<5e for her by Jane. 

As Jane, had predicted, William staid to dine at 
Monksden, and in conversation about him and Dora- 
Claverinjc, the tea-table hour was whiled away. After 
that dittVrent pieces of needlework were produced, and 
severally wrought on ; whilst Henrietta read aloud Ann. 
Radcliffe's Mysteries of Udolpho, then the new book. !■ 
its music of style, and magic of genius, even Honoria'fr 
private griefs lost themselves, till the hall clock announced 
prayer and bed -time. Mr. Mulcaster entered at the 
instant. 

He came in rapturous spirits. Lady Henderson wa» 
so pleased with his orchises, and Miss Dora Clavering 
was so amused with his creation of flowers : and she was 
to bring him back his caudle cup (for now he would not 
part with it, even to her whose lips' touch had made it 
thus extravagantly valuable;) and she had told him how 
she fed his peacocks after breakfast at St. Cuthberts, 
and he was going off to-morrow betimes ta Newcastle, 
to inquire the character of a cook for Lady Henderson. 
Bursts of laughter from Jane and Sophia greeted faim at 
this. <^ He go on purpose to Newcastle, to inquire the 
character of a cook I*' — ** No,, he was not going on pur- 
pose ; he wanted a» new whip,-<^iiot such rascally things 
as they sold at Morpeth, — and he luckily recollected it^ 
jersH tm Ladj HejQifetafift was \iiei»#«AYttf^V%T%^\i^^^^ W^ 



laving aoy body fit to send about this wonan's cbarac*- 
ter, and so he bad offered his services. And he had 
dther commissions too ; Dora Claveriog wanted card 
paper and colours to make t^i a model of Monksden 
in return for his flowers, (he was so* fond of Monksden,} 
lind heir fair sister had intrusted him with a bracelet to 
get mended." In short he was going to do more bust- 
ness than man eye* did ; declaring he wai« proud of the 
title the Missed Clavapaig^had given him, of Lady Hen- 
derson's fac toftim. 

Henrietta secretly wondered, how Lady Henderson 
could be so taken in : yet Henrietta hfTSelf, seriously en- 
gaged to a serious young man, could not believe her bro- 
ther in earnest even now : for he kept taking out the 
eldest Miss Ctavering's hracelt^t from his bieast, ktSssing 
it fervently and putting it back, resi^^ting all entreaties to 
show more of it, than was displayed by its glittering 
whisk to and from his bosom. 

" Miss O'Hara," he suddenly exclaimed, " I have 
settled it in my own mind, that there is no IHe Kke that 
of a plain country gentleman. You never saw anything 
look so comfortable as Sir John Henderson did to day. 
There he was, in that pleasant west room, with his rosy- ^ 
feced chihiren playing about him, his good-humoured' 
wife on one side of him, and those lovely aids on the 
other; — they working and i reading aloud ; — he fast 
asleep ! — I never saw such happiness !" ^' A regular 
sinecure with good Sir John, however," observed the- 
riy Henrietta. William gave her a pinch instead of an 
answer, continuing the description of his own feelings^ 
which he had just before mistaken for his friend's posi- 
tive enjoyment. 

<^ I once used to think nothing so enviable as having 
ft place like a barrack, where one might quarter whole 
regiments of visiters as they do at Lord Sarum's ; where 
you never sit down< with less than thirty people at table 
fer weeks at a time : but no/i^v I suspect that must be a 
desperate bore tamy lord and my lady, who do it ^^^.ty 
day in the jear. Sal am for ii uioderal^ vu^oti^fe^ vbslVL. 
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"Well) and what then?" asked Sophia. 

" Why then, I would draw round a fire of my own 
coaly with my owb wife, and my own children, and let 
the outward world rave round my doors and windows,, 
like baffled winds ; not one of them should get entrance.^' 

"I trust you will find Sir John Henderson exactly of 
that opinion to-morrowy" resumed Henrietta. William 
gave her another little pinch ; then warning her to call 
back a more Christian temper, rang to assemble the 
servants for prayers. 

The next morning Honoria was to.be sent home. 
She rose from her sleepless bed as soon as she heard 
any one stirring in the house, and going to the window, 
saw that it was raining heavily. With something of dis- 
may she looked up, at the clouds and down to the soaked 
earth, dreading a change in the Misses Mulcaster^s plan& 
from the rain's continuance. She knew they would 
eagerly catch at any pretext for detaining her ; and now 
her soul yearned for the solitude and seclusion of her 
own poor little chamber at Edenfell. 

As she stood at the window examining the horizon^ 
she saw Mr. Mulcaster striding gayly away to the stables 
for his horse. He, too, looked up to the clouds, (the 
rain splashing meanwhile on his face with the force of 
a water spout,) but he looked with the smile of a maft 
defying' weather, nay rejoicing in its impotent fury ; and 
very soon afterwards the clatter of his horse's hoofs wa» 
heard down the fiinty road. 

As it never '^ held up" all day, Mr. Mulcaster had the 
supreme Micity of being completely soaked through for 
Dora Clavering. A felicity, (I appeal to all gallant^ 
spirited lovers to bear me out in my assertion,) which is^ 
assuredly the greatest of all minor ones; combining no- 
tions of high self-esteem for personal suffering bravely 
endured, respect for the serious fire which will not be 
extinguished by ^ wetting, and deScioua expectations of 
consequent petting and praise from their sovereign ^adji. 
and mistress. Honoria, sent a blessing after him as he; 
went ; mournfully hoping he would he happy with the 
charming young qreatiu^ o{ whom, his thougbla wi^e; 
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low full, when she was wearing out her desoTate seif- 
Uighted life, in sad, unsolaced, uncheered singlehood. 

Her eye then fell upon a note directed to herself, Ij- 
mg on a visitinir ticket of Mrs. Shafto's. The maid 
who had laid it there the preceding day, when the 
ladies were a:one to Arthur's Court, hail neglected men* 
tioningit. Honorla, with some su|*prise and mo pleasure, 
found it contained an invitation for her to dine at Shafto 
Place with her unde and aunt, on the very day she was 
engaged to spend at Ravet»shaw ; either accompanying 
the Dean and his family, or meeting them there. It was 
all ceremonious ""civility ; puzzling Honoria to guess, 
why Mrs. Shafto should invite her now to her house, 
unless her former enmity had solely arisen from repug- 
nance to see her the wife of Fitz Arthur, and hadexpirei 
with such fear. Whatever were the reasons of th<^ 
invitation, to accept it was luckily out of Honoria's 
power; to have done so, (accompanying her aunt,^ 
would at any time have heen revolting to her : but with 
the recollection full in her mind, of all which Mrs. 
Shafto's persecuting malice had driven her into, the hare 
idea of that lady made her shudder. She sat down im« 
mediately, and wr^)te a polife announcement of her 
previous engagement to Lady Wetrmouth. 

it was still raining heavily, when she met her friends 
in the breakfast parlour. 1 hey had taken it for granted 
that she would remain with them till the morrow, and' 
remain she did. The day passed quietly, though in oc- 
ODpation : for Jane, aware of her friend's bad spirits, in- 
geniously contrived to fill up the hours, by a variety of 
little useful tasks for herself ; which circumstance she 
kindly felt would make them interesting to those em- 
ployed. William on his return from Newcastle, where 
he staid a marvellous length of time, had only a moment 
to rush in, dripping like a river god, with Miss O'Hara's 
shoe, which he had come round by Ravenshaw, on 
j^rpose Co obHge her by bringing. Sophia expressed 
astonishment that Lord Francis should send it home 
without a copy of verses : Honoria thanked him for the 
(rnrission, ^nd listened with more satisfaction to bis very 



pipper meMage by Us friend . WilHmn remmdalg 1m 
aisters that they were all to dine at Ravenshair the next 
day, ffvhere the Monksden family were also going, then 
dashed out again, to dress himself for a dinner ot Sir 
Thomas Sykes's, where the Hendersons and their fair 
▼isitaiits were to be the attractions. ** William certain- 
ly has the knack of compelling ^very thing to his ptu*'* 
poses," said Henrietta, as he darted away, ^' e?en time 
is manageable with him. I thhik it will be only a week 
to-morrow since the Misses C levering appeared among 
us, and in that short space he has seen Dora at least 
fourteen times : twice every day 1 really think,-— nay 
for hours each time. Man> men have not had as niuch 
of their charmer's company in an many months, as I aok 
reckoning days." 
^ This remark being assented to, naturally drew on a 
eaieuiation Qf the day^ and weeks in which Jane had 
se^n Stanhope ; after which, conversation took its usudl 
desultory range. 

A fine night succeeding to the rain of the day, em* 
powered Honoria to press for being sent home directly 
after breakfast on the followincr morning ; she pleaded 
the continuance of her nervous headache as a reasoflt 
for removing herself^from th*^ joyful agitation of IVfajor 
Stanhope's return, and the Dean*s return ; urging that 
her aunt would never forgive her if she did not appear 
as soon as ponsible to apologize for not going the day 
before. Jane saw at once what her friend wished, and 
with her usual absence of selfishness, not only ordered 
the carriage to come round the next morning punctually 
by eleven o'clock, but overruled every one's wish, even 
her own, of going to set her down. 

In pursuance of this arrangement, Honoria bade 
adieu to St. Cutbberts at the apf>ointed time, with a 
weight of gratitude at her heart, for Jane's kindness; 
precious was the privilege* thus granted her, of exhaust*' 
ing her tears unseen and unmolested ; for she could not 
return to her home (ever comfortless) without a new 
feeling of regret. Once there, she would have less 
chance than at any other place, of accidentally encoun- 



tenng Uie frinids from whose dwUling she now deemed 
herself an exile ; yet she was volutitarilj returning to 
her home ! A sick heart is as restless as a sick body : 
•Vjer expecting ease in the place or position in which 
His ttof.^ Honoria's heart was all sickness. 

During the early part of ber drive, she gave Kttle 
beed to outward objects ; but as the latter portion of 
the road lay by the back of Arthur's Court, her atten« 
&>n revived. 

The steep path wound down through what in the 
Borth, was formerly termed a peth ; that is, a t^unken 
Toad descending between <two precipitous banks : the 
one in question, lay under banks of this description 
most romantically broken, and fringed with the Fitz 
Arthur coppices. 

As the carriage slowly descended the wet and miry 
bin, its top was swept by the long branches of some 
Joung larch-trees, waving their bright green heads in 
the spring air ; Honoria let down the window to 
breathe their aromatic smell, and to look wistfully at 
them, because they belonged to the home of Fitz Ar» 
(bur. The whooping of Thomas Fitz Arthur entered 
with the breath of the larches ; he was calling out to 
bis brother, from among the cof9Sewood at some dis* 
tance; and rather nearer, she heard the slow mellow 
Toice of Delaval, begging that he would spare him a 
little, for that he was tired, and not very well. She 
looked eagerly out ; then as hastily drew back, and 
almost buried herself in the corner of the carriage ; but 
she had nothing to fear : he whose despondent tones 
had penetrated to her soul, was unconscious of her 
passing by ; and had already cast himself on the grass^ 
f(Mr a moment's pause from distracting exercise. 

After a while, Honoria raised herself, and listened ; 
but the carriage was now clear of the peth, and was 
rattling along the level and stony road. Trees and 
hanks seemed flying past her, but she saw them not ; 
she saw only Fitz Arthur's fancied iigure ; she heard 
enly Fitz Arthur's well known voice ; so sweet, yet so 
sad, so hopelessly sad ! every fibre of Honoria's frame 
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thrilled to the remenijlrance. Fitz Arthur theo^ with g 
spirit abandoned at least to temporary wretchedness^ 
was wandering there, waiting upon the capricious will 
of a boy who neither knew nor cared for his misery^ 
he was denying himself the indulgence of his own law* 
fill regrets, that he might partially indulge one m ho had 
hitherto known no control, and whom too sudden 
strictness might exasperate into utter rebellion ; he 
was suffering perhaps after generous contests with his 
father on her account ; he was struggling, probabtyi^ 
against some lingering fondness, some lingering hopes 
about her ; and doing so, that he might propitiate Sir 
Everard, by the sacrifice ol himself, in marriage with 
another : he was doing all this, in sad, unwitnessed 
desolation, and she was b}, with a heart flawing out ia 
contrition and tenderness, yet might not bring the re- 
pentant flood to him. 

At that moment, Honoria's pride drew its last breath: 
gladly would she have gone, and wept out her soul at . 
his feet, but there were other feelings to restrain her^ 
though pride were dfad: delicacy had much, generous 
considerations more, control over her : she knew her-* 
self without fortune or important connexions ; she 
knew Sir Everard's restates were yet trammelled, and 
that Miss Clavering, whom circumstance8 pointed to, 
had not only the means of repairing every pecuniary 
loss, but of widely extending Fitz Arthur's ability to 
bless and to benefit. She had now become sensible 
(for had she not seen it?) that man's affection is not 
immortal, if unreturned : she had but to endure the 
imagination of Fitz Arthur's suffering for a few shorC 
months or weeks, and after that she would behold him 
happy in the possession of an admirable wife and an 
abundant fortune. She only was to be the one incon- 
solafoly afflicted ; and that would be, because she had 
transgressed : her fault was positive. She had nursed 
up a set of false arrogant notions respecting her own 
merits, and the qualifications of the person she could 
deign to like ; and she had been so infatuated as t# 
sacrifice the real affections of her heart, to these prepos- 



terous faneies. She liad wiMolIy too, shut her eyed 
against her own sensations, at a moment when Fitz 
jour's looks and voice had agitated her with tender- 
est pleasare ; and had immediately afterwards forgot 
(nrery thing, exeept the base triumph over Mrs. Shafto. 

Her deserved fate then, was what she now suffered ; 
by seelring to avert it, she would be adding guilt to 
ga3t ; since if it were possible for her, by any testimony 
of repentance, to regain Fitz Arthui^s heart, she must 
do so at the expense of his harmony with his father ; 
and a union with her, must for ever prevent him from 
realizing those prospects of great wealth and increased 
osefulness, which he might now be fairly looking to for 
eventual consolation. To repress every outward ex* 
pression of her inward feelings was therefore become 
ber duty ; and as she felt this, she prayed for grace and 
ability to withstand every temptation of bringing herself 
into tiie presence or thoughts of him she had rejected. 

Believing it a duty also, to acquaint her uncle with 
what had occurred, she resolved after making such a 
confidence to him, never to reveal it to another, until 
Fitz Arthur were given without recall to a new affection 
or to a happy bride. When once her uncle had seen 
her griefs and her penitence, she would close all up, and 
let her wound bleed on to death. Honoria could not 
at present, in the very grasp of severest anguish, remind 
herself that a higher duty yet remained, a higher and a 
harder one ; that of submitting the will and the wishes 
of our fondest, purest passion, entirely to the decrees of 
Almighty Power. She suffered her thoughts to wander 
round Miss Clavering, hoping she might have quite for- ' 
gotten the object of her early attachment ; yet grieving 
that Fitz Arthur should not receive the first fruits of the 
heart he was to look to for devotedness and happiness. 
Such reflections lasted all the way to Edenfell. 

In any other state of mind, Honoria, after a week^ 
absence from her home (and that week spent at St. 
Guthberts,) would have been struck with the mortifying 
contrast between the cheerfulness, elegance, warmth. 
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and plenty of the one, and the dirt, eonfusioD^ disecsB* 
fort, and squalidness of the other. 

She had unluckilj returned upon the cleanang day, a 
period daring which mops, pails, and puddly water, ajK 
peared in every room. Noiv it often happens that the 
very apparatus for cieanlifiess brings an accession of 
dirt; this was ever the case in the Reck)ry. The 
drodging slattern who lorded over these cleansing iDStru» 
ments, was in herself a masi^ of foulness ; and as the 
principal part of her time was spent in ezchangii^ 
querulous retorts with her scolding mistress, and as 
Mrs. Meredith evidently only desired a form of house 
scouring, not a vital application of the scrubbing brash, 
the whole scope of the appropriated day seemed to be a 
free latitude for high voices and vindictive epithets. 

Honoria heard the well known sounds as she walked 
up the fore court, and on entering the passage, encoun- 
tered Mrs. Meredith, soaring like a flying dragon be» 
tween the staircase and the kitchen. The virago was 
hastening, at the noise of carriage wheels, to bid the 
footboy slip his shoes up at heel, and deny her to visiters. 
Turning round upon our heroine with the face of a fire- 
brand, she exclaimed. *l So iViiss Honor, you are come 
at last ; pretty weather you have choosed after all for 
coming home in ! dirtying every place with your feet, 
coming thixmgh that sloppy fore court." Honoria 
mildly apologized and explained. 

** I suppose you know you are asked to go with us t6 
dine at Shafto Place ?" resumed Mrs. Meredith, in a 
tone between snappishness and elation ; ^^ a muc 
greater honour, I can teH' you, than going to Raven 
shaw. The great folks there admits every body and 
any body, Mr. Chaplin says ; so it is no favour to be 
treated like riff-raff. At Mr. Shafto's, Mr. Chaplin says, 
we shall meet only the topping people ; so I desire you 
will go and trim up your best gown, and donH let me 
see you in such dowdy things as has no trimming* Do 
you hear what I say. Miss Honor ? Don't stand fidget- 
ing your feet there on the new mat, dirtying it ; but go 
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op Stairs at onee, and throw me down the duster out o| 
your uncle's study ;-^-4ie'« gone a walkUMf." 

Honoria tamed a look through the ^sage window^ 
whence she saw the gathering clouds descending in 
rain ; then with silent commiseration of her uncle's 
cfestky in marriage, and hali* inclined to believe mar- 
riage is a destiny, glided swiftly up to her room. 

As she closed the door she heard the an^y acceirts 
of her aunt, inquiring what she meant that she did not 
tihrow her down that duster. Honoria had fcH^tten 
the duster; so hastening back with laudable zeal, car* 
ried down two, and returned with all speed to her little 
stronghold. 

What a house ! what an aunt ! what habits.. of living ! 
how could she ever have felt indignant at an j one for 
sbwHiing the acquaintance of persons thus voluntarily 
degrading tbemsei ves ? For the moment dunng which 
she asked herself this question she even pardoned Mrs. 
Sfaafto ; but now recollecting that it was not J:hat lady's 
obviouB disregard of her which had outraged her feeU 
ings, but her open insolence and active malignity, she 
did herself justiee, and awarded a due share of blame 
to her hai^hty neighbour. 

Stifl, however, as the din ami disorder of all within 
her uncle's forlorn mansion pressed upon her senses, 
she thought with more tenderness and deeper self-con- 
demnation of Fitz Arthur's generous love. 
' As the thought more of the prejudices and demands 
of the world at large, the more clearly did she see the 
^ liberal^ of such individuals as those who relinquish 
^;^^fliese demands, upon a principle of wider benevolence. 
' Had Fits Arthur been selfishly prudent».he would have 
escaped the entanglement of his affections by abstaining 
from that intimate converse with her which he certainly 
began, solely from a di^sire of being useful to her mind*; 
and had he not afterwards been ready to sacrifice for 
her sake many an honourable ambition and deBcate re- 
pugnance, he would not have sought her for a wife. 

Honoria was, in fact, discovering that although to 
man in a eipapier stale of existence tiuki iaj^\%^^ 
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consequence bej ond the personal qualities of his daiosea 
partner ; — to Mmi living in society, bound round with 
differenlvdutidliPiabits, and tastes, her individual quali- 
ties make but a part of what is essential to their iBBtual 
well being and concord : harmony in all things being of 
infinite importance. How bitterly now did Honoiia 
feel the want of such a monitor and guide as a judicious 
mother ! had she been so blest, how much might hare 
been spared to her — how much of error and rt^pentance 
of error !— had she been properly taught at first, how 
little would she have had to unlearn ! Now she was 
every day unweaving more rapidly than she had done 
the day before, imaginations, presumptuous expecta- 
tions, ialsiP theories, absurd notions, all the pernicious 
fantastic gossamer webs in which she had hitherto 
wrapt herself She had unfortunately been early 
thrown among persons whose intellect and experience 
were not calculated to attract respect ; she had been 
left to m^ke hf r own opinions upon every subject of 
consequence : pride of heart, pride of intellect, pride , 
of beauty, were fostered in her ; she came in the full 
glpw of these, tq a place where she immediately charmed 
all that knew her, but where her guardians were an 
uncle of retired habitsnvith romantic feelings, and an 
aunt whose conduct as well as understanding forced the 
sentiment of contempt instead of deference. Thusi 
where was the poor orphan to seek salutary humility ? 
•"-where was she to gain the light so necessary to show 
her that she was wandering far from truth and reason? 
«— Only Fitz Arthur had attempted to set tier right, and 
him she had driven from her side. Her reckless hand^ 
had thrown that heart away, while yet unconscious of 
its full value. 

That very night, after a day of difficult self-control 
in her auni's agitating society, Honoria laid open her 
desert heart to her uncle. Mrs. Meredith was gone to 
bed, and Honoria, having waited in her own chamber 
till she heard her draw her closing curtains, stole 
back to the study, and there amazed and afflicted the 
cheerless Mr. Meredith with her weeping confession ; 
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it vms a foil ec^nfesnoii : Honoria sqniM^ed her proad 
spirit to tile punishment of owning it^^Lreppntance. 

Mr. Meredith ciould g:iv6 her no coi^Rt. Meek as 
he was in character, and strangely as he had suffered 
ecM&passionate influences to mismatch him, he had, 
ne^c^eless. the nice feeling of a gentleman in humbte 
circumstances ; and he owned with her, that interference 
on his part now, was impossible. His poor girl had in- 
deed committed a heinous fault, and she must pay the 
penalty : she must sapport the pain of perpetual banish- 
ment from what had been a sort of home to her ; and 
ixiaseat to resign making ad^rances to win back Sir 
Eirerard's favour. Such return could not be sought 
without an explanation of her past offensive conduct i 
fl&d situ^^d as she was, and the Fitz Arthur iamily 
were, such explanation must appear mean, and would 
actuafly be selfish. Though he could not veil offences 
from a culprit) Mr. Meredith did not willingly bruise the 
broket^ reed: he saw that his poor liiece "sorrowed 
well nigh unto death," and as he gave sighs for her tears, 
his pious and tender exhortations called on her to be- 
lieve that good would eventually flow from evil ; that 
c^amity turned to the purposes of spiritual improve- 
ment in this world, will shortly and eternally bless us 
in the next : — and that if she lived to see Fitz Arthur 
dispensing benefits through a Wide circle, by means of 
an enlarged fortune, having also a wife gladly recog- 
nised by all lus connexions, khe might derive much con- 
soktioB for her own loss in him. 

Honoria's rebellious emotion yielded at length tp the 
gentle influence of Mr. Meredith's mingled kindness 
and admonitions ; and kissing his hands, his cheek, his 
brow, with convulsive agitation, she promised to submit 
herself to the punishment sh% had drawn upon her 
head, and remain in her own poor lot of humble useful- 
ness, without repining. Till now, it had been a ques- 
fion, whether she should keep her engagement witk 
Lady Wearmouth, or venture to ask permission to break 
it, for the sake of accompanying her uncle and aunt to^ 
^hafto Place ; but after their present coufet^wc^^'^&t • 
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Meredith olfeijMyo ce&cliide the sharp contest for her ; 
a&d howev^^H'^wife m^ht storm; assnred her eihe 
should not bmiPd into the society of Mrs. Shafto/ 

Grateful for this indulgence, with Fitz Arthur's Toice 
mingling in Temembrance with her uncle's tones, upon 
her heart rather than her ear, she withdrew to bed, and 
there sank all at once into sleep. Such sleep as often 
overwhelms the unhappy in the very midst of heaviest 
wo ; as if anticipating the death they long or look for. 

More than once did Honoria start from her rest, fan* 
eying she heard that mournful voice beside her pillow. 
Scarcely conscious where she was, she listened in wild 
amaze ; then recc^nised the sound of her iBolian harp 
wailing in the window of the staircase. Thoughts of 
Mr. Frazer then crossed her, reminding her how dif- 
ferently she had felt, and how calmly she had slumbered^ 
after refusing his hand : again she turned on her tear- 
soaked pillow, to wonder how she could have been so 
long blind to the nature of her delight in the society of 
the generous, devoted, self-denying Fitz Arthur. 



CHAPTER IV. 

The second day after our heroine's return to her 
home, Miss Jane Muicaster came alone to see her; 
that is, she was left at the Rectory by the Dean, who 
went on to Ravenshaw, where be had private business 
to discuss with Lady Wearmouth. 

Honoria had schooled her looks into composure, and 
Jane was not sufficiently acquainted with her heart's 
secret, to guess that the calm was only on the surface^ 
She was, besides, too happily agitated, for much ob- 
servation on another. Major Stanhope had arrived 
the preceding night, and every thing was settled even 
to Sxing the day^ They were to l^ ovamed VVv^t d^.^ 
fortnight f and his father and elder broftiet ^\A ix&Vet: 
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were to come down to St» Cuthbertgj and Honoria 
must be sure to look her best, and JBk think, about 
what she was to wear, as a dress was^Hparing for her 
exactly like those of the~^other bridemaids. The boun- 
teous Jane had insisted upon giving her sisters their 
habiliments for the occasion; and would fain have 
done the same to Miss Dora Clavering, but their de- 
gree of intimacy did. not warrant such a freedom ^ so 
she was obliged^ to content herself by telling that young 
lady what were to be the materials and fashion of the 
dress, denying herself the pleasure of bestowing it* 

Honoria, after entering warmly into her mend's 
ihrobbings of joy and regret, hope and apprehension, 
her fondness for the home she was about to quit, and 
her devotedness to him for whose sake she was quitting 
it, inquired the progress of William's growing inclina- 
tion. As yet, his was a smooth sea, a voyage of de- 
L'ght, unruffled by gale or cloud. '^ He actually lived 
at Monksden, Jane said, where to be sure, the Hen- 
dersons must be blind, if they did not see his attrac- 
tion ; yet Henrietta thought Lady Henderson really was 
simple enough to think he came to play with her chil-* 
dren, and Sir John fancied it was for his wine and his 
billiard table and his farming lessons. However, it 
was all very well, for if Dora liked William he would 
be a very fine match for her ; and happily the Dean^ 
by seeing and saying nothing, showed that he would 
not oppose such a thing. William gave his father 
every opportunity for speaking, so he could not be 
taxed with concealing his present liking. Jane added, 
that her brother was off again to Newcastle on some 
mysterious errand, (Honoria must know he loved a bit 
of mystery,) and unless he knocked up all his horses, 
most probably he would be there again in a day oc 
two. However, some day, very soon, he was to escort 
the Misses Clavering on horseback to call on Miss 
O'Hara, and she would then see bow happy he looked.'^ 

This oration of the voluble, animated Jane, waa 
twice interrupted by Mrs. Meredith comm^Vck m>Jck\ve^ 
compaBf'face to ask fawning quesUou&^oxiX ^%^V 
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proacbing macdage. Jane Mukaster was, indeed, 
something ofi^^rovrite with the selfish wife of the 
hapless reet^PRcaose Jane, to propitiate her on Ho- 
noria^s account, not only took breathless pains to please 
her, by little gossip and exclamations ^t her pretty 
gown and hamlsome cap, bat generally brought her 
substantial presents* On this day she produced a huge 
basket of forced vegetables and fruit ; blushingly pro*- 
mising cakes, favours, and gloves, on the bridal 
morning* 

As Mrs* Meredith shut the door, Jane turned to Ho- 
noria, ^^ What a relief when she goes away ! WilKam 
wickedly says, I always look as if I saw the Evil One 
chained, when she is spealcing civilly to me : in truth, 
I am quaking for fear she should fly out. Temper, 
temper, dearest! that is the corner stone of home 
happiness. I thank God, Stanhope^s is so angelic.^' — 
Jane was no mare a churl of hei* epithets than Lady 
Haverford) but she generally applied them better. 

The return of the carriage broke up this conference. 
Finding Mr. Meredith absent, the Dean would not 
alight : his thoughts being too seriously occupied about 
the future destinies' of his children, to allow of his 
usual strain in transient conversation. Jane^ there- 
fore, took an affectionate leave, and hurried away. 

Net long after her departure, Mr. Meredith took hh 
place in his niece's room. He had been to Arthur's 
Court: there be had been received by Delaval with 
much cordiality though evident emotion : Sir Everard 
was friendly, too, but somewhat on the reserve. As 
Delaval, having pleaded occupation, quickly disap^ 
peared, Mr. Meredith had at once begun upon the sub- 
ject most interesting to him. Not a great deal had 
passed on either side. Mr. Meredith was anxious to 
convince the Baronet that not only he himself, but 
Honorta, was deeply sensible of the honour conferred 
on the latter by Delaval Fitz Arthur's preference, and 
as warmly grateful for the singular generosity of Sir 
Everard ; yet at the same time he guarded their joint 
respectability with sueb jealous care; that not a word 
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expressed the IiirkiDg wish of winning Jpck the tender 
ef Fitz Arthur^s band. Sir Everanlwd hastily ac* 
cept^ the implied apology, containe^n the hurry of 
spirits under which Honoria was said to have acted ; 
treating the proposal as a thing to be no more remem- 
bered, except as it mast just at present render it not 
quite pleasant for him to meet her in society ; but add- 
ing it would be different, when his son was induced, 
as he hoped he soon would be, to give him another 
daughter, whose natural endowments were not much 
inferior to those of Miss O'Hara, and whose accidental 
ones the world rated very high indeed. 

'^ 1 could but wish the noble Delaval happy with 
this lady,'' concluded Mr. Mt^redith; ^^1 did so most 
sincerely." Honoria tried to echo the wish; — but 
though her heart said it fervently, her pale lips refused 
to tttter it. As she continued sitting, tears silently 
dropping from her downcast eyes over her clasped 
hands, Mr. Meredith looked at her with genuine com*, 
passion. Conscious that she suffered as much from 
the conviction of her own criminal pride, as from the 
bereavement of every hope through Ft (z Arthur, he 
knew that although every word he spake fell on his 
own heart like scalding drops, every word ought to be 
spoken. Unless a most decided tone were used, while 
speaking of the rejected proposal, Mr. Meredith just 
knew enough of the. young heart to be certain Hono- 
ria's would cherish Fitz Arthur's image, »nd nurse 
(along with her contrition) improbable hopes, olti* 
mately ruinous to her peace and prospects. The pre- 
sent, too, was an apt occasion, for enforcing an humbling 
sense of her own frail nature, upon the youthful peni-. 
tent; teaching her, that watchfulness over herself, 
which she had ignorantly or arrogantly deemed unne- 
cessary, because no circumstances had before this caU- 
ed her besetting sins into action. 

To such serious commentaries, Honoria listened in 
trembling silence; deeply impressed by their awful 
import, while acknowledging their truth. She believed 
she could now resign Fitz Arthur for ever without one 
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rebellious mucmar: — but never to regain his esteem, p 
-<>^ever that ^bi6 father, — never that of bis brother, ^ 
— that WM indeed a sacrifice to make to conscience* 
Yet it most be made ; since she must not incur the 
blissful risk of reviving Fitz Arthur^s late wishes, by 
letting Any one of his nimily know her present regrets 
and agonized repentance. 

After her uncle was gone, she waited a few seconds, 
until she heard his tread on the last step of the stairs. 
She then sank upun her knees, and with tears streaming 
over her convuisively-clasped hands, prayed f(^r bless- 
ings on Fitz Arthur, and all he loved now, or might 
love hereafter. That all seemed, in her overwrought 
imagination, to be summed up in the person of Miiss 
Clavering; and as she ran over in her thoughts the 
conversations she had held with that young lady, tfa^ 
character she had first heard of her, and the observa- 
tions she had since made upon her manners, she fell.a 
jmournful consolation in believing her indeed calculated 
to sweeten and embellish the existence of Delaval FitiE 
Arthur. 

From the soothing of these meditations she was sud- 
denly summoned by her aunt to assist in stringing 
beads, and plaiting up lace for the visit to Shafto Pisice : 
no court presentation ever employed more time and 
attention. As Honoria tried pla\ fully to cdmbat suc- 
cessive tasty additions to Mrs. Meredith's new satin 
sown, and still some fresh frippery starting up to foe 
fought against, she secretly rejoiced that she watf spared 
the mortification of dining in Miss Clavering's com- 
pany with such a relation by her side. HunVan in* 
firmity yet shrunk from whatever pain it could avoid. 

The morning of the dinner day arrived. With iti 
peridian sun, the equestrian party from Monksden and 
St. Culhberts were heard prancing up to the slovenly 
gate of the fore court. 

The cheerful voices of the gay cavalcade reached 
Honoria, as she sat fancying herself reading. She 
looked out of the window, and saw^t the gate the two 
Misses Clavering, Jane, and Major Stanhope, Mr. 



Molcaster) and Sophia. By the time she was down 
stain, thej were off their horses, and making their 
lai^bing waj^ up to the house, in defiance of half a do- 
zen half-grown porkers^ that were running grunting 
about in search of the hedge-gap through which they 
had entered. 

Into the house, however, the partj got at last. Ne* 
ver had a more able diversion been made bj an auxili* 
ary general, than was done by the six pigs, for it en* 
abled Mrs, Meredith not only to scad past Honoria to 
get herself and dirty gown out of sight, but gave her 
time to vent her resentment at fine folks, who were 
always taking liberties ; — coming at such out-of-the-way 
hours to pay visits ! 4 

Never before had Mrs. Meredith's voice sounded 
musically in our heroine's ear. With a revived spirit 
die [ttjstened to the parlour, which with pi'ovident se* 
cond^^bt of this visit, she had herself just filled with 
pots 0f newly gathered flowers. The rudest room is 
embellished by these nat.uralornaments : and Honoria 
was conscious too, that by their grouping, she had 
masked certain disorderly corners ; especially the 
quarter of cupboards* Thi^ quarter was ever her ab- 
horr^|ice: for there Mrs. M<'redith collected every 
specif of litter, and rarely suffered the doors of these 
offensive magazines to be kept shut. It was now 
branched over by actual boughs of lilac and rose 
acacia. 

Greetings and gladness followed Honoria's entrance. 
Every individual had something kind to say, of wel- 
come and friendly compliment : she could unfeignedly 
compliment each of them in return, for exercise and 
exhilaration had enriched every cheek. Even Miss 
Clavering's had unwonted bloom on it, though her eye 
was heavy, and her movements listless. Honoria for- 
sot herself with gazing on her. — She wondered why 
Miss Clavering looked dejected! — What she wottid 
give, to know whether she were suffering for Fitz Ar- 
thur, or from her first attachment ! — How sad it would 
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be were the excellent Fitz Arthur to have but half a 
heart given him after all ! 

Major Stanhope's happy accents, chiding her for 
looking ill) first roused her : she woke up to answer 
him. lie was unusually animated ; for his day of bless- 
ing was fixed, and the joy of his heart made him nearly 
as voluble as his fair partner. Dora and William, stilt 
playing as it seemed at flirtation, were robbing Hono- 
ria's flower-pots for each other; launching, meanwhile, 
their little bolts of alternate banter and flattery ; or 
insisting upon Honoria's listening to their very different 
accounts of a sketching party to which they had be- 
longed the previous day. 

They had been to a picturesque reach of the Eden, 
whither William had not only loaded himself with their 
sketch-books, pencils, India-rubber, &c., but had grati- 
fied the ladies by making a series of drawings, which 
he pronounced most faithful representations of what 
he saw before him ; but which the perverse Dora per* 
sisted in declaring, were actually drawings of some 
new heaven and new earth; threatening to preserve 
them all her life, as specimens of Mr. Mulcaster's feli- 
citous talents as an artist. With the prettiest ridicule 
of look and language, she described these admirable 
sketches to Honoria ; whilst Wijiiam stood listening in 
perfect submission, satisfied that she was talking of him, 
whatever were her strain ; and that she suffered him 
to know, she meant to preserve his rapid penciKng. 
Honoria, as she lopked on them both, thus thoughtlessly 
enjoying the present hour, felt as if her days of youth- 
ful illusion were gone ; so abiding was the memory of 
her uncle^s admonitions, and of her own erring fancies. 

The entrance of Mr. Meredith gave momentary 
check to the uncontrolled spirits of the lively ones ; 
and in conversation with him, Honoria heard that De- 
laval Fitz Arthur was ill, and that the Major meant 
therefore to send William heme with the ladies, while 
he should ride round by Arthur's Court, to inquire par- 
ticulars. Fitz Arthur was said to have a bilious fever. 

Miss Claveriog's troubled expression of countenaoce 
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was now explained : ^ glance from Janets eye denoted 
that she attributed this fever to Fitz Arthur's despair, 
and Honoria's altered cheeks to pure compassion. Mr. 
Meredith having warmly entered into the anxiety ex*- 
pressed by Major Stanhope, gladly accepted his offer of 
sendiE^ ias groom back from Arthur's Court to say how 
far die account of Fitz Arthur's illness might have been 
exaggerated by servants and tradespeople. 

With equal consideration for his niece, Mr. Meredith 
hinted that they had better relieve their joint fears as 
speedily as possible ; and continuing to urge that, while 
William clamoured gayly at his incivility, he obliged the 
party to abridge their visit and be gone. 

Immediately on their departure, having, with his 
usual softness of nature, said a few quieting words, he 
gave Honoria the useful employment of seeking out 
Scnpture texts for him ; this occupied her attention in 
S(HM -degree until Major Stanhope's groom returned 
^N^ the account that Fitz Arthur was indeed confined 
to bis bed, but not in positive danger. 

Mr. Meredith put the little slip of paper on which 
this was pencilled into Honoria's hand, telling her she 
might now leave him, as he concluded she must think 
of getting ready for her dinner at Ravenshaw. With a 
full though calmed heart, she thanked him, and retired. 

Ere she attempted making her own careless toilet, 
she assisted at that of her aunt, to whose frequent angry 
bursts and unfeminine modes of denouncing each re- 
fractory riband or pricking pin, she had no longer her 
wonted gayety to oppose. She was utterly incapable 
of affecting that playful wilfulness which she often 
found to be the very best way of bearing down opposi- 
tion, without irritating the opponent by convincing him 
of his error. She could only bear Mrs.. Meredith's 
violence, not endeavour to avert it ; though her very 
silent submission, and look of tearful dejection drew 
upon her fresh bursts of wonder and sharp reproach. 

After exhausting her niece's spirits and her own stock 
of finery, Mrs. Meredith at length issued from her 
chamber one mass of bad taste and gaudy appareU In 
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tmtb she was quite worthy of the dd green chariot 
with its OTauge-cdotlred hanmier«ctoth, (furnished hj 
the Unicom, as a nagnificent indemnity for a pbst- 
chaise,) in which she and her sighing husband jolted off 
fo Shafto Phce. As the carriage from Ravenshaw 
drove up to the gate, the damask roses which H<moria 
was twisting through her dark hair, seemed to mock the 
cheeks that so lately had mocked their richest blush. 
She cared not now how she looked : therefore merely 
folding that shining hair round her head, and crossing it 
over her brow, (the roses braided in its mass behind,) 
her head assumed the air of an antique statae^s. 

Her pale beauty became her therefore; yet what 
availed it ? she was only going to meet Lord Francis 
Fitz James, for Mr. Mulcaster had spoken of him as 
still lingering at Ravenshaw. She recollected the time 
when the idea of such a meeting would have made her 
heart beat ; simply because it excited her imagination ; 
already excited by the indiscreet representations and 
auguries of young persons as romantic and silly as her- 
self: and she remembered at the same moment, Mrs. 
Preston^s former assurances, when speaking of her un- 
conscious predilection for Fitz Arthur, ^^ that she might 
be in the deep water without knowing it.'' Again she 
felt an humbled sense of her past presumption and ob- 
stinacy -.-—again she felt, that bad she cultivated a 
more respectful opinion of the value of plain sense, and 
a less arrogant notion of glittering capacities, she rai^t 
have been spared the misfortune of having slighted 
Mrs. Preston's warning, and the infatuation of believing 
that she was to find superhuman perfection in a man 
who could write verses. Pensively revolving thus her 
own errors, she arrived at Ravenshaw. 

The Countess apologized for having no other Com- 
pany ; saying she had wished to have had her quite to 
herself; but Loid Francis Fitz James was not gone, 
and would of course prevent their having a Ute^a-tete 
dinner. However, he generally rambled about directly 
after that meal ; so Miss O' Hara must resign herself to a 
dali, or qaiet erenin^y whichever sYve Y\^%B^dL\<i Vwm'A. 
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The yery meatioB of such dulaess was enough to put 
A depressed person in spirits ; it is such a joy to be toM 
yoa need not exert yourself when your whole spirit has 
been loathing the necessity for exertion ! Honoria's 
enehantment of smile and eyensparkle reappeared for 
the moment in which she welcomed this intelligence. 
Lady Wearmoutb was well pleased to see her uncha- 
ghaed by the information* 

Lord Francis and the dinner came in together. AI* 
though Honoria had not forgotten the 6ne person of 
Lord Francis, she had thought so little of it, since a sub- 
ject of deeper interest possessed her mind, that when 
he entered, she looked at him with just such an expres- 
sion of countenance and emotion en admiration, as she 
would Imve displayed had she come unawares upon the 
sl^oe of the Belvidere ApoFlo : and she did so with an 
emotion as purely admiring, and free from all idea of 
His Lordship except as a piece of noble workmanship, 
as tfiougb he had indeed been hewn out of marble* 

There was, in truth, something startlingly beautiful 
in the pale polish, and perfect contour of Lord Francis' 
features: their forms so finely rounded ; their charac- 
ter so sadly still ! such forms announced youth and 
health; yet the ^low of health and the vividness of 
youth were wanting*-«-There was evidently some can- 
ker-worm within. 

Honoria deeply impressed with this conviction, an- 
swered his courteous inquiries in a tone of such softness 
from the commiseratioo she felt for him, that the young 
idol of fashion mi|^t have been pardoned for a momen* 
tary throb of gratified vanity. But Lord Francis was 
just as little inclined as herself, luckily, for throbs and 
diriUs unconnected with subjects of greater interest 
than transient admiration inspired by his own good 
looks, and be resumed conversation as he would hive 
dene k wttb her uncle. 

Under the roof of Ravenshaw, Lord Francis appear- 
ed as if he had thrown off a disguise : he was. natural 
and even in his manner ; there was no suid> alternation 
afpaaOed atteaiion, and sudden ne^ect^ %&\Adc>Sk^^- 
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to marked his conduct with her : he indulged in no ex- 
travagant opinions ; no revolting arrogance of look ; 
no superciliousness in his remarks : had she now seen 
him for the first time, she wouid have pronounced him 
deeply interesting. But she checked this glow bj re- 
membering that there were no persons by to draw forth 
his faults and shadow his best qualities* 

Lady Wearmouth evidently disliked the discussion of 
county gossip, therefore led conversation to matters of 
taste and local interest* Books and foreign lands were 
talked of : Honoria's originality of thought, and often 
brilliant illustrations, pleased her Ladyship much ; ac- 
companied as they were by modest pauses, and by sud- 
den recollection of her own imagined temerity in utter-* 
ingthem. Lord Francis was evidently interested by 
the conversation, for he quitted the dining room with 
the ladies, loitering with them over bis coffee, in the 
dtawing-room, till past sunset. 

Lady Wearmouth and Honoria seated thehnselves in 
the recess of a window, whence they admired the glo- 
rious panoply of clouds under which the sun was sink- 
ing. Lord Francis stood leaning against the drapery of 
the curtain, his pale features finely relieved by its dark 
crimson colour; and his brow fitfully illuniifiating by 
the sun-g]eam.<» as he fronted their momentary bfa^e. 
JNone of the party seemed inclined to talk. 

When the last ray went out on the bosom of the little 
stream of the Eden, ere its wooded banks sunk under 
their deepest, saddest shade, Lady Wearmouth's pen- 
sive voice broke the silence reigning around. 

^< This is just a moment to wish for music ; and such 
music as you can give us, Lord Francis, above all 
others.-— May I ask you to oblige me with a note or 
two of what that setting sun must have inspired ! — ^we 
all know that you think in music as well as verse.'' 

The shadow of a colour (for so vanishing a hue 
scarcely deserved a stronger epithet,) quivered on and 
passed away from Lord Francia's cheek, at this request 
«( Of all moments, perhaps," he aaid, with a distressfol' 
smile^ ^^ this is the last on wlucb I should feel prompted 



to uBg, or sftjF any Uung, except fiureweU, comprebea- 
sive &rewell! — but a wiAh of yours, dearest madam! 
-««iid before Ladj Weannouth coaid beseech bim not 
to eoBstnoD himststf, be bad startled Hoeoria as mach 
bj the power of bis music as be had done by the efiect 
of his person. 

U was not voice, it was not science, it was not exe- 
cntton, which made the charm of such singing. The 
voice was of limited compass, though ex<|uisitely sweet; 
the notes chosen to express the singer^s foeling, few, 
and sl^tly vaned ; but these seemed breathing from 
the very depths of the heart, coming as sighs do from 
the unhappy in aolitude, as if unconsciously, and tell- 
ing of actual suffering. The air (almost self-com-^ 
pMed) was one to linger in the memory, and be insepa- 
mble there, from the images of things now present. 
With every one of its melancholy notes must henceforth 
be associated the remembrance of those saddenii^ 
clottds, those still woods, that lapsing water, and the 
countenance of the singer. 

The words, like the music, being things of a mo- 
ment's creation, were in themselves inconsequent,— the 
manner was every thing. Honoria was aflfected by 
their meaning, as believing they shadowed out the state 
of Lord Francis's mind. They were these : — 

* ' What thoQgii joy^ lan be set 
In yon sad west for ever ; 
Soft aaemory's orb may yet 
Shed light os Uft^ dark rtver. 

*'0n then, time-wasted ioodi 
If her sweet ray shine o*er thee, 
Heed not the shades that breed, 
And darken all before thee !" 

With the last line of thrilling melody and smothered 
pathos, Lord Francis raised himself from his resting- 
place of the crimson curtain ; gracefully w^ished Miii 
(VHwra good evening ; saying be was now going to tdce 

Us usual nigbtly raai^Ie, and should see her no moie^ 

11* 
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as he started for London tbe next daj, whence he hoped 
soon to get upon the Continent* 

Honoria naturally asked, if his Lordship Were ven- 
turing upon a tour through countries then the seat of 
war. " O no, I go to be employed," was the answer. 
" I have been idle too long. — Much, much time is to be 
redeemed by me.'' — He stopped some evidently flow- 
ing feeling by adding hastily, '< Nothing is more foolish 
than fdr a man to talk or himself ; once more, good 
night." He bowed on the hand he sKghtly pressed, 
though quite respectfully ; and telling Lady Wearrooiith " 
he should expect to find her despatches iox town on bis 
table when he returned from his ramble, retired from 
the room. 

As he shut the door Lady Wearmouth said in a ma- 
ternal tone, '* That is a fine creature, cruelly injured 
by extravagant and injudicious admiration ! A variety 
of pleasing talents, all pleasing, but not one great in 
itself, has been lauded up to him from his earliest 
years, till they have made him fancy himself privil^ed 
to exact what no rational man ever would exact. Ex* 
pecting a sort of blind faith in his integrity, and an ir- 
rational devotion to his peculiarities, which none of 
earthly mould may dare to challenge, he has actually 
murdered his own happiness, by insisting upon such 
blind idolatry as a proof of genuine affection." 

Honoria ventured only to look her desire of explana- 
tion. Lady Wearmouth resumed, *' He was once 
greatly attached to a lady, froih whom he brokCf be- 
cause she would not defy her friends and marry him : 
and her friends demurred only, because he would not 
explain something in his conduct which appeared most 
unfavourable, (and he could have satisfactorily ex- 
plained it :) — so his haughty spirit took umbrage at the 
supposed insult of being doubted by the relations, and 
not worshipped by the young lady. Lord Francis's 
faults are air great ones : — his sin, is that which cost 
the rebellious angels Heaven. He is now only be** 
ginning to apprehend the Christian doctrine, which 
commands the utter uprooting of proud self-will : ia 
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time I hope to see him under the right religious in- 
fluence."* 

^^ Has he then no religion ?" Honoria inquired, her 
feeling of interest recoiling* 

Lady Wearmouth explained. Lord Francis had 
the religion of mere feeling, of strong momentary im- 
pulse : but it. was one made up otit of his own brilliant 
fancies ; incapable, therefore, of guiding him through 
the perils of life, or of supporting him under its sor- 
rows ; and when he could bring himself to renounce 
this, and seek the real guide of Scripture, (which she 
thought by one casual conversation with him the day 
before, be was actually about to aim at,) she firmly be- 
lieved he would become a useful and a happier man* 
— ^*' If he does not seek instruction there," she added 
with a benevolent sigh, ^^ he may indeed by dint of 
reason, find out that no roan has a right to demand the 
sacrifice of a principle, as a proof of attachment ; he 
may recover the esteem of those who knew and lai* 
roented his former obstinate pride, but his own happiness, 
never ! Aided only by such imperfect, visionary piety 
as I have described, and being one of those musing, 
imaginative Characters, upon v^om a disappointed at- 
tachmisnt fixes, he will be too likely to slacken his pre- 
sent good purposes of activity and usefulness, and re- 
lapse into selfish indulgence. — 1 mean the indulgence 
of personal regrets. However, against this fear, I op- 
pose the* hope, that he will be influenced at last by the 
Spirit of Truth ; of what we old-fashioned people, in 
spite of new philosophers, persist in calling the grace 
of God. Hitherto, Lord Francis's poetical religion 
has been wholly unlike that Christianity which incul- 
cates humility in ourselves, charity towards \>thers, 
and submission to our God. No heart, my dear Miss 
O'Hara, governed by such principles, can be long 
proud, contemptuous, or abanaoned to selfish repining. 
The Christian may indeed often sorrow ; but never, 
never like them that have no hope." 

Lady Wearmouth's eyes and voice while she spoke, 
testified that her heart had known as much of that sor- 
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row, as may be compatible with a firm pertaasbo^ tbat 
every earthly trial is ordained for our ultimate good* 
While the suok into temporary silence, Hoaoria bad 
time to collect her thoughts. She was at cmce sur- 

C'sed and enlightened by the Countess's remarks upon 
rd Francis: they were equally applicable to Hono- 
ria's own character and conduct. 

Her sin had been pride and obstinate error; aad 
even now, until this very moment, she had fancied that 
to nurse some secret grief through life, was not a sin* 

How inestimable is the instruction which enforces 
principles by the illustration of examples ! — a mode of 
teacbine taught us by Him, who spake divine truths un- 
der the mrmof parables ! — With such an advantage given 
to her exhortations. Lady Weamnouth had done more 
real service to her young hearer in ten minutes, than 
had been done in the course of two years, by her re- 
vered uncle's unexperienced theories of life, even 
though aided by sincerely pious reasonings. Honoria 
was struck by this overturning of all her false notions^ 
in the person of Lord Francis Fitz James. In him 
were embodied her ideas of unrestrained sensibility, 
(once so admired by her,) coupled with the possession 
or the reputation of genius. What was the result? 
The aoe quality made him arrogant and unreasonablei 
the other kept himself wretched, while it laid waste 
the happiness of those connected with htm. Fitz Ar- 
thm-, on the contrary, kind to the humblest intellect, 
lenient with the greatest offender, self-sacrificing, most 
anxious to strive for others' contentment when his own 
lay under shadow — Fitz Arthur, whom she had once 
estimated so lightly in comparison with this idol of her 
&ncy, Ibe, instead of yiekling to the natural infirmiiy of 
dis^>pointed passion, continued to diffuse blessings; 
striving to find consolation under sufferings in his 
^^ boandten duty." — But Fitz Arthur she well knew was 
a true, unostentatious Christian. 

When Lady Wearmouth smilingly asked, if she 
were not deeidiiig in her own mind llutt ber monitress 
was a Methodist ? Honoim's ammirted and grateful aa« 
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swer proved, that she knew and prized the difference 
between fanaticism and sober, deep-seated piety ; then 
adding some compassionating remarks upon Lord Fran- 
cis, she ended by saying, ^' 1 suppose the lady he loved 
has since married ?" — *' No ; but I am told she is on 
the point of marriage, with one every way worthy of 
her. On first hearing this, poor Lord Francis had all ^ 
bis stormiest passions roased ; but they have since set- 
tled into a better feeling* He seems less angary at his 
former mistress, than displeased with himself; and cer- 
tainly has taken steps to begin a new career. I do 
think the character of his successful rival has had a 
strong effect upon him. The last two or three years 
have been wasted by poor Francis, in vainly haunting 
and harassing the object of his attachment, to the ne- 
glect of all those duties, which his abilities fit him for 
perforiQing ably : but he has now accepted a proposal 
from my son, of going out to Lord' Malmesbury at 
Lisle, a's an attache to the emhassy of negotiation ; and, 
we trust, will consent to proceed afterward in the dis- • 
chaise of public basiness. Some object he must have, 
for his energies to act on* How many times have I 
seen him trying to find it in a succession^f minor pur- 
suits, and new fdces ! The first of these have made 
him what is called the fashion, and the idol of his mo-^ 
ther, who prizes nothing but the fashion : the second 
has given him falsely the reputation of liking to be ad- 
mired by women. Of this, however, I acquit him ; 
being quite sure that he has paid many a fine-looking 
young woman transient though vivid attention, solely 
from a feverish wish of detaching#his proud heart from 
its first disappointed attachment.'^ 

Thesis few words satisfactorily accounted to Honoria 
for all Lord Francis's apparent caprices in bis behaviour 
to her. He had then wished to do more than admire^ 
her: and- had worthily stopped short, ere the experi- 
ment could have affected her future peace. Such con^ 
duct demanded her approbation, and she gave it. But 
new and strange fancies began shaping themselves in 
her miod^so that she scarcely heard the Countess, 
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when, after a short silepce, she laid aside her knittiiig, 
and asked her if her father had not once been a captain 
in the regiment. 

The question was asked in the gentlest tone of ap- 
prehensive kindness ; a tone Lady Wearmouth always 
used, when speaking of the dead to their surviving 
/riends ; yet Honoria started, as she replied in the 
affirmative. How were her surprise and emotion in- 
creased, when she (earnt, that a certain treasare«e]e- 
phant, belonging to Hyder Ally Cawn, bad been cap* 
tured by a division of that regiment during the recent 
war in India ; that a Captain O'Hara was one of the 
captors ; and that his share, if his claims were lubstan* 
tiat< d, would amount to 10.000/. or \5,0Q0i. 

Hitherto, the proper allotment of (his prize had been 
left unsettled among the numerous others of the Ro« 
hilla war; but the commission for examining into^ and 
settling such claims, was now drawing to a close^; and 
Lord Wearmouth having some share /in it^ was readj 
to undertake bringing forward that of Honoria, pro* 
vided she would furnish him with the proper does- 
roents and testimonials for her claiming in right of her 
father. Hontfria^s first feeling upon having all this 
detailed to her, was akin to a£Biction : for he, through 
whom she was to acquire fortune, lay a heap of ashes 
in the distant land where his services had earned it ! — 
but drying her eyes, after a long gush of filial tears, she 
answered Lady Wearmouth to the best of her ability. 

She could remember, though ^^dim and undistin^ 
guishably," having heard her great aunt speak of this 
possible good fortune: — nay, she was sure she. had a 
letter of her father^s, in which the capture of the trea- 
sure elephant was described. As he had died when all 
was confused and uncertain, and she not of an age to 
enter into matters of business, little mention of the 
circumstance had occurred afterwards in his few letters 
home : thus it had gone from her memory ; and she be- 
lieved was quite unknown, or'unreJtxted onVby her 
uncle at EdenfelL She could, however, place all her 
father^s correspondence in Lady Wearmouth's tends, 
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as well as the registers of her mother's marriage, hec 
own birth, &c. Thege were sufficioDt documents; and 
' with these Honoria promised to furnish the Countesd, 
who was to go from Ravensbaw to her son's house at 
Roehampton on the next or the ensuing day. As, how- 
ever, the Rohilia affairs were not positively wound up, 
and there was y€t a question of whether the treasure- 
elephant was to be considered as belonging (o its few 
captors, or to the whole brigade employed in the par- 
ticular service then going forvvard, Honoria ventured 
to pray that no publicity might be given to so doubtful 
a piece of good fortune. She wished to avoid the pain 
of ridicule if disappointed, or the chaise of eager 
boasting when successful. Lady Wearmouth granted 
the cogency of these reasons. 

Honoria then proceeded to express her gratitude for 
the interest taken in her by such illustrious friends. 
She was so much agitated by unexpected pleasure, and 
lively thankfulness, that Lady Wearmouth, solicitous 
to change the subject, said something of the current 
report about Miss Clavering and the heir of Arthur's 
Court; adding to her encomiums upon the filial and 
fraternal virtues of theJatter, an expression of rejoicing 
that so jadmirable a person should find money and merit 
united in the woman whom circumstances induced him 
to marry. 

"You gaze on me, Miss O'Hara," she continued 
smiling, *' as though 1 had uttered a heresy ;; but by the 
time you are my age, you will understand these neces- 
sities, and nbt undervalue the person who submits to 
them from conscientious motives. Doubtless you have 
yet to be convinced that a private gentleman is some- 
times as imperiously commanded by circumstances to 
resign the object of his affections, as princes are to 
take a wife out of regard for public welfare. My dear 
lord's was a case in point. I was born the daughter of 
a plain country gentleman ; my father's property join- 
ed that of his father; — we thierefore met often, and he 
began to like me — more than like xne ! — But the Wear- 
mouth estates, never large enough for an earldom, had 
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been previously wasted by other lords; and my dear 
husband had several brothers and sisters to be' portion* 
ed : he saw that he could not afford to marry a young 
woman with a moderate fortune ; he felt that his du- 
ties as the heir, demanded the sacrifice of inclination; 
and ere the affection rose beyond his mastery, he got 
permission to travel ; sincerely purposing to use every 
virtuous means of forgetting me, and trying to like 
some other well-principled woman, with sufficient for- 
tune to ensure a provision for their children. Then 
came my golden shower ; for, by the accidental death 
of a male relation in the prime of life, I became the 
mistress of three centred properties. My lord return- 
ed; told me all that I now te^l yout; and with double 
love, double reverence for him in consequence, I be- 
came his wife : never was wife happier !" Lady Wear- 
mouth paused to overcome certain softening remem- 
brances, then resumed: '^ Assuredly this must sound 
sadly worldly in your inexperienced ear, my dear young 
friend ; but it is the duty of age to awaken the atten- 
tion of youth to every one of its possible mistakes. 
You have a long portion of life before you ; and when 
a few more years are gone, you will have found that it 
is impossible for a well-disposed mind to retain the 
bewildering romance of young hearts, longer than 
while itself remains ignorant of their inejffectual strug- 
gles against ordinations and duties. I am zealous over 
much, too !^' she added with a little laugh, " defending 
Captain Fitz Arthur to one who did not accuse him!-^ 
for in truth these general reflections have grown out 
of my displeasure at hearing it insinuated by gome in- 
vidious persons, that he is going to marry Miss Claver- 
ing entirely for her money^ to redeem Sir Everard's 
prodigality,^ — a thing which, if it were partly true, ac- 
cording to my theory, would redound to his credit J' 

Honoria knew not how to answer : the conversation 

seemed to have arisen accidentally; yet it was possible 

that Lady Wearmouth had seized the opportunity of 

thus destroying every vision of future greatness con-. 

nected with (he idea of Lord ¥i:auc\^¥*\\z 5^\i\fe^^c\^ 
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fef happiness tritb Delaval Fitz Adhur, in which her 
visitant might have indulged. Mrs. Shafto^s serpent 
tongue might have been employed here. Shaping her 
reply accordingly, Honoria took infinite pains to con* 
vince the Countess that her youthful heart looked for 
tto higher destiny than a village home and a state of 
singlehood. Her manner was too sincere to be doubt- 
ed ; her gratitude too tearful a one, to be classed with 
•rdinary feelings ; the person she wished to convince 
of her freedom from all extravagant expectations, ac- 
tually was persuaded that she had none ; but penetra- 
ting deeper, guessed from her varymg complexion as 
she spoke of Arthur's Court, that a hopeless sentiment 
for its estimable heir, had thus early taught her the 
rashness of improbable hopes and imprudent wishes. 
Lady Wearmouth had however said as much upon 
delicate subjects as their recent acquaintance athor- 
rzed ; and when they parted, and Honoria received a 
gentle embrace of farewell, she went penetrated with 
a lively sense of a most benevolent purpose in her in^ 
structress. How did her heart glow to warnings thus 
given, to hints for conduct thus tenderly thrown out! 
•^How sweetl) did Lady Wearmouih's manner and 
language contrast with that of the person who pretend* 
ed to be her copy ! Lady Wearmouth was obviously as 
regretfully alive, ns Mrs. Shafto joyfully was, to the 
(obstacles which Honoria^s peculiar situation cast in 
the way to her being seriously addressed by any man 
<if high station, or of her being cordially received by 
the members of siich a one's family : but Lady Wear- 
['/^outh did. not consider them as personally degrading 
the poor girl so situated; she sought to enlighten, not 
humiliate her ; anxious to protect her from that after 
disappointment of hope or heart, which is perpetually 
the fate of portionless ilKconnected beauty. As such^ 
Honoria felt gratitude follow conviction. 

Then, she thought, what generous candour, what 
delicate equalizing of herself with her hearer, was there 
«ot in Ladv Wearmoathh voluntary mewVioxi oi V«t 
ofrn originai mediocrity I If My otlier MocS Vx^^LX^^e^w 
FoL. 11.^12 ^ ^ 
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wanting, that alone. would have. testified. ;tbat h^iy 
Wearmouth spoke solely from motives of benevolence; 
and even in her proudest day, Hoao^-ia would have 
been ready to prostrate herself before that divine 
principle. 

The glow of these amiable feelings remained in our 
heroine's breast but awhile : as she drew hoqieward% 
it was gradually queiiched by other thoughts connected 
with the lessons to which she had . bQun attending* 
What Ladv Wearmouth had laid down as a genersrl rule 
for men of integrity to practise, Honoria applied to 
Fitz Arthur individually: — -Lady Wearmouth's doctrine 
made it almost impossible for him not to marry Miss 
Clavering. As that' name remained vibrating in her 
mind, she paused on it, recalling all the wiki entangled 
ideas and recollections which had crossed her that 
evening, concerning this young lady. There was 
something in the history of Lord Frattcis Fitz James 
as Lady Wearmouth had related it, which recalled 
that of Miss Clavering given by Fitz Ao^hur at bis 
father's ball ; something similar yet undeffned in like- 
ness : th(*re were looks, tones, questions, evaded an- 
swers of both sisters and of Lord Francis himselti^ 
floating thro'.igh her brain, conjuring up a set of w«hJi '^ 
improbable hopes and wishes and anxieties. Coiild ^fci '- 
be that Lord Francis was the person Miss Claveripg^ 
was to have married ! Could he be the selfishly impas- 
sioned lover whom Fitz Arthur described as disdaining 
defence of himself when accused of being a gamester, 
and persecuting iMiss Clavering to sin against her first 
duties !— ^Was she then the woman for whom he wa%g 
now renouncing his country, in the conviction that all^ 
hope of regaining her afifection whs ended! He must - 
have attempted softening her aguin^ and must have 
faijed : if so, then the assurance of Fitz Arthur's pro- 
bable marriage with the lovely heiress was made 
doubly sure. 

Honoria could doubt no further. — Farewell, then, to^ 
such bright visions as had suddenly gladdened her 
when Lady Wearmouth astonished her with opening 
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the prospect of a fortune before her! That fortune 
mi^ht enable her to purchase comforts for others, but 
for herself it could never buy one hour of happiness. 
Thus thought, thus felt an inexperienred creature of 
eighteen, of warn) nifections an4 precipitate judgment: 
yet one too, that had just been assenting to the doctrine 
that we must hve for duties ; therefore, must conscien- 
tiously strive for grace to conquet every passion which 
might obstruct our perfornnance of therh ! 

Biit at eighteen we do not quickly act upon our best 
convictions: in truth they are rarely then of arvabiding 
nature. Honona weeping over her own- d^rsolafcd 
life could now deeply pity Lord Francis ; for now she 
could fancy man^ excuses for every thing in his manner 
which had either displeased or disappointed her. !She 
wondered how Miss Clavering, now entirely mistress 
of herself and fortune, and conscious of still reigning 
over his heart, could have the Roman virtue to persist 
in giving him up : she could not do so, unless her afied- 
tioiis had.changed their object ! Honoria sighed as she 
decided this; then th()ug;ht what a strange sympathy 
there was between her situation and that of Lord 
''P!rancis Fitz Jarnes : both had forfeited happiness and 
:;^^fererice by their own fault ; both perished through 
Vi&eir pride. In'one thin^i however Lord Francis had 
^Ihe advantage, — he could go from the country where 
A^nes Clavering was lost to him : Honoria must find 
her fixed home, close to the paradise of honour and 
happiness in which Fitz Arthur and his wife would 
dwell. That idea was indt^ed afflicting ; and in pur- 
suing it she ceased to feel gratitude for the substantial 
blessing in prospect, the means of living independently 
as a single woman, and of exercising liberality. From 
such reflections she was only roused by finding herself 
at home. Mr. and JVIrs. Meredith hnd not returned. 
Conscious that her tears had been indulged too freely 
for her eyes to bear even her uncle's mild scrutiny, she 
hastened to her room, where she prevented Hetty 
Macready's remarks upon those heavy-looking eyes, 
by hastily declining ail attendance, and retreating ifito 
solitude* 
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Ere our heroine could resolve upon seekiog sleeg^ 
restless feeling pronipted her to look again at those 
stanzas in Lord Francis Fitz Jameses little Tolume, 
which had formerly been the object of Fitz Arthur's 
close attention and subsequent animadversions. 

Believing hersc^lf now in possession of that key to 
its meaning, which was then wanting to her, but known 
to him, she read with newly awakened interest these 
tediously personal verses : — 

" TO ****♦. 

That vrasted form, pale cbeek, and tearful eye, 
May wring' ibis heart, but hope shall wake no more .*^ . 
Looks are but faithless sigpiis, when facts deny 
Their teoder seeming, found so false before.. « 

^Tis mockery — or worse ! What, grieve to see 
Thy Tictun perishiag, ivhen thou canst save ! 
What ! love the thiug, whom one kind word from thee 
Would snatch at once from misery and the grave ! 

No \ dearer to thy soul, lifers idle ^lare 
Of pomp and place, and pleasure idler still ; 
Dearer than he, who would unshrinking share 
W^ith thee each hard variety of ill. 

ThouYt free to cnoose : and competence is mine — , 

Enough, with luve, for dear domestic joy,; 

JBnough full many a heart beloved to twine 

With every blest protecting social tie : ' 

Enough for honour, elegance, and ease ; 

]Qut naught for splendour, naught for vain acclaim* 

And can thy virgin heart thif\k only these 

Are worth the manly hearths aspiring flame? 

Think'st tbou ambition's throb can e^er supply 
A tear so pure, so sacred, and so sweet, 
As. fills the husband's and the father's eye. 
When wife and child in his embraces meet ? 

Think'st tbou the stern design high Heaven approves s 
To waste thy days in sterile singleness ; 
Because life's stir he shuns who fondly loves, 
Or that fear tells thee. Core* ol \a»% ma^ pre$9 f 

TTkink^st thou 'Ma reason er heroic will. 
So to lay wsLSie the spring time of iViy \o\i\Xi\ 
^wiog^ DO seed thy winter Btores to to 
With the rich liarveU of long;;*ser^icciVtu^ik^ 



Wben time bafh ohang^ed thee, and the world no more 
Can charm tbj senses, or awake thy heart, 
WiJt thon not wish thou couldst again go o'er 
Thy ranish'd life and seize a better part? 

When that fine cord is loosed which binds ye all, 
And one blest life hath reached its earthly g^oal. 
When heaTen and bliss their sweet companion call,. 
And all but thee have foond their partner sonl, 

Wilt thoo not sigh^ unheeded and alone, 
Thinking of him, then haply laid at restTjMI;, 
Long for some heart to make thv pains,it»Cwn7 
And ask the jnUow of one faithnil breast ? 

Tes ! thou wast formed for what thou spurnest now ; 
For hipfhest duties, as fur simplest joys : 
For friendship's bond, for wedlock's nallowed vow, 
And all a parent's holiest ecstasies. 

«• » 

Some erring vision of fantastic right. 
Leads thee to sacrifice such pure desire. 
Blinds with its meteor-glare. th> dazzled sight, 
And bids fond wisttes in the blaze expire. 

But nature scorn'd, her late revenge will take; 
Fn shape of vain regret her wrath will come ; 
And him, whom now thy plighted vows forsake> 
ThyHtari shall follow to the lonely tomb.** 

Even during the perasal of these stanzas, Honoria 
remembered the sudden change which had taken place 
in Lord Francis Fitz James, after their latest conver- 
sation at the officers' iete. At the time she had attri- 
bated this to affectation ; but she now justly believed 
it must have been produced by Lady Henderson's 
* mention of the Misses Clavering. He roust have heard,. 
t^, for the first time, that he was likely to meet this 
beloved though dreaded object at Monksden the neit 
«lay. 

Doubly assured from this recollection^ Honoria laid 
aside the book, perfectly convinced that although the 
writer might intend to introduce the verses into a ro« 
mance as William Mulcaster averred, they must ori«^ 
ginally been the product of privg^ feeling. She could 
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Lady Wearmoulh had said, of that exemplary yomig 
woman's sufferings, she now almost shared in the 
former^s expressed resentment, against the pablication 
of such a poem. 

There was an unfairness in the representation of 
their mutual situations, and in the statement of poor 
Agnes's reasons for refusing to yield to his solicitations, 
which could not fail of lowering Lord Francis in Ho* 
uoria's estimation : she thought too that he might have 
spared the prophecy of Mrs. Clavering's death; — a 
mother, so dear, so valuable,— ^n only parent ! — Hono- 
ria sighed then to think, how one powerful passion, in* 
dulged without restraint, may lay waste the finest quali- 
ties of the soul, and changing from the most generous 
to the most selfish of human affections, cease to deserve 
any other tribute, than Christian compassioo for its 
criminal and afflictive excess* 

With a very inuch moderated degree of pity there* 
fore, or rather with less of sympathy for the erring, ilU 
instructed Lord Francis, Honoria slowly undressed 
barself ; then laid her throbbing head upon a sleepJes^ 
pillow^ 



CHAPTER V. 

VsRY different scenes had been exhibited where 
Mr. and Mrs. Meredith were among the performers. 
All there was curlsies and compliments, pomp^i 
emptiness. Mrs. Slmflo's dinners ever ^ gave to iMry 
nothing, a local habitation and a name ;'^for they were 
as unsubstantial and uiisatisfactory as the great lady 
who inspected the bills of fare. But the table glittered 
.with gilt plate, the servants with gold lace, and the 
scantiness of the wines. was atoned foj^ by their high- 
sounding titles* ^ 

Nothing ipould hir more critically exact than the 
poise ^S numbers^ and the attention to precedence ia 



geaUog the company at table. Tbej mastered twenty* 
two persons : four ladies and three gentlemen from 
St/ Cutbberts ; one gentleman and three ladies from 
Mouksden ; Sir Thomas and Lady Sykes ; the humbler 
pair from the Rectory ; the master and mistress of the 
mansion, with two of their daughters ; and by way of 
pleasing garnish, Colonel Mason, Mr. Tudor, and Mn 
Spratt. 

By the greedy appetite with which the latter young'* 
lingswallowed every flattery, and seemed from mere self- 
love inclined to exalt the flatterer, William Mulcaster 
decided he must have been created on purpose for the 
Shafto family. While the party were marshalling by 
Mr. Shafto, who piqued himself upon having at last 
got all the rules of precedency at heart, some one ob- 
served after ibey were seated, that Mr« Shafto evi- 
dently favoured the system of a balance of power, 
there being precisely eleven ladies and elevengentlemen. 
Colonel Mason gallantly begged leave to deny that 
could be equality of power, wherever ladies were par- 
ties concerned. Mr. bpratt with equal felicity and 
facetiousness remarked, '^ by bringing forward the fair 
sex, the honourable member was departing from his 
avowed and sound political principles, and raising up 
an opposition.'' 

'' And is not the best constitution we know, balanced 
by an opposition?" inquired Mr. Mulcaster, half su- 
perciliously. 

" They say so •," smartly rejoined Mr. Spratt, settling 
his chin consequentially in the deep ne^t of \)i9 neck- 
cloth. *^ Pray forgive me, ladies, but the opposition, 
like the fair, are ialkersy and — '* ,;. 

'^ I know how you will end that incomparable witti- 
cism,'' William abruptly said ; then raiher imitating 
the other's tone, ^' And though the cackling of geese 
once saved the Capital, — " an authoritative look from 
his father checked bis inconsiderate and intemperate 
manner, of which he was himself instantly ashamed. 
There was the pause of a moment round the table^ 
for every body saw by Mr. Molcaster's face that he 
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ivas provoked, jet no one could guess why ; and one 
little heart stopt its gay pul&alion, with quick fear of a 
duel. 

Mr. Spratt, however, taking the complimentarj term 
in good earnest, and infinitely delit^hted with that which 
was announced to be spoketi in his spirit, laughed im- 
moderately though aflfectedl) ; exclaiming as he rapped 
his snuff-box, *' Excellent ! capital ! uncommonif 
good P' Mr. Spratt's whole oif» nee consisted in being 
seated next to Dora Clavering, and eyeing her with 
too fixed a gaze. In truth his cogitations were very 
harmless ; he was not admiring (he swiin-like form and 
whiteness of her graceful throat, but mistaking a very 
small dark mole there for a black patch;. and con- 
cluding, therefore, that patches were coming into 
fashion. ' 

Aflter dinner Mr. Shafto did not detain the male part 
of his company longer at table, than was just sufficient 
for him to tell the history of his pines, and of the varioua 
great cellars through which his claret and bm^undy 
bad passed ere it reached him. During such important 
narrations, of course the unrevertntial acts of eating 
and drinking were suspended ; the gentlemen ascended 
therefore to the drawing-room^ with some eagemess^ 
for coffee and conversation. 

Mrs. Shafto was then going her round of blandish- 
ments through the little circle : Miss Shafto was playing 
off the stale game, of praising evidently affectionate sis^ 
ters to each other, as she coldly endeavoured to imitate 
her mother's unction of dissimulation with the Misseg 
Clavering. — Miss Augusta was disdainfully suffering 
Mrs. Meredith to remark, ** What a great beau that 
young Mr. Spratt was, the finest gentleman she had 
ever seen, and how much he seemed smitten with Miss 
Augusta ?"— ^Mrs. Meredith had quickness enough to 
see upon what points a person liked to be flattered; 
and Miss Augusta was beginning to have that agreeable 
sweetmeat so rarely applied to herself, that her taste 
as to its quality was rapidly losing niceness. 

Mrs. Shafto's first caresaes were bestowed ipen tlMfr 
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heiress, repeating what she had oiiee heard her pleasant 
relative Delaral Fitz Arthur say of her, that she 
vas a white rose of the gentlest fragrance. Mrs. 
Shafto marvelled, that no acknowledging blush coloured 
that spotless rose, while she insinuated the compUnient. 
Miss Clavciring only gave her a smile without meaning 
or purpose ; and relapsing into her URual silence, left 
the lady to blunder open lamentations about Fitz Ar« 
thur's illness. William Mulcaster thought she had 
made a happy choice of subject, provided Miss Claver«i 
iDg cared much for him, who was spoken of as in great 
danger. 

From the heiress, Mrs. Shafto glided up to Mr. Mere- 
dith, (for whose wife's slip- slops at table, she had 
fouod complacent indulgence,) and overwhelmed him 
w'rh civilities. Mr. Mulcanter could not guess for 
some time what this meant ; till he heard her say that 
her daughter, who went to Yorkshire from the officers* 
races, was quite struck with the fine old mansion of his 
cousin Mr. Meredith of Tboresby ; describing it as the 
iDOHt perfect specimen of the real English gentleman's 
residence, which ^^he had ever seen. Ah Mr. Meredith 
duly declined such high praise for his forefather's 
abode, the able mother added, *<This feeling niight be 
exaggerated, perhaps, by the raised state of her spirits, 
Matilda was so pleased with Yorkshire living, and she 
thought Mr. Meredith of Tboresby one of the most 
agreeable, open-hearted persons in the county. Of 
course Mr. iVIeredith went sometimes to visit this very 
pleasant cousin ; he must have taken Mrs. Meredith 
there to show her the patrimonial residence ; a* man of 
^Q ancient family had a right to be proud of Family I*' 
Mr. Meredith simply answered in the negative; se^ 
cretly surprised that a tox-hunting squire of forty-five, 
who was always joking rather coarsely about choosing 
a wife, yet never sought one, could be so agreeable to 
a fine young lady. William Mulcaster saw the aim at 
<*nca ; and from a certain gratifying modulation of 
voice, as Mrs. Shafto condescended to lament the pre-* 
<^ngagement of Miss O'Hara that da^, he gatberet 
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further, that Mrs. Shafto was reduced to hope she aa«r 
in her a future cousin oi the future mistress of Thores*- 
by, and probably the chosen bride of the eccentric Lord 
Francis Fitz James. 

Both these possibilities or probabilities certainly did 
actuate Mrs. Shafto, and now that her daughter might 
receive reflected lustre from a La<)y Francis Fitz James, 
she could fawn upon the obscure Miss O'Hara: naf» 
pardon her for what would else have been unpardon- 
able, — adhering to any engagement when r invited to 
Shafto Place. 

*' Our Spectral hostess has plenty on her hands just 
now :" said William, stooping to his sister Henrietta's 
ear, ** managing matches tor her three daughters ; 
didn't you hear her talking at table of the Governor 
every now and then? — that's Tudor*s uncle, who ha$ 
just got the government ol ^ome Jittle Botany Bay, in 
the Pacific or Terrific* Ocean." V\ itbout staying for a 
reply, he mcrved away, and betook himsell to watch 
for an opportunity of getting at Dora Clavering, who 
bad contrived to ensconce herself so completely behind 
Colonel Mason, Mr. Tudor, the ridi<iilous Mr. Spratt, 
and tbe loud, rattlintj^ Sir Thonms Sykes, that at first 
he could not approach her, and at length he would 
not. 

The Dean, who was no indifferent spectator ctf these 
manceuvres, or of his son's consequent ^clopm; and 
being naturally a little of WiUiam'h irritable temper, 
drew near the line of circumvallation without attempt- 
ing to cross it. 

Whether the grave aspect with which he stood look- 
ing on, were real or assnined, the live]}' Dora staid pot 
to consider, hut breaking at once away from the harm- 
less gallantries of Colonel Mason, and the vociferous 
laughter of the jovial ^)ir Thomas, she staid her light 
step by the Dean's side. 

" Your servant youns: lady !" he said dryly, •* many 

. thanks for my entertainment. A prettier performance 

of complicated coquetry, with so many jarring instrur 

ments to manage, 1 never witnessed withal. — One^ bow« 



ever, woidd not be pkyed upon.— You must hare had 
an able instructress.' 

Dora's little heart beat with brief anger at this implied 
censure ot her tnothei, and she re plied with spirit, *^ The 
merit as yet is all my owd> sir:— -^luy mother gave me 
other lessons." 

^' Say you so !" rejoined the Deati, bis countenance 
clearing. ^* You must have great natural genius; but 
all you women are geniuses iu the line of iirst pleasing 
aud then provoking us men. But something better I 
am now sure you have :^ he added emphatically, seeing 
tiie brief eye*blaze quenched in tears : "a heart, which 
not even an old man like i«e, can pain without being 
sincerely sorry for it," He pressed her hand as he 
spoke, ^< But why have you sent my poor boy to Co- 
Teiitry?" 

Dora blushed in pleased confusion, as she answered, 
that indeed she had a quarrel with Mr. Muicaster, for 
she had detected him that very morning coaxing little 
Eliza Henderson to steal a giove for him; and it was 
40 very wrong to corrupt a child even in jest, that sbe 
was determined to let him know she thought so ; Dora 
did not add, that she feared he wa:) presuming upon her 
favours to him, and that she meant him to observe she 
couldtalk and laugh with others besides himself. 

".d^ if such haa been his crime," cried the Dean, 
" I have not a word to offer in his defence ; but here 
he comes, to say volumes, doubtless, for himself;" and 
moving away, the Divine yielded a passage to his son, 
to whom a glance from his eye had just given an excuse 
for crossing the room, towards his permanent attrac- 
tion. 

Dora secretly elated by his father's conduct, saluted 
him with << Well, Mr. Muicaster, I must confess that 
you are much worse-looking when you are cross, than 
when you are in gpod*humour. I will hope, however, 
that I mistake contrition for crossness." 

William never before knew that he was decidedly 
handsome. This speech amounted to a mathematical 
demonstration : and in the full splendour of conscious 
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good looks, and the belief of possessing a payttal judg^^^ 
he entered apon his defence about the gloye* Dora 
Was far from unappeasable ; and very soon, the gaj 
voices and joyous laughter of herself and her compa* 
liion were heard in every pause of other discourse. 

Much of this mirth was excited by the comic effect 
oi a dialogue between Mrs. Meredith and Mr. Tudor, 
the pompous, learned, highly brpd Mr. Tudor. WiU 
Ham went across the room ; loitering near them o 
moment or two, to catch bits of their colloquy, return- 
jng with them to Dora, and his sister Jane. 

** What those two people would be worth on the 
stage !" he exclaimed in a stifled tone : ** they are as 
good as any thing between King and Miss Pope. Just 
as i attained them, Mrs. Meredith was talking of her 
turban, and the York wagon. Upon which Tudor 
begins: ^<0h! York! it is a curious fact in history, 
Mrs. Meredith, of which you are perhaps not aware, 
that Constantine the Great (an Emperor of Rome, be 
who founded the city of Constantinople) assumed the 
purple in the city of York." Mrs. Meredith of course 
supposing he meaint the Pope, lifted up her hands and 
eyes, devoutly exclaiming, ** How shocking V* 

Again William traversed the room to listen, and 
again returned. ^*Ii Tudor has not been crunming 
with Gibbon all day ! — he had Constantine a^York^ 
just before, and now he has got a few pages on, and is 
curiously inquiring why persons when they talk of 
manly comehness fail to notice the singular beauty of 
one Arintheus, a distinguished warrior during the joint 
reigns of Valens and Valentinian, anno domini six hun* 
dred and something. One who for his extraordinary 
felicity of formation, (don*tyou knowTudor's phrases?) 
was supposed to have been purposely created by the 
gods; surpassing Apollo, Adonis, Paris, Narcissus, 
Hyacinthus, &c. On he is going, his usual pace of 
solemn nonsense, as if he were schoolmaster genertf 
<0 the world.'* ^ 

'' But that Mrs. Meredith !'' -ilitempted hii» sist^ 
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Ja&e^ << wfaat a woman ! did you hear her drinkhig 
healths all round, at dinner i^ 
' « Yes, we all heard her," observed Stanhope smiling. 
^'I ielt Cor her husband : I am sure, Jane, I can never 
thank you sufficiently for havings taken such pains to 
promote me to the honour of being allied to her.** 

"You dear wretch !" was' all Jane answered, 

"By the way," added her happy lover, "I have 
never thought to inquire if you have no vulgar aunt or 
uncle to quarter upon me hereafter." 

" Yes !" abniptly ejaculated the mischievous William! 
<< Isn't there the name of M ulcaster over a blacksmith's 
in Darlington ? he's our cousin of course." 

Jane gave Stanhope another sunny smile, and Wil* 
Ham a little stroke : the latter took himself off again to 
Mrs. Meredith's neighbourhood ; then back again to 
his own party. 

• "He's coursing her quite through the reign of 
Valentinian," William whispered. "It is to be hoped 
he has himself, got as far as the end of it ; for then, if 
he knows how to handle the fellow's- death, be may 
either send her out of this world after the same fashion, 
or give her a warning how to go on hving in it ! — I 
only wish Mr. Tudor were as dead sick of Gibbon and 
his f^juliar, Procopius, as I was, when I read him. 
Well^f I would have a tutor for mj/ sons that takes 
the Decline and Fall, for his Bible ! Every man to his 
fancy ! — In my mind, a more pestilent pen than the 
said Mr. Gibbon's, never <r poisoned History. But 
Tudor is a stupid block." 

" And thou art a man of most powerful prejudice !" 
exclaimed the Dean, who was again drawn into the 
sphere of Dora Clavering. " Poor Mr. Tudor studied 
at Cambridge, you at Oxford, therefore you maintain 
that he knows nothing beyond the calculation that two 
and two make four. I defy you, however, to puzzle 
him upon one historical point," 

Put upon his mettle % this address, William ad- 
vanced straight to Mr. Tudor, and began the unex- 
pected attack, by asking some classical o^jiy^^tvow. 
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This produced a sharp contest/ which if it did not 
satisfy the unreasonable Oxford man, more than fulfil* 
led the expectations of the fond father, who had been 
secretly anxious to display his son's best endowments 
before the young lady he felt inclined to wish for him 
as a wife. 

Mr. Tudor was perfect in ancient history ; but 
William, whose half romantic taste made him delight in 
the more varied period of the middle ages, fairly 
mastered him in the complicated mazes of chivalric in* 
stitutions and Italian politics. Mr. Tudor was a calen* 
dar of successive dates and bare facts : his opponent 
evinced a superior power of bringing scattered facts* 
into one point of view, and rallying them under one 
iHttstrative principle. In short, Mr. Tudor was driven 
to remark, that Mr. Mulcaster had evidently wasted 
much valuable time upon a broken skeleton, (mean* 
ing the Italian states,) when he might have con* 
templated the great body, full and entire in the august 
empire of Rome ! and rising at the call of Miss Shaflo 
from another end of the room, he left the field to 
William. 

William's family auditors were not sparing of their 
plaudits : inwardly gratified, he yet reassumed bis tone 
of levity, crying, ^ 

" ' Much they admired, and much their wonder grew, 
That one amall bead should carry all he knew !*' 

" You see, ladies, the beneficial effects of books and 
birch ! When I come into parliment, sir," (turning to 
his father,) " I'll have an act passed, obliging every 
landed proprietor to plant birch along with oak : he 
shall not only grow it for his own family, but for that 
of such poor wretches as have not even a sprigflourish- 
ing in a garden-pot. Birch and oak, these are the 
trees of old England ! Plant plenty of them, and you'll 
soon not see a gallows standu|^." 

"So, during your admiiMtration,'^ observed the 
Dean, "one half of our rogues are to be flogged out 
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of their faults ; and the other half shipped i>ff with them 
to our fleets ! — The royal navy is infinitely indebted to 
your great scheme I'' ^ 

Whilst William undertooic his own vindication, Jane 
was actirely promoting his interest with Dora Clavering. 
That young lady had merely-given him a look of bash- 
ful approbation at first ; then looked more boldly round, 
with woman's pride in the object of her preference. 
To his sister she spoke of him, as of Porson and Parr 
eomlHiied ; wondering how such an idly bus^^ perspn as 
Ite seemed, could come by so much information. 

Jane assured her that Wi^iam always made time to 
read, let him have ever so/nany other fancies : he read, 
Ae said, at nights and mornings; describing his very 
^d filled with volumes of alt descriptions, proving that 
WSIiam was a greedy desultory reader ; one that was 
amassing ample materials : but whether he were one 
who would find leisure or inclination for arranging them 
iato a regular edifice of character and erudition (she 
iHowed) remained to be proved. Dora Clavering was 
qaite satisfied with the gentleman's character as it now 
stood ; hut she kept that opinion to herselt. 

** What a very clever, pleasing person Mr, Mulcaster 
18," observed Mrs. Shafto to the fat, contented Lady 
Hen<|p*son, by whom she was sitting. '* 1 think you 
have seen a great deal of him lately " Mrs. Shafto's 
serpent tongue was forking itself. 

Lady Henderson, insensible to the first gentle toiicb 
of the sting, remarked that th< y had indeed seen a good 
deal of Mr." William Mulcaster, and liked him every day 
more and more. Whilst he was constantly going to 
Hexham Castle they knew nothing of him ; but now 
Uiat he .went among his other neighbours, they saw 
what he really was ; one of the most obliging young 
men in the world: so very amusing! and so fond of 
children ! 

Mrs. Shafto smilingly observed, that he did not go 
generally among his otlfer neighbours, even yet: be 
was said to be as often at Monksden as he used ^o be 



140 HONOR O'HARA. 

at Hexham ; at least so the officers told her, who missed 
him from their mess dinners. 

Lady Henderson was still obtuse. " Yes, it was 
quite true : he was so partial to the children. Colonel 
Mason vowed Mr. Muicaster was suborning one of the 
gipsies to steal Eliza for him : he was always bringing 
her little toys ; and helping the boys to build ; and 
nursing the baby : it was impossible to get tired of him, 
it showed such a good heart to be fond of children !" 
Mrs. Shafto saw that a breach here, was not practica- 
ble. Lady Henderson's eyes were sealed. Mrs. Shaf- 
to, therefore, glided awajLfrom her, to another quarter 
of her ghastly saloon, which by way of looking villa- 
like '(though it stood north-east) was all French win- 
dows and open doors : then having made up two card- 
tables, she returned to the St. Cuthberts party. Her 
softened sharp voice broke in on their mirth. 

Miss Shafto <' she begged leave to announce, had just 
prevailed for a little music. Lady^Sykes was going to 
sing) and Mr. Tudor had obligingly offered his services. 
Would the delightful little coterie she was invading, ad- 
journ to the music-room, or make up a round game ?". 

At the mere mention of cards, Mr Muicaster, giving 
his hand to Dora Clavering, precipitately hastened to 
the Salle de Musique. # 

Mr. Tudor was already there, opening and Cutting 
books, displaying his paste hands, and paste ring in a 
variety of lights. Miss Shafto was indolently receiving 
or seeming to disregard his attentions, yet still putting 
them in requisition ; while adjusting the preliminaries 
necessary to all indifferent performances. 

Lady Sykes, the Misses Shafto, and Mr Tudor com- 
menced, quavering and triUing tolerably well in. tune ; 
producing a sort of jingling harmony, not unlike a con- 
cert of Jews' harps ; though Mr. Muicaster averred 
they were an orchestra of tea-kettles. 

After a due evaporation of laudatory breath all round, 
Miss Augusta's pert coxcomb undertook a comic song; 
than hearing which there is*not a sorer trial, (short of 
racking;) in this world of many inflictions. William- 
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Molcaster's face was fire for hiq[^ : Dora Cla^eringB' 
was a jHretty mixture of concern and ridicule. The 
]>ean kept blessing himself, that among all his son's 
fancies, there never had been that of turning merry* 
Andrew ; while Jane Mulcaster, with her usual exces- 
sive charity to every human being, was sincerely trying 
to be amused, imd to think Mr. Spratt, at least, very 
good-natured t 

Mr. Spratt meanwhile was now grovelling in basso, 
DOW leaping up into falsetto; alternately trilling and 
talking, jabbering French and English in musicsd col- 
loquy between a Parisian frisseur and a British tar; 
^^ playing sttcb fantastic tricks before hi^h Heaven," 
William whispered to Dora, ** as make e'en angels 
smile." It may be supposed that the young lady smiled 
not the less sweetiiy, from the emphasis laid on the term 
angel. 

Mr. Spratt's self-complacent conclusion was greeted 
with thunders of applause, l^illiam Muicaster held 
practically to the doctrine of acted falsehoods being 
less criminal than asserted ones : so instead of uttering, 
he set the example of clapping hands. Stanhope, 
however, shouted bravo ! in compliment to Jane's com- 
passion for the unconscious delinquent. Mrs. Shafto 
nearlji^ smothered Mr. Spratt under a perfect fall of 
compliments : Miss Augusta added her admiration, to 
the gracious shower ; supplicating Mr. Spratt for ano- 
ther exquisite treat ! repeating, '< He sang with such 
inimitable humour, yet so truly like the mati of fashion!" 

Mr. Spratt jerked his head, and shuffled his feet, and 
twirled his le^ye-glass, and ha-ha'd ! and pulled up suc- 
cessively, the silk capes of nine divers coloured under 
waistcoats. (For Mr. Spratt was a dandy of that day 
with a waist ending just above his breast.) The ladies 
did him too mucli honour !^— he never professed to l)e 
a singer; — ^he merely had a little talent for imitation. 
Suet bad o&ce told him, that he, Mr. Spratt, was the 
only person thitt had ever imitated him exactly. It 
nally W8W ddd that just hearing ssalors, and such* sort 
of people at Tratering--places, he was ab\^ Xo c^X.^^^^ 

IS* 



142 HONOR 0*HARA. 

extraordinary manner and slang at once. Mr. Moleatf^ 
ter^s hands involuinrily lifted, as he looked at this poor 
creature, naming himself in the same breath with a 
brave British sailor. He stooped to the ear of his sis- 
ter Jane, muttering, " The fool will bite ! wateh him ! 
heMl take the hook in a minute :" and again, as Miss 
Augusta renewed her raptures, and Mr. Spratt bowed 
acceptance of an invitation to an annual hay festiv^, 
he added almost audibly : *^ Yes, yes, he^s flattered, 
and feteM and fatted for sacrifice — a sacrifice to H^men, 
— O ye immortal gods !" 

Even respectful admiration of Dora Clavering, had 
not yet cured William of his unqualified modes of 
paise and blame : and like many other young people, 
he provoked enmity by 'such unguarded display of his 
contempt or aversion. The Dean, looking at him with 
more approbation of his feelings than recollection of 
Ibeir possible consequences, inwardly exclaimed, **I 
certainly have not aXiord Chesterfield for a son! how- 
ever 'tis an honest boy ; — ^to say no better of him.'* 

Mrs. Shafto's green cheek, evinced that the mutter- 
ed ridicule had reached her ear; and two minutes af- 
terwards, she was by the side of Sjr John Henderson 
as he arose from a whist table. 

Dreading the effect of Miss Augusta Sbafto's^mpor- 
tunities, the Dean looked towards a very fine organ 
wUch covered the lower end of the music-rdom, audi- 
bly wishing that some one might be able to play on it, 
and give him a piece of Handel's. 

•*My sister is rather celebrated as an orgs^n player," 
said^Miss Clavering. with a sister's sweet ehergy of af- 
fection. " Shall I ask her to play ?» 

This offer was accepted, and Dora went to the in- 
strument. William could now amply return the com- 
pliment of delight and astonishment. As her small 
white hands pressed down and rested on the keys, in 
one of Handel's noblest anthems, rich sounds swelled 
and sunk on the tranced ear, with majestic ebb and 
flow; now rolling on, like majestic thunder; novfr 
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IHiUsiiig, lingering, exfm'ing, as ih^ faint night4>reeze 
dies among wood-tops. ^ 

Whilst Dora played, her youthful countenance kin- 
dled into an expression wqII suited to the graceful 
action of her head and neck, ^nd to the glorious music 
pesding under her touch. The hackneyed idea of a 
St. Cecilia was unavoidable; but the Dean actually 
warmed into enthusiasm, yet unwilling to give it more 
than half-jesting utterance, declared that '^were he of 
the Romish church, he should think her no bad em* 
blem of the salutation-lily, surrounded by clouds of 
incense.^' - 

Blushing and palpitating, Dora rose from theinstru* 
ment : the Dean's eyes sparkled as he looked at her. 
"What would I give," he exclaimed, << for a daughter 
that could treat me thus! Can't I make out that you 
are one of mine, only changed at nurse ? — with Jane 
for instance— <»ince she will soon be as good as no . 
ehild to me." 

"Or suppose you marry mamma!" Dora cried 
thoughtlessly, enchanted at having given pleasure to 
Mr. Mulcaster's father. 

"Very good,^' resumed the Dean, " I believe a mar- 
riage must have something to do with it." At that 
moment Dora thought the Dean looked like his son ; 
and she blushed as deeply, as if it had indeed been Wil- 
liam's eye, which had pointed the meaning of his re« 
joinder. 

William's heart, like his countenance, was all disor- 
der and delight. Intoxicated with love, encourage- 
ment, and bis father's marked approval, he was almost 
too giddy to trust himself near her. He felt that a 
very little more was wanting to make him discard the 
sportive tone under which he had hitherto concealed 
the quick growth of his admiration, and at once ad- 
dress her seriously. But a fortnight's acquaintance did 
not warrant such presumption : at least it was not suf- 
ficient to permit of any tangible proposal for her friends* 
consideration ; and he therefore endeavoured to bridle 
Uie unruly passionateuess of his di8po3ition>a&.%tto\^^ 
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as his fast-ebbing^trengtb itonld allow. He went op 
to Miss Clayerin^pand breathed into bar e«*, all tbe 
raptures be durst not give roice to» with Dora herself. 

Mrs. Shafto was just Iben insinuating her poiscm to 
Sir John Henderson, as "he and she stood in an arched 
door way, between the' two rooms. She bq;an bj 
lamentations upon Miss Glavering^ iU healA ; feared 
she was eonsumpCiye from her transparent complex- 
ion; it was a iamily complaint most likefyi from the 
other sisters being taken to Lisbon : it would be very 
mdancholy were she to be snatched from life, just as 
such a noble fortune had come into her possession ! — 
but of course the Ayclifife property was willed to the 
sisters in succession ;-^Miss Dora would inherit ? 

Sir John evaded a reply to the last remark, by merely 
assuring Mrs. Shafto that be did not believe there 
was any hereditary complaint in the family.— ^Mrs. 
Shafto was enchanted to hear him say so ; because it 
was evident from the very pointed attentions of both 
Mr. William Mulcaster and his worthy father, what 
their views were with regard to Miss Dora. — It was 
really a matter of benevolent rejoicing, to see such 
wonderful absence of what imprudent people called 
worldly considerations, in a roan of the Dean's age and 
station i His son would only have an estate of SOOOL 
a year at his father's death, (and was a very free dis- 
penser of his present allowance,) therefore that he did 
not look out for a fortune in marriage was singularly 
disinterested. — ^Poor Miss Clavering looked so little 
fitted for enjoying her great wealth, that Mrs. Shafto 
almost wished she could send to Doctor's Commons 
and have the will examined, and find out that Miss 
Dora was the heiress. Badinage apart, she really 
thought, from the eldest sister's looks, Miss Dora 
would soon be mistress of Aycliffe ; and she thought, 
that if ever a young man deserved-an unexpected for- 
tune with a wife, it would be Mr. Mulcaster, from his 
evident disinterested contempt of it now. 

Mrs. Simfto's shots had all told. The unobservant 
BaroMt was consternated. Laudably afraid of suf- 
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fering a young ladj^s a£fe«(i[ofis4oi^DtangIed, ere he 
knew how her mother womd'ap|Nfl^%f it, and that by 
a person who might (as Mrs. Shsitto had contrived to 
insinuate,) be actuated by the ttglion she had conceired, 
nay perhaps by that very examination at Doctor's Com- 
mons which she jested about ; he moved uneasily from 
. side to side, thrusting his hands in and out of his waist- 
coat pockets, in obvious perturbation. 

"I am obliged to you for this hint, madam," he said 
fretfully : " having young ladies under one's care for 
any time is a very great inconvenience ; and a moat 
thankless office into the bargain. I really don't ima- 
gine Mr. Mulcaster or the Dean, knows or cares any 
thing about— -but it's quite as well to be on the safe 
side. Mrs. Clavering must dispose of her own daugh- 
ters. I shall cut the matter very short, and be denied 
to the young gentleman a few times; — he's a sensible 
fellow, and can't mistake the meaning of that." 

Mrs* Shafto fortified him in this resolution, whilst 
appearing to combat it, by pleading for the supposed 
lover. Soon afterwards carriages being announced, 
and cloaks called for, the various personages exchanged 
"good nights," and departed! 

The next morulng, when Honoria's homely attend- 
ant came to assist her at rising, she presented a face of 
whimsically dolorous expression. After being affec- 
tionately questioned as to its cause, and faintly resist- 
ing such inquiry, she suddenly "seated herself with in- 
stant change of res<riution, and began ; determined to 
have a long say. 

She had heard of Captain Fitz Arthur being fll, she 
said, the night before, in the village^ and '^had been off 
that mprning to inquire after him, as soon as it was 
iaeent for ^famale to be abroad all by herself; and in- 
deed the Captain was very ill, and all the house were 
crying och hone for him. And one servant said, be 
had catched a big could standing out in the rain to please 
Master Thomas ; and another said, it was eating some 
foreign kickshaw, the likes of ice perhaps at the offi- 
cers' breakfast, for he'd never beea well mc^% ^^ 
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Mr. Daniel Blakfl||d4toId ber Ids' pHvaie opinion, (and 
she dare $ay^ h^^l right ; — and Darnel must be right, 
becanse he was her cquntrjrman, and was once a soul- 
dier in the Captain's' i^giment, and was ready to go 
throngh.fire and water for him any day !**) 

Honoria feared to ask what was the opinion of Mr. 
Daniel Blake. Hetty Macready did not wait for ques- 
tioning ; the flood-gates of her heart and tongue were 
open, and she rushed on in full tide. 

** Och, dariing I and is it you that don't know your 
sweet face is the Captain's poison ? Sorrow on that 
Miss Clavering's great big f »rtiine ! Daniel says h^s 
sure ttatt's the billet of bogwood the son and fathea: 
have words about." And then Hetty went on to repeat 
Mr. Daniel's eloquent anathema against Sir Everard for 
ui^ng fats heir into a marriage solely for the sake of 
fortune ; quoting his pathetic conclusion, ** that tnoaey 
was the very devil !" together with his ** positive beM, 
that if we could see the Eiril One in the body, we 
should see him all covered with gold." 

There had been a time when Honoria, even tinto 
distress of mind, could nat have resisted the hidicrotts 
image thus seriously presented ; but her smiles wereji 
quenched ; and, turning away, she wiped oflf a trickliog' 
tear .^— Hetty resumed : — 
"^x ** < If your pictor of a young lady,' says he, * Mt 
Miss Clavering's castle yonder, see if she wouldn't ha^e 
Arthur's Court into tlfe bargain, in no time ; my podf 
master can't see daylight for her 1'—^ Fait, and I a^ee 
with you, Dan,' says 1, only there's a trifle of differ be- 
tween us. My young lady wouldn't be mistress of Ar- 
thur's Court if she could. — She has plenty of as good 
gentlemen as your master, to choose out of; no offence 
to him any bow, — the darimg ! and let me tell you ^ bit 
of my mind ; — ^if he cares onii rap for what his father 
says on the subject of his affitiwM; or even casts a 
thought upon money at all at all, himself, he's not fit to 
-m^ my lady's shoes.— Long life to the Irishman ! says 
Ij-'-^see if he cares whether the devil stands at the door. 
— Do^iiH he carry off Jhe girl he fancies, in the teeth 
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of every relation he has, sHoiding i^stocking 1 Fait, 
and knocks me down every one of ^rs too, as if they 
were so many turf-clods Did you ever hear of an 
Irishman that cared whether hf had a bouse or a bog 
to take her to, or a potato to give her ? — Oeh, and tibat's 
the only sort of love fit to be named to a young lady.'— - 
I says all this, you see, darliog, out of dacent pride ; by 
way of keeping up our rUpktability : for there doesn't 
step man on shoe leather shall say Miss O'Hara would 
have taken me, if she couM have wonH had the offer of 
me.— "So I bridled up to Mr. Daniel^ as if you was the 
qsecn." 

<'Oh Hetty, dear Hetty !" cried Honoria, in abso* 
lute anguish. *' Why did yoa say any thing at all ?-^ 
tou ought not to be able to gae8S how I think of Cap* 
tjun Fitz Arthur,*— and bo 9ne has a right to irni^^ine 
his thoughts. — Captain Fitz Arthur is the truest friend 
I ever bad, or ever shall have, and I wish him all hap* 
pioess with Miss Clavering. I hope — I hope he wUl 
be happy." Tears burst out with Honoria's intemqyted 
words; but afraid of the just interpretation Hetty 
might put upon them, she hastily suffocated their gush* 
mA asked more particulars concerning Fitz Arthur's 
i&ness. 
From all she could collect, she was indeed impressed 
ith the conviction that his bodily suffering was partly 
from his first shock of disappointment, partly from more 
recent harassing distress, in consequence of his father's 
resentment at her, and his desire to see him the hua* 
band of Miss Clavering. Her rash refusal, then, had 
created bitterness between father and son,— •and such a 
father and son ! — No after act of hers could repair the 
breach : the only atonement she could offer must be 
one they would never know of, — constant prayers that 
Fitz Arthur's heart might be influenced to repair his 
awn peace, satisfy his father, and end all her hopes or 
wishes. Such prayers were now, indeed, become a 
duty to Honoria ; and perhaps with more desolation 
than resignation of spirit, did she determine that they 
should hracefortb be the business of her l\&« 
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Hetty, meanw^, eyed her youi^ lady with keen 
attention : but thip was a certain look, which, -when- 
ever Honoria purposely assumed, imposed restraint 
upon her foster-mother's tongue ; and the wild-headed, 
yet true-hearted Irishwoman now checked her own im- 
pulse of pleading Captain Fhz Arthur's cause, and 
boldly taxing the saddened Honoria with having re- 
lented to him. 

Our heroine soon passed from the presence of Hetty, 
into that of her uncle and aunt ; where she was forced 
to listen to the latter's triumphant details of all the 
Shafto splendour : interspersed as they were with su- 
percilious references to the shabby way, in comparison^ 
of the living at Ravenshaw, and at St. Cuthberts; 
where she knew every body ate mutton, and drank 
Sherry wine. At Shafto Place there w^n't a dish that 
she knew the name of, and all the ladie^were dressed 
so fashionably, — such good things ! — And Miss Honor 
must never call Mrs. Shafto haughty, — she was so con- 
descending ! If she had been the Bishop's lady she 
could not have been treated more handsomer; and 
though all the rest of the company were grandees, there 
was Mr. Tudor there, who did talk such stuff ! She 
only wondered at Mrs. Shafto's goodness, seeing he 
was only a tutor ! 

Mr. Meredith mildly corrected her notions of a tutor ; 
instancing some of the best and most dignified lumina- 
ries of the church. But none are so disdainful of every 
thing short of decided rank and obvious power, as per- 
sons who are themselves indebted to patronage. 

Mrs. Meredith turned upon her meek husband with 
unwonted fierceness, arid the usual tempest soon raged 
through the house ; happily it never abated until every 
inhabitant of the shaking edifice had taken their share 
of its fury; the virago, therefore, was not long of 
launching herself out into the kitchen among the ser^ 
vants, leaving her husband and niece to seek covert in 
the study of the former. 

There the one kindly read passages aloud as they 
struck him during his otherwise silent perusal, while 



die other mMc iBeirtLy pwioad aa embroiderttd tri»- 
miiif tor her friend Jane Muleastery 

A»4be WQiked^ fhinking of Janeli ^tproaching niip9> 
tkU ; of Miss Miileaster's ezpeoied mamage with Cap* 
iMitL Berrkigtoa after fovr yean of cheerlesst dmoat 
bbpeless sepamtaos; of Wimam Mulcaster's eTideat 
Md eneoon^^ed attachmeiit to Dora Clarering ; of her 
sister'e more if^tating prospects ; some lines in Lord 
FmMis FiCz James's litde vo]imie, pressed upon her 
rseeUeolion : they were descryi>ii^ a heart firom which 
the hc^esa, nay, expeictatioBS, common to all, were re* 
moved by disastrous circumstances : they were appli- 
csbte to herself: 



" F&r DOW, I am 



Like one left stranded on some desert ooasty 
Who sees pLj skiib, and fireighted eh^s, go by 
In ▼tridfis t oyage, far off on the sea." 

And as s^e thought of all these different persons, their 
various comrses, (for each was going on some course,) 
and of the havens to which each tended ; she fel t as 
though her destiny were fixed in cheerless loneliness. 
How changed seemed life to her ! — ^how changed her 
own heart ! She would have hung over those gloomy 
convictions in utter desolation, had not the very con- 
templation of Fitz Arthur's character and conduct 
awakened the sense of her own accountability. She 
too had a course and haven, — Ae too had hopes soad 
expectations ; her track, was duties ; her port, the world 
beyond the present. 

Honoria was interrupted in such musings, by a fare- 
Well note from Lady Wearmouth, accompanied by a 
beautiful specimen of carved ivory, originally sent to 
bis mother by Captain Barrington, when in China, wHh 
similar curiosities. Lady Wearmoutb transferred i^ 
she said, to Miss O'Bara, that she might have some- 
thing to give her friend Jane Mulcaster on her mar- 
riage ; some gift not likely to be anticipated by any 
other friend. After simply offering this reason as an 
excuse for 9ucb a present, the Countess proceeded U> 
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say» that as she believed her future arraogements with 
her son would make Ravenshaw her resiaence during 
the remainder of her life» when she returned to take 
^possession of it towards Christmas, she should claun 
not only a renewal of acquaintance with Miss 0*Hara, 
but the favour of a long visit from her. Meanwhile, 
she should duly inform her of the prosperous or unsatis- 
factory settlement of the Indian business, as soon as 
the commission of inquiry had brought it to a close. 

This letter was pleasing to Honoriaon more than 
one account. She vf^s gratified by the belief that Lady 
Wearmouth had divined her indifference about ex- 
pensive baubles for herself; yet gave her credit for 
wishmg to bestow them upon the objects of her af- 
fection. There was true nobleness of mind and kind- 
ness of heart in this judgment and this conduct. Mrs. 
Shafto, bad she been impelled or compelled to bestow 
a present upon Miss O'Hara, would have tried to over- 
whelm her, by giving something that if accepted must 
be worn or used by the acceptor herself and be of a 
nature to keep up a constant sense of the awful differ- 
ence between the parties. 

A grateful little note was hastily returned by the ser- 
vant from Ravenshaw, with many respectful wishes 
for the speedy arrival of Captain Barrington and con- 
sequent return of Lady Wearmouth into Northumber- 
land ; after which Honoria locked her beautiful work- 
box out of Mrs. Meredith's sight by her unde^s desire, 
and sat down again to explain that part of Lady Wear- 
nioutb's note which regarded the treasure-elephant. 

She had not yet spoken upon the subject, simply from 
timidity ; conscious that some lurking hope connected 
with those at Arthur^s Court, lay behind this expecta- 
tion of fortune. Mr. Meredith's satisfaction was very 
great ; he pointed out to her all for which she ought to 
adore a gracious Providence were such prospects real- 
ized; while he prepared her to submit to their disap- 
pointment, in the firm assurance that their actual pos- 
session would be denied, solely from some greater vir- 
tue to be exercised in her, or some infirmity to be con- 
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quered by such blessing withheld ! — He perfectly agreed 
in the propriety and prudence of keeping the matter as 
prirate as possible, undl it were quite decided ; there- 
fore advised her not to mention it even to his wife. 
Honoria internally thanked him for this permission in 
the shape of advice : — ^after which they separated. 

That very morning, our poor heroine was obliged to 
accompany her aunt, in a late purchase of Mr. Mere- 
dith's, an old-fashioned whisky, to pay a visit in ^ine 
form at Shafto Place. With an emotion very like joy, 
did she hear the welcome sounds, << Not at home." 
Her satisfaction, indeed, was so perfect, that it fortified 
her against the alternate insolence and ill-humour of her 
companion back to the Rectory. 

Honoria, however, had not the pain of intimacy to 
dread with those of Shafto Place. The mistress of it 
having ascertained that Lord Francis Fitz James was 
actually gone from Ravenshaw, and Lady Wearmouth 
gone, and Lord Francis going immediately abroad to ' 
jom Lprd Malmesbury's diplomatic corps at Lisle, dis- 
missed her contradiction of hope and fear, about his 
SMMrious admiration of the Irish orphan. She, there* 
fore, adroitly resolved to take advantage of Miss 
O'Hara's proud reluctance to visit at Shafto Place ; 
and while excluding her dangerously handsome face 
from scenes where it might nTar the effect of her daugh- 
ters' pale visages, affect to consider it as a mortification 
to them ; and so ever retain the power of coming for- 
viard with the. cZatm of suffering regard upon Miss 
O'Hara, should she become at last of consequence to 
reflect honour. 

Occupied as the family at St. Cuthberts were with 
Jane's approaching marriage, and averse to seekingthem 
as Honoria was, from apprehension of Jane's affectionate 
anxiety penetrating her sad secret, they did not meet 
for some days after their separate dinner engagements. 
When they did, it was at the Rectory, whither Jane 
came one fine morning, to pourx)ut, not her own griefs, 
but those of poor William i—im halcyon hour- was 
gone 1 
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The fneads ha4 retretted from Mr. Meredith's study 
into Hoaorta's little chionber. A» Jane dosod the door, 
die turned a most distressed coontenaiH^ upon her 
cogyanion. <^0 my dear Honor/' she ejielaimed, 
'< Wiffiam is so miserable ! — be is never let in at |AoDks- 
den now. — When he and I are by ourselves^ be some- 
times looks and talks so w3d)y that I am quke terrified. 
«-Then at other times he b so low and silent ; he is 
not five minutes out of my sight, thai my heart does not 
die within me for fear. I dare not tell you what I fear 
sometimes!" Jane's Uanched ebeek, and faltm&g 
Toiee, spoke plainly enough. 

Honoria in grief and astonishment besought her to 
say what all this meant. *< Could it be possiUe that 
Miss Dora Clavering had only been eoquetdng with Mr. 
Mulcaster?" 

luie did not know ; — she hoped not ;-— i^ would 
not thiidc it possible : — sueb a sweet artless creature as 
she appeared I — But th^ fiict was, that William bad 
been every day as usual at Monksden, inquirii^ first 
&r Sir John, and then for the ladies, and he had never 
been admitted. If the Misses Clavering were allowed 
to be at home ; then both Sir John and his lady w^re 
out, and of course he could not in propriety go in then. 
None of them had been at St. Cuthberis, aJthougfa Jai^ 
had called and left cardfi for them all. So whether 
Miss Dora would keep her promise end come to her 
weddiug, Jane guessed not. William was now gone to 
make a last attempt, with a note from Jane on the sub* 
ject of the marriage, just to see what answer would be 
returned, supposing he was forced to leave it with a 
servant. He was gone with a very fuUibeart, he was so 
indignant, and so unhappy. 

** For William is quite serious no#, I assure you, 
HoBoria," continued the partial sister, <' but he is enter- 
taining, let him be ever so miserable. When he first 
owned to me that there was no jest in his feeling for 
Ihn Clavering, he made me laugh ; for he said, though 
witi such a sigh, that I was a wTeXc\i toil \%»2^gi^fi^ 
tbougbtf Jane, that Love had ovettdktu ^oxxm^ V^^>8c^ 
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!pod strides, but he has put on his seven-league boots 
or me.' — My poor William ! to think he is to be twice 
used so ! but he never cared for Lady Catherine as he 
does for this Cruel Dora : if she had cared really for 
him, he would have loved her at last ; for you know 
his dear grateful heart, that can't withstand the caress j 
even of a dog." ^ 

Honoria, while expressing her sincere concern, sug--^ 
gested that this painful interdict might be merely thcr 
result of prudent watchfubiess on the part of Sir John 
and Lady Henderson : that she thought, if Mr. Mulcas- 
ter were sure of his own inclinations, he had better 
speak to his father at once ; after which it would be 
easy to learn, whether the young lady were the actual 
move^ of this affair. 

Jane granted she was right, because Stanhope had 
recommended the same mode of proceeding. Honoria 
thought of her own secret, as she observed that Major 
Stanhope was now the depository of all those intrusted 
to Jane's keeping. 

"But the worst is to come yet," resumed Jane; 
." only think of William being so madly venturous, as 
to go every night to Monksden ; roaming about the 
grounds there to look at Dora's window, or just because 
he can't live out of the place. It is a perfect miracle 
that he wais not shot the first night by the game-keeper ; 
but these people are all so fond of him ; he is so generous 
to them !" 

Honoria trembled at the young man's imprudence, 
earnestly exhorting Jane not to let it remain concealed 
from the Dean. Jane declared she had only found it 
put that very morning, by accidentally going into her 
brother's room to rouse him for the sight of a peculiarly 
fine sunrise. That not finding him there, and ques- 
tioning the housemaid, she had discovered that he had 
not slept a whole night in his bed for the last five nights, 
" Of course," she added, " I gave Sally a serious lec- 
^re for aiding him in this mad conduct, and gave him 
a much s^yerer one afterwards for temi^\^Ti^ ^.\iVgDkSst«s^ 

womn to such improper conceaimeivl. "ft^^ ^^^ ^^S^^ 
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huinble and sorry, and pleaded m> hard for kniolgeiice 
to a real feeling, that I had not the heart to persist in 
sajring I would tell my fa&er. And now, what is to he 
done if he comes back onsnccessAd ?'' 

HonOria could suggest no better advice than dhe had 
already suggested ; and Jane being made a hearty con- 
vert to its reasonableness and necessity, then tamed to 
the happier subject of her own approaching marriage. 

The true interest which Honoria took in this, gave 
back animation to eyes and cheeks, from which both 
light and colour went out the moment she was left to 
her own thoughts again. Jane's spirit hurried and 
confused by her own joyfulneiss and her brotber'b dis- 
traction, was easily cheated by semblances, so that she 
did not notice the perturbation with which Hontnia 
wa^ed off every subject which tended towards the 
fanuly at Arthur's Court. Indeed so successfol was the 
attempt to avoid all mention of them, that not till long 
afterwards, when Jane was fairly on the road to St. 
Cuthberts, did she recollect with compunction, diat she 
hxA oinitted speaking of their poor friend Captain Pitz 
Arthur. Major Stanhope, however, pacified her con- 
science, by the assurance^ that he had been giving Mr. 
Meredith full information. 



CHAPTER VI. 

Whilst this visit was paying, a very different scene 
was transactiog not six mites off. 

As Jane bad described, Mr. Mulcaster proceeded di- 
rect to Monksden; sometimes riding slowly in gloomy 
dejection, sometimes spurring his horse with impatient 
despair or sudden hope. 

In a bridle road upon which opened one of the pri« 
vate entrances into the Monksden demesne, his hor^ 
took the fancy of rearing, j^Iunging, and tricking, as if 



to roQse *bis master cnit of the stupor of thought into 
which he bad jost then filleti. William sooo roasterad 
htm, (for next to OetaiTal Pttz Arthur he was considered 
the best horseman in the county,) and when he had 
done so, he rode the animal op and down for a few 
short turns^ pMting and coaling him with good-ho- 
moured kindliness. 

Had William been in the habits of swearii^ and 
lashing on such occasions, he would soon have had hie 
punishment ; for almost the next instant a^ he once 
more turned back from the house, he saw Dora Claver- 
ing springing out of a cottage by the way side, evidently 
hurrjing to get back unseen into the park. 

Leaping ^om his horse, and hastily giving the bridle 
to his groom, he hastened after her, uttering some con* 
fused, delighted, bal^reproachful expressions. Dora as 
hastily curtsying and stammering, yet brushing en- 
coura^ngly, sprang past him to the open ,door, and bur- 
rjrbg in, would have locked it against his entrance, had 
he not pushed in after her. 

As he addressed her, inquiring about her sister, 
merely to be^n conversation, she turned away her head, 
answering with an attempt at coldness, which however 
appeared exceedingly like pique or actual pain, that her 
sister's health could not be of much consequence to 
him, be had been so long without coming to inquire 
after her ! This accusation produced an iclaircissemenU 
which seemed as little displeasing to the lady as to the 
gentleman. Dora had never heard that Mr. Mulcaster 
had called once at Monksden since they met at Shafto 
Place ; and Lady Henderson had been very seldom out, 
and other visiters had been admitted. So he must have 
been purposely denied. What could be the reason of 
all this? 

William's heart bounded at the inference. Nothing 
was so flattering, as that Sir John and Lady Henderson 
should deem it necessary to exclude him from the fre- 
quent society of Miss Qaveriog. She must have shown 
some symptoms of caring more.for him than for an or- 
dinary acquaintance* Animated^ nay emboldened by 
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this idea, he betook himself to the most irapassioired 
complaints against the very ill-usage of Lady Hender- 
son ; and to protestations that let her be ever so weary 
of his company, so long as Miss Dora Claveringhad not 
commanded him to be denied admittance, he was com- 
paratively indifferent to the denial. 

Dora's gentle eye and cheek glowed with emotions, 
which she felt it wrong to show, therefore sought to 
hide, under an air of resentment at Lady Henderson, 
and of carelessness with regard to her present compa- 
nion. '^ It was indeed,'' she said, ''a most extraordi- 
nary proceeding in Lady Henderson, treating her sister 
Agnes as well as herself, as if she were a child ! Lady 
Henderson must have heard them both wondering at 
JMr. Mulcaster's sudden desertion of Monksdeu, where 
they concluded he had all his life been iii the habit of 
coming every day. It was not very just in her, to let 
them suppose him so very capricious and inconstant. 
She did not mean inconstant, she meant to say, incon- 
sistent," 

William was all over pulse with tumultuous hope?. 
He pressed to know if she had indeed honoured him by 
one thought, during his dismal days of exile ? 

'^ We could not avoid thinking of you," was the art- 
less answer. '^ The children made such lamentations ! 
I was quite worn with their eternal, ' When will Mr. 
Mulcaster come, when will Mr. Mulcaster come !' " 

"Dear, dear little creatures !" exclaimed William, 
'• and you were worn with hearing me wished for. How 
unkind of you, Miss Clavering!" 

Dora thought it right to toss her pretty head. " In 
truth I hear of nothing else but you ; so I may be wea- 
ried. I did but peep into that cottage the other morn- 
ing, and pat a dog or a cat, I forget which, and whole 
histories were the consequence, i have heard of per- 
sons just wise enough to keep themselves out of the fire^ 
but I find that you have not even that degree of sense. 
— i am sorry to be so uncivil.-— What an edifying ac- 
quaintance we have made in vou !" 

WiHiflcm begged to be enlightened upon his own cha* 
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racter, professing igoorance of what she meant : and 
transported to hear himself talked of by her. 

^' HaTe you foiigot the mill that was burned down last 
winter^ when you chose to play the fireman ; and after 
leaping like harlequin over blazing rafters, to haul out 
sacks, and I know not what, you must e'en go back for 
the idiot boy^s cat or dog. Upon my word you have a 
truly sensible notion of the ^lue of life, and the duty 
of young gentlemen to their families !^^ Dora spoke 
with a tone of ridicule; but there was that injier eye 
aod smile^ which showed her not unwilline to offer this 
sufficient excuse even to William bimselt, for her in- 
creased interest in him. 

^' And who told you this frolic of mine,'' asked Wil- 
liam, glowing with pleasure. 

*^ O, the woman beyond the gate there. I«had been 
|;atberii]( her some ground-ivy, and when we saw you 
ingeniously trying to break your neck just opposite the 
little windoW) this pretty story naturally came into her 
head." Dora did not add, that she was then hearing 
it for the third time, and that the present was the se- 
cond time of her going purposely alone to hear it, so 
added) ^' I am afraid you are but a sorry personage after 
all, since I find you are under the necessity of buying 
a character." William repeated the offensive expres- 
sion in a tone of question. ^^ Yes, by making the po- 
pular and generous," resumed Dora. '^ Goody of the 
gate lauded you up to the skies, for getting off your horse 
one day in a dirty lane. Heaven knows where, to help 
Heaven knows who, to patch up his broken cart : to 
hear the old woman, one mieht have thought you had 
jumped off a throne instead of a plai<^ saddle in the 
performance of this signal feat. Then 1 understand 
you scamper over the county, sowing it with shillings 
and sixpences for the little ragged children. 1 really 
did not comprehend, the other day, when you were with 
us in the carriage, why all the gates and hatches flew 
open at the mere nod of vour magnificent head. Of 
course ^ou go back and teed the urchins. Upon my 
word, sir, with such wasteful habits you must never 
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think of marrying any wonoan that has not a hundred 
thousands pounds.'' 

^' Ten pence would content me, with one I could 
name,'' said William, thrilling as he spoke. 

Dora's presence of mind deserted her for the mo- 
ment; she merely tried to say something irrelevant. 
'William's delicacy of feeling hastened him in relieving 
her from this confusion ; for though a conversation of 
fourteen minutes had emboldened him to hint pretty 
plainly at his wishes, an acquaintance of little more than 
as many days, had not given him the hardihood to speak 
deliberately out. '' You seem so glad to collect stories 
against me," he said, ^' that I am sure you must dislike 
me." 

'^ It would be uncivil to contradict you," Dora archly 
replied : then after a little pause, ^^ And now, sir, pray 
be so good as to tell me, why you ride such horrid 
horses ? If you have any regard for the folks you may 
otherwise kill on the road, 1 presume you won't ride 
bim back ?" 

" If you would but say that you advise me not to ride 
him, out of some small care for me," William said 
hesitatingly, though presumptuous passion was kindling 
in his looks. Dora obstinately persisted in denying 
him such satisfaction, professing the most perfect indi^ 
ference on the subject. 

'^ By this hand, sweet Dora !" he cried, putting out h is 
own to seize her's, " I vow you cannot be so unfeeling." 

*' Dora !" she repeated, snatching herself beyond his 
reach. " But you are quite right to call attention to 
your hand, being the only tolerable thing about you." 

" ] meant your hand," returned William with bolder 
tenderness, masking it by levity. ^' As you seem to 
prefer mine, it is perfectly at your service." 

" Equally smart and flippant !" remarked Dora, 
crimsoning, '^ but much too like your joke last week 
about our names. I do wonder how many times you 
say the same thing." 

*^ And I wonder how many poor fellows are yet ex-* 



HONOR O'HARA. 159 

tant, that you have trampled on and tortured, as you 
are now doing me-'' ' 

'^ Not one !" exclaimed Dora with heedless eager- 
ness, "I never gave any man the thousandth part — " 
She stopt, confounded at her own flattering vehemence. 
Williamdid not miss this vantage ground. He seized 
her bands, gently forcing her down upon one of the 
wood seats near their path. " Now you must, you shall 
own to me after this, that you care a little for me!" 
Dora resisted most gallantly ; William would not be 
driven back : he kept entreating for one kind word of 
assurance that he was not hateful to her, whilst running 
over a long catalogue of his merits. The principal of 
these, consisted in the fact of his having lived for the 
last five nights in the demesne of Monksden, roaming 
round the house, (in defiance of the abbot's ghost said 
to haunt it,) merely to gaze upon the walls that enclosed 
her. 

This confession was irresistible in its actual effect. 
Dora still refused acknowledging it. At first, indeed, 
she was thrown off her guard ; and her exclamations at 
his rashness, for coming where he might have been shot 
by the game-keeper for a poacher, or worried by the 
great dog as a thief, were too expressive of interest to 
pass unfelt. William, however, had the generalship 
not to let her perceive the interpretation of which each 
word was capable, until he had drawn them all forth ; 
he was then ungenerous enough to turn the whole bat- 
tery against herself. Dora renewed her assertions, that 
she had not given him any advantage; managing in as 
masterly a way as his own, to fight off any thing like se- 
rious tenderness, by taking the matter as a froljc of his; 
urging him into a renewed description of his encoun- 
ters with the dog and the gamekeeper: which, told with 
the light-hearted spirit of risk-loving youth, caused 
genuine mirth between them, sentimental as they con- 
sidered themselves. Yet again William returned to 
the charge, of insisting upon hearing her say, she would 
have been rather sorry to have found him shot by the 
gun of long Jones. 
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« How very vain jM moat be,'J she exclaimed, « to 
imagine, after so short an acquaintance, that I care 
whether you IWe or die ! But you have not yet said that 
you wonU ride that creature back." 

" I won't, I won't," repeated William, absolately in- 
toxicated by her manner. '^ This morning I Kwaid not 
have sold him for two hundred guineas ; and 90W lUl 
give him to Stanhope. Yet why should I, since yoU 
say you donU care whether I live or die ? Indeed yon 
proved it, by not coming out to see the fate of his kiek-* 
ing and rearing, when you were in that cottage.'^ Dora 
could have said, that she had sat there only because sfeid 
was not able to stand. << And then out you came, after 
a whole quarter of an hour, as blooming as ever !" 

" ^fter a quarter of an hour," returned Dora play»« 
fully, yet with slight emphasis. 

Again William's heart throbbed; but like others of 
his dissembling sex, he concealed his gratification under 
reiterated complaints. " How cruel ! how very cruel ! 
Well, it is only coming again at night, and not answer- 
ing Jones, or coaxing Tiger, and then there will be an 
end of me. — You won't care, — and I shall have had 
the consolation of meeting my death for your sake T' 

^' Base creature !" exclaimed Dora, calling him base, 
because conscious she ought to think him so. ^^ But 
you are not so mad, or rather wicked, after all. Now 
you have had all our seeming uncivil treatment of you 
explained, you may be content without coming into these 
grounds at the hazard of your life." 

" Content !" repeated William. " What ! and be de- 
barred from entenng the house ! for I see the Hender- 
sons never mean to admit nie again, for some reason 
or other," 

'^ Well, if your charming sisters choose to keep up 
the acquaintance, we shall only be twenty miles on. 
We go to Ayclifle as soon as mamma comes, and I sup- 
pose as you seem so fond of riding about, that it will be 
no violent exercise of your civility to escort your sis- 
ters' carriage." Dora uttered this with more embar- 
rassment than she had yet spoken with ; conscience 
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irbisireriiigiiow niQcbit totdl William^gerlj iDqaire4 
wben Hr^. Clarering was expected. ^'Ih a week 
petbaps^'^ Was tbe reply, " ot two' ^v'eiete-^— or a mofitti 
— or two months !" 

*' Good Heaven! and I may not see y^ alf that 
time P'^^exclaimed William, actually maddened with the 
thouglft. ^' Pray, pray, promise me not to keep al- 
ways In these horrid grounds. There are a thousand 
prettier walks out of them.—-Then I may have a chance 
—do say where you — — '' 

Dora turned on him such a look ! Playfulness and 
blushes were quenched* She broke from the grasp 
thai would have detained her on the wood seat, ex- 
claiming, '^ I have staid too long with you, Mr. Illul- 
casteri— You might have snared me this!" A burst 
of tears relieved her pang of self-blame. 

William's contrition was sincere, passionate, respect- 
ful : the sight of her tears awied, while they penetrated, 
his heart. He actually dropt on one knee, and trem- 
blingly seizing both her hands, detained her to listen 
to him. What he meant to say, or what he did say, he 
could not have narrated afterwards \ but he certainly 
said a great deal, add very much to the purpose. He 
began by declaring that he would not presume to 
breathe one serious word upon the subject nearest his 
heart, on so short an acquaintance. Ko ; he would 
devote himself to months, years of humble service^ 
slavery, devotedness, any thing she pleased, so he but 
pleased her at last, and got her permission to speak out. 
He could not presume to think in earnest, that she ever 
bestowed a thought upon him: — he never insinuated 
it, except in badinage. He besought her pardon for his 
criminal entreaty about telling him where she would 
walk ; — distraction had wrung it from him. In short, 
she was perfection, and he one mass of faults and im- 
pertinence ! 

To this transport of eloquence, Dora answered only 
by blushes and fluttering sighs, and efforts to disengage 
herself, and entreaties that he wonld hold his tongue. 
But William only kept holding her hands, and he did 
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itOj till he hid drawn her beck to the.gacden-8eft t, where 
the wes obliged to reseat herself, protesttog that it was 
impossible to get her weak little hand, out of his great 
graspinjg ones ; tears still trembled in her eyet, as dew- 
drops linger in the cups of the blue-belL '^ You are 
so wilful !'' flhe cried, ^^ an absolute tyrant ! I pity the 
poor woman that is to be ruled by you !^' 

If this allusion were intended, it was too trying, and 
merited the impassioned pressure which William di*- 
rectly gave to the hand be would not yet release ; if it 
were only unconscious utterance of a thought, it de- 
served tne conquest he made over himself of not 
snatching that hand to his lips. Dora, liowever, was 
near starting up again* Once more he withheld her by 
mingled humbleness and audacity ; while she bravely 
took the resolution of rallying back her spirits, and re« 
suming the safer tone of gayety. She was, however, 
not quite reconciled either to him or to herself. 

'M am forgiven, am I not ?'' inquired he, looking into 
her bashful face. " I should have been so miserable 
had you quarreled with me to-dny ; for it is my birth- 
day." 

'* Indeed! and may one put the lawful question of 
how old are ypu ?" 

'^ I shall be one and twenty my next birthday." 

Dora laughed outright at this ingenious mode of 
brineing forward a whole twelvemonths in advance. 

"Will you not give me something on my birthday, 
Miss Clavering?" 

'* Give you a pat on the head, and bid you be a good 
boy i*^ laying a provoking emphasis upon the last word. 

" Well, then give them me ;" and William, though 
colouring, presented the curls of his handsome head to 
her hand. Dora drew back with her air of reserve. 
^' When I confer distinctions, sir, I do it in full assem- 
bly." She was no longer to be detained ; she rose, 
and walked from him. 

Her repentant admirer followed submissively ; again 
acknowledging a fault, and supplicating pardon. At 
that moment, a vision of Lady Henderson through the 



ifces) made Dora instinctively falF back towards hini 
for protection : momentary confusion terminated her 
anger. William loolced earnestly at her. ^' Have I 
your leave to proceed ! / should like to proceed.^ 
^^ Certainly,'' was the firm reply, for now Dora had 
courage. ^' I shall take it for granted that I have not 
been wilfully excluded^" resumed William. — They 
went on. 

Lady Henderson was now full in view, and having 
the same advantage which they enjoyed, bad time to 
prevent herself from showing any outward surprise or 
vexation at finding them thus together. 

** Well,' Lady Hendersop !" cried William, as she 
came near. *^ Here I find, you as usual, like Peace or 
Plenty, with your cornucopia of fruits and flowers, 
peaches and roses." (Patting the cheeks of the 
blooming boys and girls that ran joyfully to meet and 
hug him.) '^ I thought I never was to see any of you 
aeain. That horrid dragon, your porter, guards his 
Hesperian tree with a vengeance ! You see I don't keep 
Mr. Tudor's company for nothing; I am becoming 
quite classical." William's gayety was effort at this 
moment, and like all affected things, was awkward and 
insipid. But Lady Henderson favoured him with a 
good-natured smile as she saw her children hanging 
round him; adding honestly, that she was very sorry 
that she could not admit him as often as she wished ; 
but Sir John accused her of making a monopoly of 
Mr. Mulcaster, and she really thought it was not fair 
for her to tempt him away from his own family, when 
one of his sisters was so soon going to. leave it. 

William mused an instant at this mention of Sir 
John ; it insinuated pretty plainly what he had sus- 
pected; and turning upon Lady Henderson a look of 
meaning quite as translateable as her own, he said 
smilingly : ^'Theo if my father will come and depone 
to their not wanting me at St. Cuthberts,' I hope Sir 
John will let me return to my voluntary slavery here." 
He bowed to Lady Henderson, but he looked at Dora. 

^^ I am now enacting the part of ^carrier from Jane," 
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he A^e^jjarenwiin^ thfi letter to the blushu^gj^irly 
ti'hicli he bftd bitberto Yoi^otten* "Iwa8to;&ve 
(akeorl^ack an answer, but I will now take myself off;, 
a^ l^aye tbe .answer to \be settled when my fatber 
comes.'^ William disappeared on* the iostant, gallantly 
wound up to tbe pitch of ^proud self-denial, by previous 
Qonviction ftat^be should leave in Dora's young breast, 
bopes, wishes, and purposes, in harmony wi(h his 

own. 

It was not Lady Henderson's province to interfere 
with Miss Dora Ctavering's private thoughts respecting 
Mr. Mulcaster, or any other gentleman ; and sincerely 
vexed at beini; obliged to exclude him for a while from 
Monksden, yet forbidden by her husband to enter unin- 
vited upon the subject of assiduities, which she atill 
believed were half the lawful property of her children, 
she walked back to the house, without making any par* 
ticular remarks upon their rencontre. 

Dora's little heart had now lost its boasted courage 
of resentment. Instead of questioning JLady Hender- 
son about her reasons for excluding Mr. Mulcaster, she 
confusedly related their accidental meeting, and imme- 
diately opened her note from Jane. This, containing 
official information of the day and hour appointed -for 
the wedding, aSbrded a welcome subject for free and 
cheerful discussion. Lady Henderson seemed to take 
it for granted that Dora was to be at the ceremony, 
since her dress was ordered ; and Dora, too glad to 
find there was no interdict laid on that long anticipated 
pleasure, hurried away the moment th^y reached the 
house, to tell all that had passed to her sister; andper- 
haps with her tender tearful assistance, to study the 
tumultuous state of her own hitherto unstudied heart. 
. William meanwhile went straight home, where pro* 
ceeding at once to his father, he made what the Scotch 
call a clean breast; candidly owning that he was yet 
too young to be privilc^d in seriously taking a wife 
unto himself: stating, that he had hitbertponly thought 
of making himself belter known to Miss Dora Claver- 
ing, and convincing her and his own family, of his ^'n« 
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cerity and stabiiity ere he shoald venture to ask per- 
roisston to be beard and received as a declared lover« 
Bat that as circamstances now stood, he must suppose 
Sir John Henderson acted from doubts of his serious 
intentions, or of his father's approval, and that conse- 
qaentlj it became hini now, either to make both mani- 
mt, or to retire at once from the society of Dora 
Ciavering. 

Of Dora's fortune WiiHam professed total ignorance 
except from common report: he believed it was 
10,000/. : — ^but he thought his father's manner when 
he saw them together had been so kind, so gracious, 
that he had ventured to act upon it ; that is, to give 
the bridle to his passion, and let it go its course in full 
sight of lookers-on. Now, all he solicited was,, that 
his father would either see or write to Sir John Hen- 
derson, and say he would sanction his son's proposals^ 
whenever it might be decorous for the latter to bring 
them forward. William humbly ui^ed this, in the con- 
fidence that his dear father was like himself, indiffereixt 
about money, where there was already sufficient for* 
tune on one side for complete domestic comfort. He 
had no higher ambition, he said, than to fill the station 
of a private English gentleman; making his county hi? 
borne, and seeking the expensive metropolis solely for 
purposes of business. If he ever made such a charac^^ 
ter for himself, as might lead those he lived among to 
nominate him their representative in parliament, then 
indeed his duties would enlarge, and his expenses also. 
But even for this, he thought an improvable estate of 
3000/. a year, was quite enough, if a man were not 
ashamed of being happy upon a smaller income than 
his neighbours. Meanwhile, (and he devoutly prayed 
God it might be the longest while possible !) he would 
have his own little property that his uncle left him, witb 
whatever else his kind father thought him worthy of; 
and upon that he would undertake to live like a gen- 
tleman, with Dora Clavering, in the Bower Cottage. 

The agitation with which William spoke when Itp 
was forc^ to make this painful allojsion to (he death of 
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his father, went far beyond bis few deprecatory words* 
The coQTuised tooe was not lost on the father's heart 
The Dean certainly was not in the least suiprised 
by the matter of this haraqgue, though very tiiuph by 
the manner. There was a manly reasonableness and 
seriousness in the whole thing, which he did not ex- 
«peet from his son. It convinced him that much of 
William's petulant wilfulness in the every day of hb 
conduct, was mere whim and affectation ; meant rather 
to amuse than to x>verrule, or perhaps contracted by 
the habit of admiring such lordliness in his boyhood's 
idol, Lord Francis Fitz James. The harangue, there- 
fore, had been heard with indulgence as well as pa- 
tience. 

V" Most grave discussion followed. The father resting 
upon the fact of William's age, exhorted his son to re*> 
consider and weigh the matter well, ere he thus early 

. decided upOn engaging himself to a young lady with so 
moderate a fortune, upon so brief an acquaintance, 
placing before him all the miserable consequences of 
after-repentance; refusing for his own part to go as far 
as William entreated, but offering a middle course-— of 
frankly stating to Sir John Henderson, (since he seem- 
ed authorized to act for Miss Clavering,) what was now 
passing between his son and himself, and seeking his 
permission for the continuance of a limited interchange 
of visits between the families, with the view of the 
yonng people becoming better assured of each other's 
characters and inclinations, ere any thing of a more 
decided engagement should take place. 

The Dean softened this refusal, by abundant en- 
comiums upon his son's taste in his selection of Miss 
Dora Clavering, than whom he said, he bad never seen 
a more enga^ging young creature; and as the worldly 
advantages lay ail on his son's side, he was ^lad that 
his own observations enabled him to feel satined, that 
she Was inclined to favour him from his own pers^wfl 
qualities alone. He had morepver taken the pr^^^n- 
tion, sonae few dftys ba^, of {uriraii^ly leair^ii^ fiopi a 
correspondent at Bath, the yowg lady?i repntpittoB 
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there, both at bomre aud abroad, and that accooxit had 
nmde him remain so tranquil, whilst contemplatiDg the 
rising partiality of (hose id question. He would not 
thofrefore start a single objection; provided a longer 
Irial both of Dora's good qualities, and Wiltiam'« steady 
relinquishment of a brilliant life for one of humbler 
nsefuiness, authorized him to consent at last to their 
union. He scarcely doubted Mrs. Clavering's willing 
attention to such proposab, from the advantageous na- 
ture of them ; and he tru&ted, from the proposer comii^ 
forward also with an unblemished good namoi and 
some character for tolerable sense. 

William, all joy, all gratitude, yet with a little inward 
discontent, at the salutary check to be put upon his 
beadjoo^ eagerness;, kissed his father's hand repeatedly^ 
said a profusion of grateful and laudatory things, then 
hastened away to enrapture his darling sister, first with 
bis «cene at Monksdeu, and afterward with that just 
gone, through with his father. 

But when did the course of true love ever run 

smooth ? The Dean of lost no time in obtaining 

^n interview with Sir John Henderson ; from whom be 
learned three things, which gave most formidable cbeck 
to William's hopes and his own. 

In the first place Sir John was not Dora's guardian^ 
only believed himself bound in honour to act as one, 
whilst she was under his roof, and too far removed from 
her mother. for consultation with her. In the second 
ptaoe, Dora might be mistress of Ayclifie Castle, even 
during her sister's life-time. If Miss Clavering were 
to marry a certain individual, (whom delicacy prevent^' 
ed Sir John from naming,) Mrs. Branspeth's will 
awarded her only the same portion she bad left to the 
younger girls, transferring the estates to her other 
favourite, Dora* In the third place, Sir John bad th«n 
in hia pocket, (and he took care to draw it forth and 
flonriab its flaming leal,) a letter from a Wiltsbire Ba- 
ronet, anxiously ia<|iiirii>g when Mrs* Clavering was 
6xpe»cted from JUah^n, as be sonant, on the instant in 
whif:b Sir J(4an wouiid f^ypnr lAm witb the luformiitian? 
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to present himself for a proposal for that very daugb'^ 
ter, on whom Mr. Mulcaster had unhappily placed his 
affections. 

These were appalling circamstances : and the Dean 
(in whom the naiural man much resembled William,) 
was at first proudly inclined to withdraw his son at once 
from the competition : since the competitor was of a 
rank and fortune better matched with that of a great 
heiress ; and better qualified to satisfy extravagant 
wishes, supposing the young lady continued only en-< 
dowed with 10,000/. cut the meeker temper of ha« 
bitual piety quickly succeeding, he frankly owned bis 
concern ; saying, that as his son^s affections did seem 
truly fixed, he would still wish the matter should be laid 
before Mrs. Clavering ; and if she offered no other 
objection to his son, (provided Miss Dora confessed to 
a particular predilection for him,) than what was 
grounded upon the future chance of the greatest ad- 
vantages being unon her side, he was sure, he could 
engage, that William would patiently wait until the 
matter was decided by Miss Ciavering's marriage, 
either to the individual mentioned, or to some better 
approved man : he, the Dean, however, should cer* 
tainly take the liberty of limiting the possibly endles; 
period, to four or five years. 

Much struck with this unequivocal disinterestedness, 
Sir John Henderson voluntarily allowed that a change 
of situations between the sisters was barely possible ; 
the gentleman in question having lately disgusted the 
lady by conduct too offensive to be forgiven, and by 
the most pointed attentions in another quarter. Still, 
however, as Sir William Sandford^s cause had not yet 
come on before Mrs. Clavering, and he was unex- 
ceptionable in every way. Sir John recommended (he 
Dean to moderate his son's hope$, and counsel him into 
extreme discretion with regard to personal interviews. 
Jn such confidence, the doors of Monksden should 
dgain be opened gladly to Mr. Mulcaster, for whose 
agreeable society (especially his remarkable attention 
to the great science of cattle-feeding,} Sir John pro« 
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fessed the warmeat.partjalitj. Naj, further, to prove 
that there was no bostinj^ to their worthy neighbours 
of St. Cuthberts, indeed to prevent impertinent re- 
marks and guesses, Miss Dora should be permitted to 
keep her engagement with the bride elect. 

The worthy Baronet «aid some tolerably sensible 
things upon this occasion ; evidencing that he knew 
something of the world, but little of the heart. He 

bluntly expressed his surprise that the Dean of 

did not see what a bad match it would be for his only 
son ; one of such a very distinguished appearance, with 
3^0L or 4000/. a-year in prospect ; lor him to solicit 
a girl with only tO,OO0/., wj^en'he might fairly look for 
an absolutely splendid fortune! — it was astonishing! 

The Dean smiled. " According to your plan, my 
good Sir Jolin," he said, " few . marriages would take 
place in our sphere of life, and the consequence to 
morals. I need not point out. 'First, you let me under* 
Etand, that as Miss Dora has a chance for an estate of 
5000^. or 6000/. per annum, she ,ought not to throw 
herself away upon my untitled boy with above 3000/. 
in sure prospect : then, When you suppose her only 
gifted with 10^000/*, you kindly wi^h me to consider 
her a very unfit alliance for ray son ; and if my son 
had nothing to baflance s^gainst her 10,000/.^ 1 rather 
suspect you would think the w^hole thing madness* — 
Well -then, — what is to be done ? — ^Why I must be 
satisfied, with my boy taking a wffe upon the same 
terms, upon which 1 expect other men wHl taike my 
daughtefs. Truly, if girls are notto hope for husbands 
in -tie Tank of gentlemen, unless they themselves have 
more than 10,000/,, I pity seven-eighths, even of the 
portioned young ladies !" 

« Ye&, — ^yes ; — ^but — yes,— bat— '* hastily interposed 
Sff John, yet not well knowing what to eay^ "but Mr. 
Miileaster is so young ; he ought not to think of mar- 
rying for these ten years ; if then.'* 

** I -certainly wish te bad not bad occasion to think 
of it quite so Boon^" returned the Deafi. **I believe, 
gir John, Iliave some strange trotions. This is one of 
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them. As I look for all I cave about, liring into ano« 
tber world, I rather would I0§ep my eye upon what is 
likely to advance their happiness there, than here. 
Early marriage assuredly enters a man soon into caretf 
and duties ; but as surely it removes him sooner from 
outward and inward temptations of many kinds. A 
married man, you must know by experience, has a sort 
of fence round him, which even the most thoughtless 
libertine will not wantonly break down : they jest, turn 
their back, and gorin search of easier associates. A 
married man has enjoyments, too, growing so im- 
mediately out of his duties, that he cannot separate the 
one from the other ; they ^o on, therefore, thriving 
together. If my married man have chosen his partner 
well, and their affairs be commonly prosperous, he is a 
happier man than a single one, and we may hope the 
grateful virtues will flourish with him : but if he be 
fated to great sorrows and misfortunes, then does he 
only take his portion with the bulk of mankind in 
every situation : and even then, perhaps, may have 
this advantage over most bachelors of any standing, 
the hope that his calamities are trials, not punishments ; 
in short, that vice and folly have had small share in 
his suffering. Now, if I baulk my son's inclination 
for a well-principled girl with a moderate fortune, and 
induce him to take a lady with an immoderate one, 
whose person and manners do not please him ! whilst 
I thus deprive him of a virtuous happiness, 1 am pro- 
bably only enlarging his means of indemnifying him- 
self for its loss, by criminal and expensive pleasures. 
The upshot is, therefore, that 1 would rather behold 
my son in some worldly trouble, than see him running 
a career of worldly sin I** 

« O certainly, certainly !** rejoined Sir John, " but 
this is taking an every-day subject, very seriously 
indeed." 

"Not too seriously surely,'* resumed the Dean, 
^' when we consider that life is made up of every-day 
occurrences, — accountable life ! — I am one, Sir John, 
who never scruple to^ preach out of a pulpit, on a fit 
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bc6«sioii» fond as I un of my joke,«— <o you must 
excnse me for having just delivered you a sermon. 
Take this exhortation along with it : don't throw it 
away unconsidered ; bat keep it against the time your 
children come to the age of puzzling you with Uieir 
love affairs, as mine are now doing me." 

Sir John, in sheer benevolence, again pressed the 
worthy dignitary to consider the risk he was incurring 
for Ins son, by the sort of plan he had sketched out for 
Mrs. Clavering's consideration. ^ If it were agreed to, 
Mr. Mulcaster, after wasting some years in expecta- 
tion and nourished affection, might eventually be dis- 
appointed. The lady might select some other; or 
what was more probable, she might not bring him the 
largejortune. 

The Dean smiled at the last disaj^ointment, refusing 
to consider it one, as it was a circumstance most dis- 
tressing now : yet owning that Sir John had plausible 
reason on his side, undertook to state his own particu- 
lar notions, for determining him to persist in his propo- 
sal or a guarded intimacy. 

** Unless," be said, << marriage is really to be a Smiths 
field bargain, or a French matter of arrangement, the 
parties must in all cases run some risk of what you say; 
and that is an evil which I look' upon as inevitable. 
When they are very young, and have not been long 
acquainted, nine times out of ten, free admission into 
each other^s domestic society dispels the illusions of 
the senses and the fancy. They, often then, mutually 
recede from an engagement : or if one be reluctant to 
do so, I will engage, that provided the inclination has 
been proceeding between persons of tolerably fair 
honour, that reluctance will be found to proceed rather 
from delicate scruples, combined with lingering par- 
tiality, than from that glow of attachment which to be 
fatal must be ardent, and to be ardent must have been 
heightened by deliberate deceit. — Now, if this very 
pair were, instead of rational freedom of action, vio- 
lently separated ; if instead of knowing each other, 
they were still left to imagine each other ; if they could 
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confiider thefflselves unjhiirly represented as uilwortby ; 
— mrfi if even they 1/^ere fairly represented^yet binder^ 
from tbe only true mode of ascertaining the trnth for 
themseltes ;— every generous passion of inexperienced 
youth would range itself under the banner of love : and 
against tbe weil-meaningy perhaps, and injudicious 
parents and guardians, there would be an opposing 
host of apparent acts of injustice and tyranny. Thus 
the spark that might have gone out of itself, or beett 
trodden out by the kindlier, is often blown into a con* 
suming fire by these winds from every quarter of the 
compass. 

<* In the present instance, if the young couple eventu- 
ally divide, by mutually becoming indifferent, why 
then no harm is done ; if by change in the lady only, 
(and I am free to say from my experience of Williapi'd 
real character, not his surface one, that it is the most 
probable chance,) even so, I am reconciled ; since I 
do believe, a virtuous, and perchance disappointed, 
affection is, under a higher direction, a salutary check 
to the irregular propensities of youth. Mrs. Clavering 
must say, whether she w!ll take a less risk for her 
daughter upon the faith oi' my boy's character, given 
by those who know him best. So now, after my 
second homiTy, I beg to take my leave, and your par* 
don along with it.'' 

Shaking hands in the most neighbourly manner, the 
two gentlemen parted. The Dean returned to St. 
Cuthberts, where being again closeted with William, 
he related circumstantially all that had passed between 
him and Sir John Henderson. 

William was as much dismayed, when he heard of 
Dora's possible fortune, as most men would have been, 
had they heard of their bride's loss of one : and when 
he learnt the true character and pretensions of Dora's 
other admirer, he was almost desperate. Familiar 
reference h&d been made to this sighing swain^ (as 
Lady Henderson had de^signated him,) more than once 
before William ; and Dora having slightingly described 
him as quite old, — a person she could not bear,^— and 
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particularly disagreeable, because his name was the 
same as Mr. Mulcaster's — William heard with asto* 
nishmeot that he was a remarkably agi^eable, highly 
considered, good-looking man, in the very prime of life. 
So faithful are the portraits given b; young ladies, of 
flighted admirers ! so accurately does seventeen esti- 
mate the pretensions of thirty ! 

Every one knows, who knows any thing, that there 
must always be struggle and sacrifice, and a proper 
.<[uantity of useless mist^ry and gratuitous despair, in 
every love matter, or the lover will not believe himself 
in earnest. Faithful to this laudable custom, Mr. Muicas- 
ter now gave himsdf upto the extreme ot despondency 
and wretchedness. He saw his fate, he suid, as plainly 
as though be were gifted with second sight ; in spite of 
the ejcertions of the best of fathers, the kindest, the 
most generous, &c., he was evidently doomed to never- 
ending wo. Dora Claveriug would be mistress of 
AycIifiFe, and Dora Ciavering would marry Sir William 
Sand ford ! 

The Dean answered this, by humbly entreating, that 
if he insisted upon her marrying another than himself, 
at least he would allow her a peer for her 60002, per 
annum, and her broken faith! 

William saw that his father's bantering humour was 
awakening; and conscious that his own deep and in- 
exhaustible gratitude, love, duty, reverence, &c. would 
ooze away faster than Acre's valour, should the Dean 
actually jest with his distress, he precipitately renewed 
bis thanks and protestations, then hurried to lock him- 
s?elf into his own room. 

There, in the midst of books, drawings, flowers, and 
ribands, either borrowed or purloined from Dora Cia- 
vering, he sat down to piece together much that he had 
just heard, with certain recollections of his first agi- 
tating scene with her in the little parlour at Monksden, 
on the day Lord Francis Fitz James dined there ; and 
to ponder, in consequence, upon the propriety of exe- 
cuting a project, which impatient love dictated, and the 
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honourable fear of misiipprehensioD, as to his motires, 
alone combated. 

William^s heart had been too long pampered by the 
wish-preventing fondness of four devoted sisters, to 
bear present contradiction without resistance. He had 
already learned the necessity and duty of bndling every 
improper desire ; but he was not yet much practii^ in 
duly curbing the impetuosity of blameless ones. Quite 
assured that ht could not live under his present torment 
of suspense and conjecture, he determined to seek its 
conclusion at once, by going direct to the person whom 
he believed best qualified to set him at ease. ,This was 
Lord Francis Fitz James. Many trivial and scarcely 
noticed circumstances since the memorable day of that 
gentleman's visit to Monksden, had excited, atid now 
fixed in William's mind a belief that Miss Clavcring 
was the woman to whom Lord Francis was once to 
have been united ; but delicacy hitherto had kept him 
from hinting such a suspicion to either party, or to any 
of their connexions. Being aware that each considered 
themselves as ill-used by the other, he charitably con- 
cluded, that much of misunderstanding had been the 
root of their disunion ; but to attempt reuniting them 
was impossible in his present sitnatton. Miss Claver- 
ing's marriage with Lord Francis, would make Dora 
mistress of the Ayclifte estates : — and to Dora thus 
endowed, he would rather die, than urge his soul's 
wishes. The world would say he had reconciled the 
lovers only to become master of this fortune. How 
then could he sacrifice his sole hope of earthly happi- 
ness for the sake of making two other persons happy 
to whom h% owed no such heavy debt of gratitude ? 

Much as William idolized his old Eton friend, much 
as he regarded Miss Clavering, deeply as he commise- 
rated the former, he yet had not romance of generosity 
sufiicient for the resolution of helping to reconcile 
them ; since by doing so, both his own character and 
that of Dora might be slandered with the charge of 
mercenariness. 

He tried to feel qujte convinced that Miss Clav^r- 
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mg's affections were now won by Delaval Fitz Arthur ; 
and that, if in plainly asking Lord Francis for the assu- 
raace of his having entirely relinquished her, he forbore 
to state his own conviction that Miss Clavering's heart 
had been estranged by some cruel misinformation or 
misconception, he would not be acting unfairly. Once 
assured that Dora would never be mistress of Aycliffe, 
he felt that he coald prosecute his suit for her with un- 
ceasing ardour and joyful hope ; but if he were to re- 
main indonbt of such a desired destiny, to continue in 
his present trouble of fear and conjecture, he was 
equally certain that dread of being suspected of 
sordid motives would continually palsy his vivid feel- 
ings, and, perhaps, lose him Dora's affections from 
giving him an appearance of caprice and coldness. 
He,. therefore, determined upon seeking an interview 
with Lord Francis Fitz James the moment he could 
slip out of the hospitable duties in which he must share, 
directly after his youngest sister's marriage. With 
this determination his soul found rest. 

The day was already fix^d for this marriage : it was 
to take place on the first of June. 

Hbnpria (to whom we must now return,) bad no- 
thing to- prepare for that happ^ day, because Jane was 
to give her an appropriate dress; and Lady Wear- 
mouth had provided her with a bridal offering. She 
had but to find smiles for her altered eyes and lips ! 
AD at St. Cuthberts was joyful bustle: Lord Culverden 
with the elder Mr. and Miss Stanhope were there, and 
Henrietta's lover on short leave from his curacy. 'Ho- 
noria was not sorry to have the excuse of so full a 
house for keeping aloof; and Jane could not, with 
all her e^Torts, get away froni^ Stanhope's relations for 
an hour's unbosoming talk, in the little sunny room of 
her friend at the Rectory. 

Notes, however, flew to and fro ; from which our 
heroine learnt as much of William's history, as Jane 
had to tell ; and William himself came occasionally to 
present his wo-begone face, and secure Miss O'Hara's 
permission, to tranfer to her kindly breast, after he 
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should lose bis darling Jane, all his griefs and comforts^ 
and plans and prospects. Hoooria bad long felt a sis- 
terly interest in his concerns, and she willingly gave 
him the promise he sought. 

During this period she heard of Captain Fitz Ar- 
thur's recovery. Afterlen day's illness he i/vas again 
visible. Both William Mulcaster and Mr. Meredith 
had seen him in the family sittinf> -room. Sir Everard 
had got over his alarm about him; and Hylton vi^as 
cheerful, because he was piously gratefttl. 

Flonoria fervently s}ropathized in such gratitude, al* 
though conscious that ber share of enjoyment from 
Fiiz ArthurVs recovery was taken away. Fitz Arthur 
would go out, would mix again with friends and neigh* 
hours, but to the Rectory he would most likely never 
come! Even before illness had withdrawn him front 
his accustomed haunts, she had missed him everywhere 
-^almost at every moment ! This was a natural efiect 
of long foregone habit. For above twelve ^ mouths 
Honoria had been accustomed to see him start up as if 
by magic in all her walks, and at every house she went 
to. He was always coming to her uncle's with books^ 
or interesting letters Irom correspondents traveling 
abroad ; and when they met in large parties, he was 
either stationar) beside her from the first moment, or at 
a glance irom her eye was the next instant emboldened 
to take bis covt^ted plaice. His opinions his taste, his 
benevolence, his ver}? time, she had for so long a pe- 
riod felt privileged to draw on at will, that it amazed her 
to find tht-y were no longer at ber^ command. Well 
did she remember that no decision of her own mind 
had ever gained her perfect sanction and adoption, 
until canvassed and approved by Fitz Arthur ; that she 
bad never met his eyes nor beard the sound of hi» 
voice without an emotion of pleasure. Hia love then, 
had been the atmosphere of her very soul, the princi- 
ple of her life, and she had not known it I 

Honoria in vain looked beyond the Rectory for con- 
solation and counsel. She could not commit her little 
history and subsequent feelings to paper; and Mrs. 



Preston, on whose maternal bosom she irould gladly 
have laid her weeping eyes,' was absent — absent for 
several weeks. Jane Mulcaster was in such a glow of 
permitted happiness, that it would be almost sinful to 
shade it, by even transient sympathy with another's 
sorrow ! Honoria was conscious also, that Jane would 
not only feel for, but act for her. In the eagerness of 
her affectionate concern, she would do some indiscreet 
thing, that might be deemed an indelicate one ; and 
ifshedid so, Honoria's delicacy being compromised, 
would set the seal to her misery. She must, therefore, 
bear her grief alone : for having once uiiburthened her 
faulty heart to her uncle, she had never since hjid cou« 
rage to renew the subject. Her uncle, too, limited 
himself to mere needful hints and brief remarks, obvi- 
ously requiring no reply. He was forced to admit, in 
spite of his tender nature, that it would be better to let 
his niece's regrets wither away unmarked, than to 
nurse them up into enduring life by recurrences to the 
past^ ai^d anticipations of the future. He, therefore, 
confined himself to information grven generally about 
the Arthur's Court family ; and his humbled niece ven- 
tured not to ask for more. The same conduct he 
thought fit to pursue with respect to her possible share 
of the Indian prize-money. 

At Honoria's first mention of this unexpected good 
luck, he had exhorted her to look on it as a thing ex- 
tremely doubtful, therefore only fit to be once commu- 
nicated to him, then as rarely thought of by herself as 
])08sible ; and certainly never to be discussed with 
others. Honoria felt that never was she less likely 
than now to speak of any matter which might be tor- 
tured into a boast intended for a d^coy to the father at 
least of Delaval Fitz Arthur : — and she became doubly.' 
resolute, therefore, in her purpose of silence. 

Never till now, had Honoria's heart locked up se- 
crets of its own from those dearest to her; indeed not 
until now had her young heart possessed any such se- 
crets. Open, affectionate interchange of thought and 
feelini; ivas so natural to her, and so mxveYi^'^xvttfS^^^- 
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in her character, that she suffered from her present 
obligation to act differently^ and she never met the 
warm enibrace and confiding look of Jane Mulcaster, 
without a sensation of being false to such generous 
friendship. Yet other calls of conscience claimed her 
adherence to the system of concealment. Many were 
the pangs and struggles of her heart on this subject^ 
and her fast-altering looks betrayed her inward un< 
easiness. 

Dame Wilson, to whom she ever went now with ap- 
prehension lest Fitz Arthur might be with her, dolor- 
ously lamented that both her dearest,. kindest friends 
were losing health and spirits. Both were so sadly 
changed, she said, that she sometimes fancied she was 
to have the sorrow of outliving her sweet lamb Miss 
Honor,* and Master Delaval too. What then would 
become of th< ir poor old pensioner? Who would read^ 
the bible to her ? Who would heap comforts upon her 
as they had done ? 

Honoria's tears alone, frequently replied te these 
uiournful questions, while she hastily hid them with the 
sacred volume she was either beginning to open or to 
close. At other times, she would rally back her pow- 
ers, and assuming one of her old sntiles, playfully 
laugh away the poor woman's sad imaginings. As ^he 
neveT pursued the theme of Delaviil Fitz Arthur, which, 
nhe used formerly tp do, dame Wilson became aware 
that something more was changed than her young visit- 
er's looks, and she gradually ccaFcd to introduce his. 
name into her conversation. 
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CHAPTER Vn. 

The day arrived which was to take one of its dearest 
ornaments from St. Cuthberts, in the person of Jane 
Mulcaster. 

The house being full of relatives, Honoria could not 
pass the previous night there : she went, therefore, be- 
times in the moniing, purposing to dress herself after 
prayers, and to assist in dressing Jane. But she found 
Jane's head and heart too full to admit of any distraC'^ 
tion between the interval of retirii.g from morning ser- 
vice and the solemn moment which was to call her to 
church. With much emotion, she begged to be left 
solely to her own thoughts, &nd her own maid's care, 
white the indispensable process of adorning h^;r was 
going on : and not even her surrounding sisters attempt- 
ed to question so natural a desire. Honoria was in- 
expressibly affected by the manner viith which Jane, 
generally so abroad in every look and'actton, seemed at 
once to draw within herself, awaiting the last family 
worship she should join in under that roof, as an abiding 
daughter. The expression of Jane's countenance in- 
dicated a variety of powerful emetions in herself, and 
awakened many in the friend gazing on her, of which, 
till that moment, neither of them could have conceived 
the existence. Actual experience alone gives us a 
complete notion of any situation. 

Honoria turned away her filling eyes towfirds Major 
Stanhope's relations, whom she now saw for the first 
time. 

Lord Culverden looked as though he had been born 
a nobleman, not like one of new creation. His daugh^ 
ter was pleasing in appearance ; and both of them gave 
reverential attentioii to the well-selected prayer read 
by Mr. Wallingtoo ; the Dean sparing himself for ther 
ipore solemn ceremony which waB to take ^kcn «ii.tei^: 
QrtwohteK 
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Mn Stanhope was a handsome, fashionable youugr'^ 
man, with a decidedly libertine expression of counte- 
nance ; and he was evidently little habituated to such 
scenes: for at first be stared round; then seeing^ no 
one standing except himself, shrugged his shoulders^ 
and cast himself down on the carpet, in a sort of sprawl, 
against the back of a chair. 

Honoria^s withdrawn eyes were soon gushing over 
her clasped hands, as she knelt, imploring for her be* 
loved friend ^ blessing on her coming marriage. AH 
great changes are awful; and without being ex- 
actly aware of the reason for her present agitation, 
Ilonoria felt so beart-burthened, that she listened with 
throbbing eagerness to the silver tones of the young 
divine re;ading prayers. In those soothing tones and 
precious sentences, it seemed to her as if some angel 
voice were speaking peace to them all. 

Jane, kneeling between William and Stanhope, ap- 
peared evidently the subject ol her father's most fervent 
prayer ; for his eye, whenever it dropped from its other- 
wise lifted fixture, turned snd hung upon her bending 
figure. 

Prayers over, every one rose silently ; some smilingly, 
some tearfully, yet none sadly. Jane then passed in 
equal silence from the arms of one to another of this 
large family assembly. Tears, blushes, and smiles were 
on her cheeks. She lingered a moment's spsice on her 
father's breast, even after he had unlocked his arms 
from their first firm clasp of her ; then waving her band 
to remind them that none were to follow, she hastened 
away to her room. 

By the time Honoria's often self-interrupted toilet 
was finished, every one was ready. She found Jane's 
own sisters, and her future one, seated in the great 
•aloon with Dora Claveringand Lady Henderson. Stan- 
hope was walking out on the lawn, seriously attending 
to the earnest conversation of his father ; except that he 
BOW and then was seen to take out his watch, and look 
up' at the window of Jane's drea»ing"-room, as if he 
thought to see her there. HtHTy W^lUw^ton in the 
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(Irawing-roool was leaning up against the wall, near 
Henrietta, talking to her in his low melodious voice, and 
recemng answers from the occasional up-darted glances 
of her prettily shy countenance. His appearance was 
interesting, and somewhat elegant ; hut extreme care- 
lessness in his dress rather obsrurf'd these personal ad- 
vantages. Honoria was much pleased with his exterior, 
and his manner. The five bride maids, how£:^rp(to 
whom she was to add a sixth,) soon engrossed her 
whole attention. They were all in the same becoming 
costume of spotless white ; all, except Miss Stanhope, 
were decidedly pretty : but she was young, and elegant^ 
and therefore was not out of harmony with the rest. 

Dora Clavering was almost dazzling. Fairer than 
the transparent lawn of her dress, the silky ringlets of' 
her long light hair, sweeping over cheeks of the loveliest 
Uoom, she looked with her soft blue ey*;s like some de- 
scended angel, blessing the nuptials she was come to 
grace. 

Honoria, who had hitherto seen her only in black, 
almost started at this bright apparition : she looked 
round for William Mulcaster, but strange to say lie was 
not there. William indeed was not visible, until the 
bridal attendants had assembled in the village church, 
at the altar, where the Dean stood to receive, and give 
the benediction to his favourite child William was 
then seen leadijig his sister in. The coloar was gone 
from his cheek, the gay expression from his lips and- 
broHr:- — anxious tenderness had displaced them. Jane 
hung on his arm with an em<»tion which made her pro- 
ceed slowly; yet the villagers, lining both sides of the 
little aisle, drew back to let her pass, coupling the re- 
spectful movement with low-breathed blessings. 

Shaded only by the falling ringlets of her hair, and^ 
the lighter folds of a long wrapping veil, every line of her 
face and figure was traceable: the one was bent down; 
the other, slightly tremulous. When she took her place 
at the altar, between her brother and herlover, Honoria' 
felt that there was not in that tranced heart, one 
thought, one feeling, which did not belong tP Stakuhoije 
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a&d her God. A soul devoting iteelf for this life to the 
one, jiad fenrently desirous of devoting itself through 
eternity to the other, shone in^ the steady fixedness of 
her unclouded eye. There were no tears, no blushes 
on her cheek; she evidently thought not, either of her 
looks, or of beholders : her spirit was in Heaven, with 
that of him who was then taking the most solemn of ail 
vows by her side. 

Perhaps, however, Stanhope was not so wholly rapt 
from earth &s his fair bride ; for his eyes, rivetted upon 
her, seemed to say, that he thought principally of the 
pure and trusting creature, who was then placing her 
heart and happiness in his hands for life. He looked 
as though be never would dishonour such trust ; and as 
his clear, though agitated tones, responded to her low 
yet distinct ones, every bosom in the church, even those 
of strangers, felt that vows so repeated miist be taken 
with the full consent of all that was man within him. 

His brother alone looked on the whole scene as what < 
he^pleased to call humbug ; and beginning to gef htnridhi 
bi)red %exii his eyes asking round for ah answering glance 
of ridicule. No eye returned the disgraceful look: in 
truth, none observed it. , 

The tears and trembling of Honoria were suspended 
by a sense of awe, whilst she gazed upon Mnjor Stan* 
hope and Jane, so worthy of each other ; — so worthily 
performing this most holy rite. Never had she felt as 
she did then ! — Every circumstance was so affecting and 
impressive: the brother giving away the fondly-prized 
sister ; the father be^^towinj? a S(»rt of farewell benedic^ 
tion, with the nuptial blessing, upon the best*beloved of 
his children ; the sisters, viith whom she had been train- 
ed from her first existence, encircling her with a love 
that seemed loth to resign her, even to the chosen of her 
heart ! and Jane herself, so loved, so loving, — abofil' to 
quit home, father, brother, sistt-rs, all the tenderest^ties 
of birthplace and of friends, for one man alone-*-one 
too, whom she had known intimately, scarcely four 
months. 

How ioexplicable, yet how evident is the force of that 
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ms^netic attraction, which unites woman's soul to the 
being and destiny of her lord and husband ! 

Honoria wondered in ward! jj how any marriage could 
be a gay one : since she found from present experience, 
that great happiness is always mixed with emotions of 
awe. She forgot that such marriages as Stanhope's 
md Jane's, are rare in this world of cruel disappoint^ 
ment ; that too many couples go to the altar from mo- 
tives which demand the stunning acoompaniments of 
glu'e and noise* 

When the ceremony was over, and all that had as- 
^ted at it were assembled in the vestry, for the cus- 
tomary forms, Jane's colour was vividly restored : she 
met the embraces and congratutationsof her friends and 
relations, with strong emotion, but with beaming smiles. 
Both told of perfect satisfaction, in the act she had just 
been performing. 

Stanhope stood by her side holding heY hand, with 
the doubtful looks of one too happy to believe himself 
awake ; or as if he feared some of the persons approach- 
ing his bride were about to snatch her from him. Ea- 
^rness and impatience were in his joyful eyes. He 
was, in truth, longing for the moment in which he might 
ibid her to his heart without witnesses ; and repeat in 
fewer words, the same vows of love and pherishment 
which he had just uttered more temperately at the altar. 

Honoria's attention to the bride and bridegroom, .was 
now momentarily taken off by William, whomshesaw 
looking ardently at Dora Claveriug, and looking at her 
for the first time that day. His eyes seemed absolutely 
drinking in her youthful beauties: and when he with- 
drew the gaze, he did it with such a deep, thrilling sigh, 
as caused Dora to look up. At the encounter of their 
eyes, disordered and palpitating, the innocent girl 
hastily averted her face ; and, by repeated blushes, 
showed her consciousness of ivhat that speaking gaze 
had said. William, however, did not approach her ; 
he remained close to Jane. 

As the procession of bridal carriages returned to St. 
Cuthberts, Honoria had leisure to notice th^ ct^vK^ ^^ 
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villagers and of tenantry, lining the road. Thecharcb | 
was left full of the better order of humble neighbours. 
Blessings, and plaudits, and prayers, tverc heard on 
every side. Jane's name was neve»r breathed, un- 
coupled with some grateful or admiring epithet. Even 
babes in arms were mad»^ to join and lift their little 
hands, in mate benediction, as the bride passed. So 
dear was Jane to ail she lived among ! 

At St. Cuthberts the customary breakfast and break- 
fast party awaited them. Lady Henderson had kindly 
staid behind when the others went to church, that she 
might receive the company. Among these were notv 
the eldest Misft Clavering, and Sir Everard Pitz Arthur, 
with Mrs. Fothergill. Delaval's excuse had been sent 
the night before ; he was still unfit for gayety. ' 

After receiving a Ireezmg bow from the Baronet, 
and her usual formal, though friendly meant curtsy from 
his old-fashioned companion, Honoria's shaking hands 
could hardly ^o through their share of distributing die 
favours. To Dora Clavering and her, was given the ^ 
office of presenting the knots of white and silver, and 
the sprigs of orans^e flowt^r. Miss Stanhope claimed 
the privilege of bestowing gloves and cake. Jane's 
sisters were sufficiently o<5cu|ned in receiving and re- 
turning corrgratul itions, and in trying to ^o the honours 
of the motley collation covering the table. Jane her- 
self was now shining out in full radiance, whilst fondly 
displaying massy gold bracelets, clasped with small 
. miniatures of her father and brother. These were "^ 
^' William's present, deposited in Honoria's ivory work- 
i case, the night before ; and thus the mystery of his 
Jl many- rides to Newcastle, and a temporary disappear- 
ance of the Dean's pof-trait, were accounted for. '^^ 

The table was surrounded by much beauty and more . 
gallantry : for all Colonel Mason's officers were there, ; 
drinking Mrs. Charles Stanhope's health in bumpers 
of champagne; after having previously whispered sun- 
dry little tendernesses or compliments over the coloured 
ices they were presenting to surrounding belles. . 
WUYum Mulcaster, seeing Mi«s Shafto standing 
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vexMly alaof, (because standiiig alone,) kindly ap* 
proacbed her : ^* Come Miss Sbafto, allow rae to place 
you. You ladies mil make cruel work amcmg us poor 
fellows to-day; you all look so well in virgin white.'' 

<<My boy improves under the fair Dora's sceptre/' 
observed tbe'Deaato Honoria, his eye fixed upon Jane, 
and his lips ^uivering,^ even while he spoke cheer&Uy. 
<< Why, William," he whispered, as the latter advanced 
from performing this act of charity, **you. are abso- 
lutely human to-day to the race of Shafto !" 

<^ Faith I could not be such a savage as let that poor^ 
animal feel quite put by ; — for even Mr. Tudor begins 
to think he may give himself airs to her. There he is, 
with his pupils, talking aloud of his uncle, the Governor 
of Wimpum«-wampum." As it never cost William Md- 
caster any trouble to make a name for place or person, 
he now bestowed one upon a paltry speck in the Indian 
' V Sea, and passed onto trifle with the officers. Hono- 
i ria and the Misses Mulcaster were too busily attending 
to the refreshment of others, to take any thing them- 
selves ; they continued going separately about, occu- 
pied in these little services. 

During her tour of the table, Honoria remarked, 
that Dora Clavering had got beside the Dean ; and by 
a number of silent attentions, and the complete absence 
of her wonted vivacity, was unconsciously marking her 
tender interest in the agitated parent's approaching 
I pang. Honoria hoped the sweet girl was destined to 
fill the void Jane's marriage had made. Her eye then 
ventured to pause upon Miss Clavering. She had not 
met that young lady, since the day on which Lady Wear- 
mouth had given the history of Lord Francis Fitz 
James. She looked at her now, therefore, with stronger 
interest and more troubled scrutiny. 

Miss Clavering was talking to Sir Everard Fitz Ar- 
thur ; her large liquid eyes smiling at times, through 
their ordinary shade of pensiveness : tint after tint suc- 
ceeding on that clear cheek, which even slight emotion 
ever coloured, though transiently. Still, as the polite 
old Baronet would have yielded his place to &qisx& 
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• younger man. Miss Clayering's hand gently detained 
him. Honoria thought of the banished, nay proscribed 
Lord Francis ; thought, that he, like herself, had for- 
feited his paradise by his own act ; that he, like her, 
was doomed to seek it again, sorrowing, and in vain. 
Such thoughts were not to be indulged in a scene like 
that before her ; and our heroine endeavoured to look 
» « upon the company more generally. 

While making this survey, every one seemed so gay 
or so happy, that she fancied she alone h&d looks out 
of character with the beauty and brightness of all around . 
In this she was mistaken ; for hurry of spirits had re- 
stored its richest crimson to her cheek ; and that op- 
pression of heart, which in Sir Everard Fitz Arthur's 
presence, shrouded the starry sparkle of her eyes, only 
gave an air of sentiment to her countenance, which 
being attributed to regret at parting from her friend, 
did, not mar the effect of other graces. In defiance, 
therefore, of inward sadness, and total unconsciousness 
of looking well, she came in for her full share of open 
compliment, and silent assiduities. She also heard 
herself, and other young ladies, discussed. 

The speakers were Colonel Mason and Mr. Stan- 
hope, who were standing with their faces turned from 
ber, criticising the party. The Colonel was proudly 
calling his new acquaintance's attention, to such as he 
himself deemed the most beautiful ; boasting them off, 
as if they were every one his own property. 

Mr. Stanhope, in reply to a remark upon the angel- 
like appearance of the two Misses Clavering, uttered 
something so disagreeably rapturous and profane, about 
his preference of a lovely woman to the brightest angel 
in heaven, that Honoria wondered the Colonel could so 
bravely refrain from looking down to see whether his 
companion had cloven feet or common ones : and when 
Mr. Stanhope, after declaring his adnairation of the two 
dark-eyed bridemaids, (meaning Miss Mulcaster and 
Honoria,) faced round upon our heroine, and, nothing 
daunted by being overVieaTd, be^^iv n?W. V^e called 
^^ making love to her" on tTae \tvs\au\.,\\^t \oqV% \iX Qrwat 



HONOR 0*HARA. Igy 

froze him into silence. She immediately moved away 
from him with a feeling of abhorrence ; no longer 
thinking it strange that Lord Culverden should have so 
anxiously desired to see his second son enter a state 
which binds a man to a pure hfe and the highest duties. 

As Miss Clavering quitted the breakfast-table, Mrs. 
Shafto slid from her own place to that she had vacated, 
and so got close to Sir Everard Fitz Arthur. While 
she was contriving to insinuate many a cruel remark 
upon Miss O'Hara's disturbed looks, attributiQg them 
to disappointment in her preposterous views upon Lord 
Francis Fitz James, one of Mr. Tudor's titled pupils 
was reading from a newspaper taken out of his pocket, 
a paragraph stating the marriage, by special license, at 
her father the Earl of Hexham's house in Manchester 
Square, of Lady Catherine Eustace with the Marquis 
of Brinkboum. 

The boyish lordling, quite unconscious that Lady 
Catherine had been an object of any interest to his en- 
tertainers, followed up his reading of the pomp and 
parade exhibited on this occasion, by much caricature 
description of the bride's aJOTectation, and the bride- 
groom's nervous movements, for the edification of such 
persons as either did not know the parties, or were 
ready to laugh at an exaggeration of their peculiarities. 
Mr. Tudor was not present, or he must have called the 
offender to order. 

Jane and Stanhope exchanged a hasty glance, which 
conveyed to each other how dearly they prized the re- 
membrance of having been blessed at that altar, where 
they had so often worshipped together ; instead of 
starting up from a dinner-table or tea-table, to pro- 
nounce the most sacred of vows, in a room associated 
only with images of frivolous pleasure. Each of them 
then looked about for William; but he had already 
wandered out into the grounds, among other deserters 
from the breakfast. 

In another frame of mind, such a keen huntet oi 

the absurd as Mr. Mulcaster must Yia\e \i^wv ^st^fisXsA. 

hjr the sight of Mr. Tudor, standing m ^ \fto^\ <i«\ss^^- 
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caous situation, as if to challenge attention to his atti- 
tude of wrapt admiration : alternately staring on a little 
water-course rippling over a bit of broken bank, through 
a collection of fiuits and rufining plants ; and glancing 
aslant to see if any one observed him. 
William did hear bis sonorous murmur of 

" Ego laudo raris amoene 
Ilivos, et musco circumlita saxa Demuaq :" 

but taking his way musingly towards some large ches- 
nut-trees, apart firom the company, he walked for some 
time under their thick umbrage, lulled unconsciously, 
almost, into dreamy thought, by the continued hum of 
numerous insects, attracted thither by the shade and the 
flowers. There is not a more summer sounds than the 
hum of insects : we need but to tbink of it, to fancy 
we feel such a summer sun, and grateful shade, as Wil- 
liam Mulcdster was then enjoying. 

Abstracted as his attention was from all other objects, 
it was yet to be caught by a glimpse of Dora Claver- 
iiig; as fingermg behind Lord Cuiverden and Miss 
Stanhope, she suddenly tramed into a narrow walk by 
herself. The next instant William was at her side. 
The serious yet happy ceremony they had so lately wit- 
nessed, had subdued the spirits of both ; for the first 
time since th^sir acquaintance, the one spoke and the 
other listened with undisguised sensibility. William 
began, by saying that he was not going to ask for more 
than he was now permitted by Sir John Henderson's 
scrupulous notions ; he merely wished Dora should 
know all that his dear father had said to himself and to 
Sir John, on the subject of his attachment. He would 
wait submissively, (patiently he durst not say,) for Mrs. 
Clavering's arrival ; after which he would directly sue 
for sentence to be pronounced upon his hopes ; pro- 
vided, however, circumstances of which his fair auditor 
must be aware, enabled him to continue his pursuit, 
without being suspected of a venal aim. All he now 
sued for, most humbly, was Dora's simple assurance. 
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that boweTer slightly she might regard William Mol* 
caster, she did not honour Sir William Sandford with 
any preference. 

Dora's voice was scarcely audible, when she gave 
him the assurance he sought, and tears strove with joy- 
fulness in her eyes : but fearing she was too obviously 
moved, she prayed him to let her pass him in return to 
the lawn ; repeating that she ought not to stay with him 
there ; he ought not to talk to her thus — <' at least, not 
until** — she broke off in great confusion, again trying 
to pass him, and get away. 

William was too much in earnest in his love, and her 
emotion made her too lovely, for him to grant her peti- 
tion without more parley. He gently interposed be- 
tween her and the path, with a passionate burst of ad- 
miration at her particular degree of beauty on this 
memorable day ; describing his own violently smothered 
feelings during the breakfast, and beseeching her to 
bestow on him some additional testimony of her favour. 

Dora, however, resisted herself as well as him; and 
still entreating for room to pass, at length purchased 
such permission, by granting him one instant's possession 
of her trembling hand. When he relinquished this band, 
and drew back to give her way, he plucked something) 
from his bosom, which kissing with great fervour and 
thanking Heaven for having it his own property, he put 
back again : but not before Dora saw to her alarm and 
astonishment, that he had actually got, and was wearing, 
a picture of her. 

How Mr. Mulcaster came by this was now eagerly 
questioned, and impetuously explained. The culprit 
had been intrusted with Miss Clavering's bracelet to 
get repaired, on the clasp of which was a medallion of 
Dora. This commission had suggested to him the idea 
of his present to Jatie ; and the same painter who had 
copied his father's portrait had privately copied Dora's 
also. 

Upon this explanation, of coufse, the young lady's 
anger was excessive for some moments. She fisted 
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upon having the picture given up to her ; inve^pfaiog 
against his presumption, his imprudence, — ^she conde« 
scended to say his unkindness, — ^in ** committing" her 
to'an unknown man as the artist was. No, — she never 
could, never would pardon such an offence ! WQliam 
not being over scrupulous with respect to the worshipping 
of angels, dropt at once upon his knees, confessing 
his sin, yet imploring, not merely for pardon, but for 
the picture : protesting, that the painter most likely 
supposed it to be a likeness of his sister Jane, as he 
knew the bracelets were intended for her ; declaring 
that no eye, not even that of this darling sister, had 
ever looked upon it, since it had come into his own 
hands and taken up its everlcuting abode in his bosom. 

Dora was still resolute : exclaiming, '<What would 
her mamma say, if she heard that her Dora suffered 
any man to wear her picture imsanetioned by that anx-» 
ious mother ; — one too, that she might so soon be for- 
bidden ** 

William started on his feet, as the breathless sentence 
was suspended; in momentary disappointment he took 
the disputed treasure from his neck, and as he put it, 
yet warm with his heart's glow, into her irresolute 
hand, proudly said, *<I guess how you would have 
ended that sentence. Miss Clavering. I see I am no 
longer to flatter myself. To-morrow then I shall re- 
move beyond all temptation to offend. — The Austrian 
army, — travel, — any thing, so 1 get abroad, and- keep 
my wretchedness out of my father's sight.*' 

William's voice actually faultered, for he was pre- 
posterously in earnest, and Dora saw he was. Her 
gentleness and tenderness could not resist the imag^ 
of bis death on a battle-field, or of bis lonely sojourn 
in a foreign land. She hesitated a few moments^ 
then faintly exclaiming, <^ Cruel ! cruel !" resigned the 
picture. Poor Dora \ from that moment the sceptre 
passed from her hand. Henceforth she might be 
mocked by a paper crown ; but her sovereignty was 
departed. Equal rights and privileges were virtually 
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ackoowledged ; " her desire was to be to her husband, 
and he was to rale over her." 

William was however too generous for the immediate 
exercise of his evident power. He commanded him- 
self sufficiently to print an enraptured kiss upon the in-- 
animate ivory, instead of on the trembling hand which 
dropt it into his. 

Dora fled away, while he was performing this cus-' 
tomary rite of a lover's gratitude. 

By the time she re-entered the breakfast-room the 
company were much diminished. The bride and her 
lather had long disappeared ; after them, Miss Mulcas- 
ter slipped away, and lastly Sophia and Henrietta. 
The two latter, however, returned again, resuming their 
appointed task of appearing cheerful and attentive to 
ordinary guests, with their thoughts far from them, and 
tears trembling on their cheeks. 

Jane was indeed taking leave of all dearest to her in 
St. Cuthberts. She now sent Stanhope for Honoria, 
who, at a silent motion of his head, as he just opened 
and then closed the door, glided out to him. As he 
hurried her along he frequently pressed her hand as if 
his affection for every thing and every body, at that 
moment, kept pace with his happiness. He thanked 
her warmly for all her kindness to his Jane and to him- 
self, during their period of hopes and fears ; cordially 
reminding her that she had promised to come and stay 
with them as soon as they should be settled f(R* anytime. 
Uonoria answered with true sympathy and thanks ; 
then springing from his hand as he opened the door of 
i Jane's dres^ng-room, ran forward to meet the embrace 
of her friend. ^ 

Jane's face was still bright with happiness, though 
tears and paleness were again on her cheeks. ** It is 
very foolish of me, Honoria," she cried, shaking off the 
crowding drops, "but my dear father's farewell,— ^his 
blessing, — my dear, dear father's blessing ! — and WiK 
Kam's wild sorrow, — I feel him clinging to me yet ! 
Darling WilBam ! no one but Charles ever loved me 
half so well !" Affectionate regret choaked the €^et'« 



r 
]92 BONOfl O'HARA. 

voice, whilst Honoria, moved beyond her power of 
concealment, pressed that throbbing heart closely 
against her own, trying to articulate a cheerful farewell, 
and a joyous blessing. But her words too, sunk away 
in sighs and tears. 

At length she was able to say, " This is not sorrow, 
dearest ^Jane, — Oh no !— happiness, — happmess in 
seeing you so happy ! I feel certain that you have drawn 
a blessed lot.'' 

Jane pressed her more fervently in her arms for this, 
speech ; then after another interval yielded to natural 
effu^ons, began to give her friend some instructions 
concerning different pensioners of theirs in Edenfell) 
to whom her purse supplied the means needful for the 
continuance of Honoria's charitable endeavours. After 
this, she arranged the mode of their future correspond- 
ence, and obliged Honoria to let her name a period 
for her visit to them ; reminded her, that she had made 
William over to her with all his love cares ; and finally 
intrusted her with a little ring for Dora Clavering, to 
whom she begged it might be given with her love. << I 
must not ask to see her here ;'' she added, *^ that would 
look too particular, as matters stand at present. How* 
ever, this will just show her what I wish." 

Miss Mulcaster now appeared in the door-way ; and 
at that signal, Jane hastily repeated a suffocated *^ God 
bless you ! Honoria as hastily, and with more agitation, 
replied by a silent embrace, then broke away, and hur- 
ried down a back staircase into the open air of the gar- 
den. * Ten minutes ailterwards she heard the gallop of 
the four horses that were carrying Jane and Stanhope 
from them ;* and just glimpsed the white favours and 
pink satin waistcoats of the post-boys, as their carriage 
flashed along under the trees of the avenue. 

In spite of foregone convictions and resolutions^ 
Honoria gushed again into tears. The bells went on 
ringing their merry peal ; distant sounds of shouting and 
joyful clamour ascended from the hamlet below St. 
Cuthberts, as the flying equipage divided the re-col- 
lected crowd. Honoria knew that every heart there 
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was giTing Jane a blessin^as she passed ; and her 
tears flowed the faster, though the sweeter for such a 
thot^fat. 

Who may properly analyze such tears ? Perhaps they 
gush on similar occasions, partly from mere nervous 
sensibility over-excited ; partly from sympathy with th& 
parties most concerned. We feel that there must be as 
much grief as joy, in an event which at once removes a 
sister and daughter, cherished from infancy by her own 
Jupily, into the family of another. The child may weep, 
xQough she goes voluntarily with one dearer to her 
than all she leaves behind : the parent may grieve, 
though bestowing her upon the best and kindest of men. 

As Honoria was to remain during the rest of that 
day with Jane's sisters, she had less scruple in abiSent- 
bg herself now ; therefore gave her spirits time to 
oiioipose ere she rejoined those her presence was in- 
teited to cheer. She did not re-enter the house until 
tbt breakfast party quite broke up, and every body was 
P»e. 

The succeeding portion of the day was got through 
as might be expected : almost silently by Jane's nearest 
connexions ; for their hearts wanted rest. Mr. Wal- 
liogton's conversation helped them to find their surest 
rest. 

This young clei^yman spoke a good deal, yet so 
qaietly, that no one observed how much he talked ; and 
though, his conversation was tinctured with a strong 
devoticmal spirit, serious subjects were insisted upon 
with such persuasive gentleness, that even worldly 
minds could not have listened unwillingly ; and truly 
re%ious ones never failed to remark, that Henry Wal- 
Ibgton had but one aim in all he said and did, an en- 
deavour to enlarge the circle of Christian knowledge 
and Christian love. 

William Mulcaster, after having taken leave of his 
favourite sister, had not returned to the party below, 
even to seek Dora Clavering. His was a stormy sen- 
sibility when really roused ; but it luckily left him just 
sufficient discretion as taught, that at such times a soli* 
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tary room, and a locked do^r, were useful precautions. 
He remained invisible, therefore, throughout the rest 
of the day. The Dean tried to be in his usual spirits 
during dinner, while the servants waited, but not suc- 
ceeding, he too quickly retired to his own room and 
his own mode of finding comfort ; and the remainder 
of the family feeling the same inclination, Honoxia re- 
turned home. 



CHAPTER Vni. 

Vbry soon after the departure of her friend, a ** sort 
of waveless calm, the slumber ofthe dead," appeared in 
Honoria's thoughts to have settled upon her village, for 
she herself shrunk from society, yet felt as if society 
had withdrawn from her. Arthur's Court was closed 
against her ; Hazeldean was still without its kindly 
mistress and good-natured daiit^hters ; Ravenshaw was 
solitary ; the Shafto Place she was resolute never to go, 
and Mrs. Shafto seemed weU-pleased to let her have 
her humours : for though it suited that lady^s plans for 
her absent Matilda, to flatter her and Mrs. Meredith a 
while longer, she contented herself with lamenting, that 
" they were not popular with Miss O'Hara, therefore 
would not incommode her hy invitations," and as Mrs. 
- Shaflo really never did include her in any proposed 
party, Honoria had only to suffer her aunt's angry re- 
proaches for having drawn upon herself this merited 
displeasure. She listened meekly, and there the pi^- 
nlshment ended. 

To Monksden, Honoria felt a repugnance td go, at 
which she was. ashamed : for the sight of Miss Ciayer- 
ing ever reminded her, that she had presumptuousl^i&al- 
culated upon a degree of power over all the hearts in 
Arthur's Court, which events were proving she did not 
j^ossess ; yet the sight of Miss Claveriz^'s deeply 
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thinking and feeling countenance, ought to have grati- 
fied one who tried to believe she would be happy, 
if once Delaval Fitz Arthur were really so. 

Honoria, however, distempered bj the conscious- 
ness of deserving some suffering and humiliations, ex- 
aggerated her tiault and its chastisement, by translating 
Miss Clavering's obvious advances towards greater in- 
timacy into mere compassion for her certain loss of 
Fitz Arthur's affection, and her supposed disappoint- 
ment from ,Lord Francis Fitz James. She could not 
then be always ready to meet those courteous advances. 
She even looked joylessly upon the passing vision of 
future competence, as she remembered the unsettled 
claims from which she might derive so much advantage 
through the friendly agency of Lord Wearmouth. Un- 
noticed by herself, deep dejection was stealing over her 
looks as well as her spirits, robbing both of their glow 
and brightness, and exciting various speculations as to 
its cause. 

"How that pretty creature^alls off!" was echoed 
from lip to lip of every idler. " Has any thing happen- 
ed to Miss O'Hara ?" asked every gossip. Mrs. Shafto 
had explanations, conjectures, insinuations, at every 
body's seryice, according to their degree of intimacy 
with the victim. Nothing could be more plain, she en- 
deavoured to make people understand for themselves, 
than that it was all owing to the very inconsiderate ci- 
vility of the Dowager Lady Wearmouth, the quizzing 
notice taken of her by that eccentric Lord Francis, 
and the poor young woman's excessive vanity. Nothing 
could be more certain than that she was actually going 
into a consumption from mortification and disappoint- 
ment. 

More charitable folks concluded that the silly girl 
was love-sick ; ^d Lord Francis, of course, had the 
full credit of her wasting. 

Still striving after what was right, even while thus 
suffering, Honoria fulfilled her promises to Mrs. Charles 
Stanhope, by duly visiting her pensioners, and providing 
for their wants out of the funds left in her hands. She 
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Trent «s nsaal with her tinele to the bedside of the ack, 
S{ttrited the cotter'e children up to their little tasks of 
needlework and catechism ; and tried to be as useful 
Bud cheering as formerly, when at home. 

But oar spirits are not at our own command : and no 
longer gay enough to disregard the inflictions of Mrs. 
Meredith's temper, she sometimes indulged herself by 
stealing away from domestic storms, into the peace and 
loneliness of HazeMean. There she might securely 
loiter about, either with a book, or given up to wandet- 
ing thought. 

Mrs. Preston's far-famed flower-beds were now in 
their first summer beauty : her strawberries and her ho- 
neysQckles thronged the garden with birds, bees, and 
butterflies : erery tree or vacant spot of wall was over- 
hung by the rich flowers of the one ; to which the de- 
licious smell of the other's fruit added a more grateful 
fragrance. From the sweet briar hedges, (now full 
of their small bright roses,) many a blackbird sang 
his most joyous song. But all else was dHent: the 
place itself was solitary. The house was partly shut 
up, to exclude the sun frOm the furniture ; the straw- 
berries were perishing for want of hands to gather them ; 
and many of the remoter walks of the little shrubbery 
were getting thick with weeds. The gardener was 
old and mdolent, and always needed looking after. 
Every thing told that the mistress of this pretty place 
was absent. In truth, the whole place was beginning 
to have that deserted appearance which formed a pain- 
ful contrast with its natural beauty, and which is pecu- 
liarly saddening to hearts already oppressed. 

At first Honoria felt this impression distressingly ; 
afterwards, with the waywardness of a sick mind, she 
began to love its mournfulness. All i^ts beyond 
and around Hazeldean, had in thence hum of life, as 
well as the glow of summer ; their buzz and business 
importuned her : these, seemed to ask for a pleasurable 
feeling in herself, and finding none within her, she 
turned for seclusion and melancholy contemplation to 
Mrs. Preston's weeping bowers. 
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During more thto one of these rambles, Honoiia 

bad been startled by the sound of hastily retreating 

, footsteps ; and orer-biisy fancy had at such moments 

made her heart beat. Upon one occasion this fancy 

seemed yerified in its imaginings. 

Whilst sitting down to rest among tiie ruins yet stand- 
ing in the little demesne, a deep tnd audible <^Alas I" 
escaped her lips ; immediately after whichi she heard 
some one forcibly break a way throiq^h the flatted tries 
behind her, and leap from a fragment of wall, down into 
the road-path below. 

She ventured not to ri^, andlook after this person ; 
for she was persuaded it had been Fitz Arthur, come 
like herself to think of dear Mrs. Preston in her own 
d^erted garden. But did she tlunk only of Mrs. Pres- 
ton there ?* Oh ! how differently did her heart answer 
that question. — ^Upon hurrying to the house, and sound- 
ing the old servant left* in charge of it, she heard that 
Capt. Fitz Arthur had indeed ^en talking to het not 
half an hour before ; and that he often came to inquire 
after 4he ladies, or to get a book. 
' It had been Fitz Arthur then ! Honoria weitried her* 
self with fancying why he .should leave a beloved home, 
and the attractions at Monksden, for solitude and Ha- 
zeldeah. Did he retain enough of his old affection, to 
come there, merely because it was in these scenes he 
had spent so many hours with her ? At that seducing 
idea she checked herself; conscious that now she 
ought to grieve over, not cherish, every testimony of 
such lingering love. 

In similar struggles to disbelieve, nay wish to dis- 
helieve, what subtle feeling told her was still the state 
of Fitz Arthur's sentiments towards her, did Honoria 
consume her strength both of body and mind ; so that 
even thd^ who saw her the oftenest, observed a daily 
alteration in her. William Mulcaster frequently looked 
at her earnestly, and affectionately, as though lopging 
to ask what was preying on her damask cheek ; but as 
often he checked the impulse, though he purposely in- 
troduced the nan^ie of Lord Francis Fitz JaAN^s. One 
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mofniBg he N(de over to Edenfell, to say he was |omg 
to take a run vp to the soath, and get a peep at Jaofr. 
Major Stanhopeand she were in a temporary nest near 
Tunbridge, ere they went an a visit to ColrerdeD, and 
he meant to have four and twenty boars of enjoyment 
with them ere they took wing. He then carelessly 
added, that he had just heard from hisfriendFitz James, 
who had returned from paying good-by to his family in 
Ireland, and was going immediately to Lisle : he 
'shottldy therefore, manage to see Aim also. Might he 
say that Miss O'Hara honoured His Lordship by any 
remembrance ? ' * 

iionoria's eontradictory manner at this question 
puzzled William' completely: the sudden cheek-gIo\ir 
announced an emotion, which the lifeless expression 
of her eyes did not credit; and the reply she made to 
bis c^estian ^as exactly such as the calmest heart 
i^ht have dictated. He determined however to do 
his best for her, and for himself, during the interview 
he had been impatiently waiting for. He bad long 
since written to Loid Francis Fitz James, merely ask- 
ing leave to put one important query tb him in person, 
which replied to, he would not urge a single question 
further. Lord Francis's equally brief letter of consent 
was iiow hurrying him to London^ As His Lordship 
had expressed great anxiety not to be kept waiting) 
beli^ eager to get out of England, William received it 
as a good omen : bis spirits, therefore, were all afloat 
again. For, besides this happy augury, Mrs. Claver- 
ing was arrived : she bad come the day before the one 
he was speaking on, and that morning be had been 
admitted at Monksden; and Mrs. Clavering had re- 
ceived him most graciously, though of course liothin; 
particular was said on his part, (but he knew that every 
thing was to be told to her by Sir John Henderson the 
instant of her arrival,) and Dora had looked the most 
delisted creature on the face of the earth ; and Miss 
Clavering had given him the kindest smile and squeeze 
of the hand at parting, thweby \.o\Lewvi\^\,V\^l ske was 
his friend, and that be need tvo\. ^es^^w . '^vc \5*^w^ 



; 



HONOR O'HARA. ]0g 

Sandford's visit was declined I In shor^ after he had 
l^en to town and settled some material business there^ 
he trusted he might speak boldly out to Mrs. Olavering 
herself. 

Honoria did not seek to hear what that material 
business W9>8 of which William spoke ; for she knew 
that he loved harmless mysteries, that h^ had the foible 
of liking to be wondered at and thought pf. She 
listened to all he said with sisterly interest^ and with a 
sister's openness expressed her warm sympathy ia all 
his concerns. 

William went on rhapsodizing, as though he mistook 
her for biff favourite sister. Boasting that he had made 
his Dora promise to think of him every morning' at a 
certain hour, when he knew she must be twining those 
sSken ringlets round her lovely fingers ; imd when she 
might fancy him, standing among his subjects of the 
stable and the kennel. 

Honoria noticed his authoritative phrase of madfi in- 
stead of the expectant suitor's humble entreated^ aad 
she warned him that the little appropriating pronoim 
my, was spmewhat premature, as«he and Dora were 
situated. ^ 

William faced round upon her with some of his ordinal 
petulance. ''Not in the least, fair lady ! — If once a 
woman lets me call her mi&e, and I like to call her so, 
she's mine to all eternity, spite of parents or poverty: 
-^neither can do worse than turn us adrift without pro- 
vision. Well then; it's only getting a good weather- 
Sroof cave by the sea-side, and we shall have a 
ouse over our head, with food Biod physic running 
past our very door. As for clothing, provided the sands 
be smooth, our progeny may run about without shoes 
and stockings. Xou'd see. Miss O'Hara, what a race 
I'd raise upon sea-fish and sea-salt, and bare legs !" 

Honoria's natural mirthfulness, could not resist this 
strange picture of domestic bliss; and she laughed in 
defiance of her heavy heart. She recovered heraeif, 
however, with a proper censure ofhis avowed principle 
respecting parents ; and haviBg received a duly peni- 
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teat or rather explanatory answer, as satisfactory to her 
scruples, as creditable to William's serious opinions, he 
prepared to depart. 

Honoria's hall of audience for her friend's brother, 
was her own small garden: thither they regularly 
betook themselves from the common parlour, when he 
had any thing particular to say about ?himself ; and as 
the whole of its little space could be seen by those sit- 
ting in the parlour window fronting the hill, she felt 
the scene not too secluded for sauntering with an inti- 
mate fri^tid of the other sex. ^ 

As she strolled with William to the spot where he 
had left his horse, he amused himself* with ordinary 
topics, investing them with so much of the comic, that 
she was completely beguiled for the time of all her sad- 
ness ; she staid to see him vault as gracefully as gayly 
upon the back of his steed, then, as he galloped off, 
turned homewards. 

What was her mixed emotion of relief and regret, 
when on entering the house, she found Delaval Fitz 
Arthur had come and gone during her absence ! She 
learnt from Mrs. Meredith that he had said it was the 
first visit he had paid since his illness. He saw Miss 
O'Hara from the window, but would not have her 
called in: — ^his visit was to his worthy pastor. — He 
was forbidden to stay out long;— he left, therefore, his 
thanks for her inquiries through Mrs. Fothergill and 
others, and so had gone. Mrs. Meredith maliciously 
added, ^*she could see by his manner how offeiided he 
was at Miss Honor's worthless conduct in running 
about after the Ravenshaw folks, and the Mulcasters, 
with their lord's son ; so new-fangled as she was I never 
going to Arthur's Court now-^-and once she was never 
easy out of the old place l^—Mrs. Meredith was sure it 
* would serve her right if Sir Everard never asked her 
again within the doors. 

Honoria's ashy look, as her aunt, having vented her 
sjpleen, dashed out of (he room, induced Mr. Meredith 
to say a few words of mingled soothing and exhorta- 
tion* He kindly said, that by this early visit, he must 
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suppose Delmral Fitz Artlnir wished them to under- 
stand him restored to his former merely friendly con* 
nexion with them : that, coBseqaeatly, Honoria must 
curb her feelings even of compunction, and however 
paitifnl the elBbrt, try to meet him as usual, or rather to 
meet him without expecting more than friendly notice 
from him, or appearing to wish for more.— She must, 
he athled, above all things, carefully keep from every 
one the knowledge of what had passed between herself 
and Sir Everard ; for if things were not yet concluded 
between him and Miss Clavering, the suspicion of a 
previous and recent attachment on his side might influ- 
ence, the Lady to disappoint Sir Everard^s evident 
wishes. And to Sir Everard, Honoria more especially 
owed reparation for her fault. — Hdw would she answer 
it to her conscierce hereafter, if by any rash or self- 
seeking confidence, she were a second time to frustrate 
a father's honourable plans for the happiness of a be- 
loved son? 

As Mr. Meredith somewhat pointedly put this ques- 
tion, bis niece's heart swelled for a moment with its 
original infirmity : she believed at that instant, that she 
would rather die proudly, than meanly seek Fitz Ar- 
thur's love again, either by one imm'udent, or one in- ^ 
tentional disclosure. From Mrs. Preston, therefore, 
his warmest advocate, (though her sole maternal ad- 
viser,) from her the secret should be strictly guarded. 
With a quivering lip she gave her uncle the promise he 
seemed to solicit, and ceasing to speak, took up some 
needlework. 

Could Honoria have known what ideas the sight of 
her and her companion had suggested to Fitz Arthur, 
as she was unconsciously traversing her small garden 
under his eye, how bitter would have been her regret, 
at the unlucky chance which piad so given her to his 
view and his speculations ! The reports circulating 
round tbe neighbourhood, concerriing her and Lord 
Francis Fitz James, bad reached even to him. Every 
one who mauioned Miss O'H^ra, spoke of her re^ 
markablj altered looks and spirits ; lit VvsAt^^';^ Q^xi^w 
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proof that part at least of this account was true. She 
was said to have lost her colour and become thin, ever 
since -the departure of Lord Francis Fitz James from 
the county. Fitz Arthur knew Lord Francis was 
gone ; and he knew not how far his seeming admira- 
tion of Honoria, and their acquaintance, might have 
proceeded before and during his own illness, since she 
visited at Ravenshaw where his Lordship waa staying. 
Why was the village report not to be credited? What 
else might account for the alteration in Miss O'Hara? 
Alas, nothing. What was more likely than that one 
of Honoria's imaginative nature, should be captivated 
at once by Lord Francis's dazzling exaggerated repu- 
tation, his fine person, and singular cast of character. 
The little mystery of his appearance at Arthur's Court, 
followed by the anonymous volume of poetry ; nay the 
subsequent romance of their May morning rencontre, 
was sufficient to kindle the fancy, and prepare the 
heart for a vivid impression. He now saw Honoria 
walking in earnest conversation with Lord Fraacia's 
known intimate, he saw her give him a sealed letter, — ^it 
might be to Lord Francis ; and as she smiled brightly, 
whilst giving it, most likely all her changed looks were 
only the consequence of anxiety from the opposition of 
her lover's family. Fitz Arthur turned heart sick and 
bodily sick as this idea crossed him ; and at that mo-- 
ment he had abruptly taken leave. 

Honoria's resolution to devour her secret sorrow 
quickly lost its momentary alloy of pride, returnin|p to 
the better character of self-humiliation. Every thing 
she heard of those at Arthur's Court corroborated her 
uncle's opinion of Sir Everard's views, and gave more 
mortal wounds to that hope which is so long of djing 
r in a young breast. 
' Whilst the Misses Clavering remained at Monksdea^ 
Sir Bverard had been a constant visiter there ; evi- 
dently adding his assiduities, to the perhaps reluctant 
ones of his son : and when those ladies were gone 
~ mth their mother to Aycliffe, she heard that Delaval 
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Fitz Arthur had actually gone after them by express 
iavitation. 

Mrs. Fothergill, who gave this informatioiiy had duly 
called at the Rectory, and duly wondered why they 
, saw so little of .their favourite Miss Honor 1 and Mr; 
Meredith had dined at Arthur's Court as usual, treated^ 
as kindly there as usual, but no invitation came to Ho« 
noria : she saw that once familiarly dear family only at 
church. 

It was Honoria's punishment to sit in the very next 
pew to theirs, during morning and afternoon ^service. 
It was afterwards her trial to walk slowly by her un* 
cle's side, as she was wont, in company with Sir Eve* 
rard Fitz Arthur through the churchyard; who no 
longer conversed with her as he was wont. 

This pertinacity ot resentment was her severest trial : 
yet it did not reawaken unwarrantable indignation. 
She felt bowed to the dust, by the consciousness, that 
alter having sacrificed her own best affections for the 
sake of a triumph over Mrs. Shafto, she had no longer 
the smallest right to be proud. But the absence . of 
pride) did not insure the absence of regrets : — often^ 
whilst feeling her banishmeiiit from hearts most pre- 
cious to her, did she think of Dryden's lines, describing 
to a punished spirit its vain attempts to re-enter its 
former body : — 

"Theo, like some wretch shot out from lodging, 
Shall tbj groaiu be aoswer'd bj whistling winds.*' 

I* 

She felt this to agony, whenever Sir Everard was near 
her. 

Who may paint the wretchedness of her, who sees 
eyes in which she has once loved to sun herself, pass- 
ing over her in cold serenity! clouds, even storm 
clouds there, would be preferable to suoh benumbing 
mockery. Honoria^s young blood seemed freezing 
under the changed aspect of the still loved, still ho- 
noured Sir Everard : and when she saw Hylton lifted 
out of the carriage, conscious that she mu.^t no Ici^^i: 
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run to assist him, or to receive the pressure of liis 
thanking hand, her heart felt actually breaking. — To- 
wards Delaval she never looked : in the presence of 
his father she would have considered a single glance 
as a crime. 

^ In this desolation of the soul nothing cheered her, 
6J[cept happy communications from her frieQds. 

William Mulcaster was returned, bringing with him 
long letters from Jane, and a vivid description of her 
Eden life at the Briars with no one but her husband. 
Jane's pen was eloquent in the praise of her Stanhope^s 
kindred \ for they had all paid her visits : and as she 
was immediately going to Culverden, into a whirl of 
visiting and new people, she desired Honoria to fancy 
her very soon, as not merely the happiest of all human 
beings, but the busiest and gayest. 

William's mission proved more successful than the 
one at Lisle, which Lord Francis Fitz James was 
about to jom. — He had but two points to ascertain, 
whether Lord FranciB were indeed the early lover of 
Miss Clavering, and if so, whether he never meant to 
renew his suit. If his Lordship declined giving him 
such a pledge, William was heroically determined to 
be as romantic and absurd as any other lover under five 
and twenty, and retire from the contest for Dora Cla- 
vering, lest he should prevent her forming some 
alliance better suited to a great heiress. We will not 
say what pleasing visions of recall, in spite of this for- 
midable fortune, floated before his mental eye, while a 
thousand memories of dear, preferring looks and 
words throbbed in his heart. — Suffice it, William was 
'in earnest, in his wish to marry Dora without the Ay- 
cliffe estates ; and believed himself in earnest, while 
imagining that pride and generosity would enable him 
to resign her. 

The young man'sdisinterestedness was amply repaid 
by the rapture with which he heard Lord Francis con- 
fess his past engagement with Miss Clavering : abruptly 
adding, that his friend might safely propose for the 
youDger sister, as he Lord Francis was immediateJ/ 
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going abroad, purposing firmlyy to live and die in single 
blessedness. 

Williainy by his own proposal, was bound to scruti- 
nize no further ; though by the looks and manner of his 
friend, nay, by the purpose declared in his answer, he 
was l^d to suspect that Agnes Cfavering yet lived in his 
heart. He was ashamed of .his own unwillingness to 
probe the wound which perhaps such probing might 
heal : for the deterring cause was a species of selfishness^ 
honourable as it partly was. — He dreaded the recon- 
c'dement and marriage of these former lovers. Luckily, 
he remembered that Dora had lately said,, she hoped Iter 
sister would one day give her Delayal Fitz Arthur for a 
brother ; and that recollection terminated his short he- 
sitation. He shook Lord Francis most cordially by the 
hand, thanking him for the kind interest be expressed 
in his fate ; and heartily wishing that he saw him a hap- 
pier inan than he feared he was leaving him, hurried 
away. 

As Lord Francis's avowed intention of spending a sin- 
gle life was a death blow to the hopes and wishes of any 
young lady captivated by his graces, William Mulcaster 
trusted that Honoria was really as indifferent to his titled 
friend, as she tried to have it believed ; and being of > a 
temper which looks on the bright side of every things 
soon convinced himself of her heart's entire safety. 
Her manner when he spoke of Lord Francis, (though of 
course their subject of conversation was not stated,) 
completely satisfied him ; and he left her with unclouded 
spirits. 

By this time, n^idsummer was past ; it was the season 
of sparkling mornings, and balmy evenings. The for- 
mer, Honoria had ever been accustomed to banquet on 
alone ; being the earliest riser^ at 'the Rectory ; ever 
hastening to meet the first breath of the grass and flow- 
ers und§r the dews and the sunshine ofc that vivifying 
hour. • 

Her summer evenings when not * engaged, were 
always at her uncle's disposal ; and in their long walks 
together, through the bowery trees of a green lane of 
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peculiar beauty and wOdDess, they were wont formerly 
to be overtaken or met by Delaval Fitz Arthur taking 
his solitary evening ride. The mixture of eagerness and 
embarrassment with which he used to throw himself off 
his horse, and lead it by their side, were ever present to 
Honoria as she now tA)d that sequestered lane, listless 
and spu^itless : for there Fitz Arthur came no more. 
She remembered all he had ever talked of there ; she re- 
membered the pleasure with which she used to see him 
approaching, the regret with which she saw him turn 
from them at -parting in another direction ; and she 
wondered how she could have remained so long in igno- 
rance of bis power over her peace. 

Now, though she knew that in this lane she was the 
least likely to encounter him, she loved to haunt its fa- 
miliar paths ; nay, habit and a sickly hope, kept her con- 
stantly in perturbed expectation of his appearance. If 
a horse's hoofs were heard behind, she would turn pale 
with expectation and fear : — ^the horse and its rider 
would reach her and pass on : — the hope and the pang 
would pass away with them. 

In those sweet, still evening walks, for it was a lovely 
summer, rarely was her uncle's calm and contemplative 
conversation broken in upon by acquaintance or way- 
farer. The sound of their own slow steps up and down 
the lane, the rustling of a bird among the bushes, the 
chirp of a grasshopper, and the occasional footing of a 
solitary ass grazing on the plentiful herbage in the dry 
ditches on eithd* side their path, were the only sounds 
which disturbed the stillness of the place. Often did 
they linger there, till long after the sun' had set, and the 
faint evening star had become a bright light in the pur- 
pling sky. ., 

In these walks, without discussing the subject upon 
which Mr. Meredith saw his niece's thoughts were prin- 
cipally stationed, he found opportunities of enforcing 
many calls to practical piety ; endeavouring so, to pre- 
vent Honoria from yielding that indulgence to herself, 
which unfits a person for society and its duties. He was 
careful now, never to introduce the subject of his own 
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early attachment : condemning himself for ever having 
allowed his young niece to see that he yet retained a 
tender and mournful recollection of his first love. He 
justly reprobated his otrn weakness on that occasion ; 
and steadily confined the pensive reminiscences of his 
youth, to perish in his thoughts as they arose, instead of 
uttering them and dilating them by conversation. 

As visiting the sick was one of the active duties he 
sought to keep his niece in the exercise of, one evening, 
on returning home through the village, he left her at the 
door of Dame Wilson's lodging, bidding her sit with the 
poor Dame until he had seen and transacted some busi- 
ness with a churchwarden. 

It was so completely dusk, that on entering Mrs. 
Wilson's room Honoria found the window-shutters al- 
ready closed, and a little wood-fire burning, by which 
even in summer the poor woman's messes were wanned, 
ere she could safely take them. By the fitful blazes of 
the lighted sticks, she saw Delaval Fitz Arthur was 
there. He started up from his seat by the Dame's bed, 
with a fevered cheek, and distressed look, as if seeking 
escape ; then all at once quelling himself, and his flush 
of colour chaiigiog into paleness, remained standing. 

HoBoria would have retreated, if she had retained 
the power ; but her limbs refused their support, and she 
seated herself in silent trembling. 

Something Fitz Arthur asked in agitated tones about 
Mr. and Mrs. Meredith ; something too Honoria re- 
plied : but neither of them could have told the next 
moment what either of them had been saying. They were 
equally unsensed by emotion ; and merely heard the 
murmur of each other's voices, confusing questions and 
answers. Dame Wilson, as if to relieve their evident 
embarrassment, began speaking of herself. 

While she did so, Honoria unwarily kept pushing the 
low stool on which she sat, further and further from 
the neighbourhood of Fitz Arthur. The room was 
small, the bedstead narrowed it ; Honoria heeded not 
,^what she was driving back upon,> when at a sudden cry 
^fom Dame Wilson, she found herself closely greased 
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in the arms of Fitz Arthur. Something tightened and 
withheld her struggle to get loose. 

"You were oafire !'' he could with difficulty articu- 
late, as finding he had extinguished the flames, he irith- 
drew the wooQen rug which he had snatched from the 
Dame's bed for that purpose. *^ Thank God !" Stag- 
gering a few paces, he sought to rally back his powers 
of body and mind, but at length dropped on a bencti 
near the door which he could not reach. 

Honoria, meanwhile, trembling violently from bead to 
foot, not from a sense of recent danger, but from a mix- 
ture of amazement, confusion, hope, and bitter-spring- 
ing thoughts, stood where he had left her, seeing, witH- 
out looking at her smouldered clothes, her heart la- 
bouring with agony almost beyond<its power of endu- 
' rance« 

' AH that her .uncle had said, aU that her saner moments 
of self-sacrificing repentance had shown her to be iier 
duty, all was now struggling with, and trying to over- 
come her passionate longing to throw herself at hei 
dear deliverer's feet, and there make confession of bei 
fault and her penitence. 

Mrs. Wilson kept uttWng various pious ejaculationi 
for her sweet lamb'-s preservation, and for the dear Cap- 
tain's happy presence of mind : but neither Fitz Arthui 
nor Honoria heard her. 

Fitz Arthur wiped the faint drops from his forehead; 
. and raised himself with difficulty. Honoria guessed h( 
was about to go away, and wringing her clasped handi 
with a look of absolute wildness, exclaimed, " d( 
not think ill of me for not thanking you yet. At leas 
I may own that I am grateful. You have saved m; 

worthless life, and I ." .A convulsive gasp inter 

rupted her. 

Fitz Arthur laid his agitated hand on the lock of th 
door ; his voice shook even more than hers had done 

Happy — ^too happy in having done so !*' he cHed 

and if 1 could add to that, the procurement of ever 
wish of your heart, I would buy such privilege with m 
whole heart's bldod !" As he spoke, he vanished : ai 






k 



HMOftO'BAKA. 209 

HoBoria, smking at once upon Dame Wilson's bed, 
flung herself o^r it, foigetfiii of every tbing but Fitz 
Aitbiir, ^ving iMg way to suocesshre floods of tears. 

Dame Wilson felt that something was not right. Sha 
had observed the sad change in tte looks of both her 
yoaog friends, and coupSng that circumstance with the 
present scene, she concluded that a mutual attachment, 
frowned upon bf Sir Everard, in consequence of Miss 
O^Hara's want of fortune, was at the bottom of their 
late estrangement. 

She did not presume to question or remark upon 
what had occurred ; and Honoria did not offer any 
explanation. Knowing that Mrs. Wilson's affection for 
both parties concerned, would make her discreet, die 
eared little for ^is exposure of her feelings before her 
oaly. Hon(»ria no longer felt that utter desolation of • 
spirit which had withered every thing in her path while 
imagining herself banished from Fitz Arthur's heart ; 
iastead of it, there was a maddening struggle within 
her, which nearly unsettied reason itself. She saw that 
Fitz Arthur still loved her fondly, exclusively ; yet a 
cruel duty forbade her to let him know that she could 
BOW receive on her knees those vows she had once 
rqeeted. 

What torment to have happiness within our reach, 
yet may not seize it ! — ^What a triumph is such resolute 
self-denial, over human weakness, through the strength 
of Christian principle ! 

Again jKod^tgain the floods of Honoria's tears were ' 
stayed^and renewed ; as often as she dried her eyes and 
quelled her smothering sobs, so often did they gush 
forth again with redoubled violence. At last, quite ex- 
hausted, she .sunk into dejected silence, remsuningv 
bushed, apparently tranquillizing. 

The sound of her uncle's trick of a cough announced 
his approach down the little street; Honoria rose, and 
stretchiiig out her hand to the poor bedridden Mrs. 
Wilson, said, with an attempt at smiling, " I have been 
a bad attendant on you this evening, dear Dame ; but I 
will come to*niorrow and brmg a book, I know you 

Voi. II.— 19 



M 



310 HONOR O'HARA. 

are not displeased with me for being so overcome after 
— .*' She could not utter the projected excuse. 

" Displeased I dear honey !'* cried Mrs. Wilson, re- 
spectfully kissing the trembling hand clasping hers. ** I 
bless you every hour of my life ! and to-night 1 shall 
pray long and sorely for you and dear Mr. Delaval.^' 

Honoria had not voice to answer. She guessed the 
good woman's mistake, and lightly prinftng the withered 
cheek with an agitated kiss, she brok^ away, and re- 
joined her uncle. 

Whilst walking homewards, she told Mr. Meredith, 
as briefly and calmly as was possible for her, what had 
just occurred. He sighed more than once during her 
hurried recital, and when she concluded, allowed him- 
self to ejaculate << Poor Delaval !" then turned his at- 
tention to her blessed escape from personal injury, giv- 
ing due praise to her conduct throughout the whole 
scene. 

Honoria had hoped that she might have been <«r^ht- 
eous over-much" on this trying occasion ; that is, car- 
ried her notion of sacrifice too far : but no expression 
of her uncle's encouraged the fallacious hope; she 
therefore dismissed it as dangerous to her future recti- 
tude under similar temptation, (should such ever occur,) 
and pursued her way home in silence by his side. 

Fitz Arthur's voice, however, still rang in her ear : 
she repeated his last words to herself incessantly. ^ But 
for those words, she might have misunderstood the 
meaning of his now pale and now flushed cheek, now 
eager and noif averted look : she might have attributed 
each to probd resentment. 

Had she done so, she would have erred as poor Fitz 
Arthur did : at this same moment, he was persuaded that 
she was pining away for another. Let us not say that 
the eyes are faithful tablets of our souls ! He had 
gazed upon Honoria's eyes, yet saw not in their watery 
mirrors his own image reflected. Common report had 
blinded him perhaps. If he thought she had the air of 
one abandoned by the object of her preference, and 
that her manner expressed a kindlier sympathy with his 
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disappoiatment, he was deterred from attempting to 
soothe, in the hope of ultimately wimung the heart, 
i^ thus sorrowful and unclaimed, by the knowledge of 
his father's wishes in a different quarter, and of bis 
powerful resentment at her late conduct. Delaval was 
not capable of seeking a doubtful good, in opposition 
to a dear and justly irritated parent. He felt that a veil 
of separation hsid fallen between them for ever ; but 
whether that conviction would speedily enable him to 
fulfil all his father's wishes, he abruptly refused to 
question. 



CHAPTER IX. 



After the painful meeting at Dame Wilson's, Ho- 
noria was careful to make strict inquiry of who were 
withiu ere she entered any more of the village houses : 
she ceased also her solitary visits to Hazeldcah : and 
being ill-provided with the means of ma&ing distant 
visits, (after duly explaining to Lady Henderson, and 
all who h'ad followed th^ kindly example of the Mul- 
caster family,) she secured to herself almost total ex- 
emption from the torments which general society in- 
flicts 9pon a burthened spirit. 

To St. Cuthberts, however, she still went gladly. 
Heart and happiness were there once more, in spite of 
Jane's disappearance from the affectionate circle : for 
William Mulcaster's frequent visits to distant Aycliffe 
were not discouraged by Mrs. Clavering, though she 
had not yet definitely answered the important question 
he went regularly to ask ; and Captain Barrington was 
come. It was delightful to Honoria to become ac- 
quainted with the favourite sen of Lady Wearmouth, 
and to witness the happiness of Isabella^ 

Captain Barrington was one of those rare characters 
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which carry into mature jrears the charm of childhood : 
and, like a child, he caught the a£fectioD8 at the 6nt 
moment. Had he not possessed this engaging simpti- 
city of manner and expression, he would have been 
awful : for his integrity was unbendioK, even to stern- 
ness ; and whenever he was called upon to solve any 
moral or mental difficulty, he did it with the ease and 
power with which a strong man carelessly lifts the load 
that bows down a weaker one. Not a great reader, 
but habitually a thinker ; his inibrmation was not mul- 
tifarious, yet was it richly increased by sound deduc* 
tions from facts and principles, and by acute inquiry of 
his own mind when subjects did not appear to him 
satisfactorily concluded. At sea, he was the ablest 
seaman and the most efficient officer : kind to his men, 
though inflexible in the determination of being obeyed : 
brave as the bravest on his favourite element. Go 
shore, Captain Harrington was all the guileless, joy- 
cherishing, credulous sailor : the easiest person mocked 
and cheated possible ; the least resentful of wrong or 
ridicule. On shore, he was also the idlest fellow 
breathing; for there he gave himself holyday. He 
was now generally to be seen at high noon, lying along 
the grass out of doors, without hat, or other neckcloth 
than a loose silk handkerchief, in the sun, or under the 
shade, at haphazard : sometimes with a book ; oftener 
with livelier idlers sauntering round him, to whom be 
kept calling out, "Go on, — tell me something else,— 
talk away." 

A fine manly figure, carelessly considered by him- 
self, and handsome features marked by the smallpox, 
were animated by an expression of perpetual good- 
humour, and the inclination to be pleased. He was 
accustomed to say, laughingly, on his mother's authori- 
ty, that he should have been -just as good looking a 
fellow as William Mulcaster, had it not been for this 
^'rough-casting.'' However his face was fitter to 
weather powder, and smoke, and salt water ; and as 
Isabella did not mind it, he cared not a rope's end 
about the matter.—- She had beauty enough for botb« 
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Isabella's beaatjr indeed was much in her favour ; 
fer by the magic power of a carnation compleiion, 
soft features, and a lovely shape, she looked several 
years younger than Captain Barrington ; who, from a 
greater proportion of thought and less of good looks, 
appeared older than he really was. 9i 

To Isabella this was a matter of consequence, suf- 
fering as she did from a timid fear of being considered 
foolish or blameable in her attachment to one four 
years younger than herself. To Barrington it was of 
no moment whatever. He loved Isabella thoroughly, 
be knew her character thoroughly, he believed he 
knew his own thoroughly ; he was therefore assured, 
that whilst Isabella's disposition and affection remained 
aoakered, his love for her would not change with her 
person. As he never would believe failure in a duty 
possible, it never was so to hini *, and Isabella^ once his 
wife, would consequently be as sure of his everlasting 
love and fidelity, as though both principles were sub- 
stances, and that substance rock. 

Whilst Honoria looked on at what passed around 
her, she could not forbear remarking the very different 
fashion, in which the same feeling dressed itself in dif- 
ferent characters. William Muicaster's passion for 
Dora Clavering was an ardent, obvious passion; his 
delight was to get her and himself engaged in equally 
animated discourse* — Alone, or in company. Major 
Stanhope's attachtnent had been shown, by an embar- 
rassed eagerness and watchfulness : in Jane's company, 
he was so wholly occupied with anticipatmg her wants 
and wishes, that he rather waited upon than associated 
with her. Henry Wallington and Henrietta rarely 
sought each other in society, but stole away to shades 
and seclusion, ere they suffered their hearts' deep- 
seated sympathies to rise and swell on the surface. 
Captain Barrington with open, honest fondness, already 
called Isabella his wife, and as if they were securely 
settled together, was content to lie wimie mornings at 
her feet, hearing her read to him, or urging her to talk 
on with others for his amusement^ vite\V^\. Vv^ ^\v5cv^x 
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^ed ap in ber lovely face, or lay with closed eyetids, 
drowsily and delightrally conscious that she was near 
htm* 

After Honoria became better known to biiB} be often 

tnt her into requisition for a song in Jthe open air. 
iilp most sailors, (even those born in the niost refine^ 
rank of life,) he loved simple melodies, and cared 
little for such as required science and skill in the per- 
former : a sweet voice, true feeling, natural taste, and 
the harmony of sound and sentiment together, in the 
words'^and music of the song;-^the9e were. the objects 
of Captain Barrington's admiration, and Honoria^s 
singing was perhaps always perfect in every one of bis 
requisites. It had been once her task and her plea- 
sure so to gratify Hylton Fitz Arthur ; and how, when 
she sang to Captain Barrington, the recollection of 
those happy days would frequently roar tbe expression 
of a gay song, or increase the pathos of a sad ballad, 
beyond her own power to pursue it without tears^ 
One of her solaces was to talk with the amiable sailor 
of his ndother, and of her own relations in India : al- 
though not likely to see tbe latter for several years, it 
was agreeable to know, from description, that not only 
her uncle but bis youthful wife were persons worthy 
to be held in dear regard. 

Another of Hotiona's enjoyments at St. CuthbertSf 
w%s to cherish remembrance of herfriend Jane, in the 
home she had formerly brightened : a fine whole lengih 
portrait of her by Lawrence often suffused her eyes 
with a mixture of regret and satisfaction. Sophia 
Mulcaster was gone to share in the bustle of the 
bride's presentation at court ; aft^r which Honoria was 
expected to be ready for Mrs. Charles Stanhope's sum- 
mons, whenever she was fixed in a stationary resi- 
dence; and to this visit she looked as to a haven from 
many pains and dreads. At a distance, she thought she 
could bear many things, which to endure,. being present 
with, seemed msupportable : such was the termination 
of the lagging, yet evidently certain union of two dis- 
appointed hearts, attracted by similar sufierins and 
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coDgeoiai worth. Honoria knew from William Mai* 
oaster that Lord FraDcis Fitz James was actually goM 
to Lisle ; so that every thing was over between hind 
and Miss Clavering. She knewi too, from common re- 
port, that Dekval Fitz Arthur was much oftener at^y^r 
ctifie now : she could not doubt that he was thus teach- 
i(^ himself to regard its mistress with the a/fectioi} ne* 
cessary for their future happiness* By the time, there- 
fore, that Miss Clavering's heart should learn the lesson 
of love for him, (if it had not done so already,) bylhat 
tiin0 Honoria^s fate would be scaled ; for the marriage 
of Fitz Arthur would be the conclusion of all her 
hopes and wishes. Yet she was sensible to one strong 
wish^ totally distinct from expectation, or wish of win* 
niag back tbe heart she had thrown away : this was to 
be restored to the favour of Sir EverardFitz Arthufi 
and to the power of cheering Hylton's lonely moments 
by occasional visits. Her total exclusion from Arthur^« 
Court, she considered as the due punishment of a 
grievous fault : but sensible of her own deep penitence^ 
she felt entitled to the pardon awarded by mercy to 
contritioo; and believing'herself justified in striving to 
obtain it, racked her thoughts continually with plans for 
propitiating the resentment of the good Baronet, and 
yet preserving the secret of her heart's bitterest 
sorrow. ^ 

Conimon sense and natural delicacy told her she 
must wait for this anxious attempt until one event 
should make her motives incapable of misconstruction ; 
and she soon fancied it woulo not be long ere she dis- 
covered when that was likely to take place. Mrs. 
Clavering was coming to pass a day and night at St. 
Cuthberts, and Honoria was invited to meet her. 

William Mulcaster rode to Edenfell, to say that bis 
father had at length succeeded in making a blissful ar- 
rangement for him, upon which there was but one draw* 
back. Mrs. Clavering had consented to a conditional 
engagement. Dora was to pay a month'l^risit to Wil- 
liam's sisters, thereby enabling her and him, to >t.^4:^ 
each oiber^g every day tempers aivd Yia\>\\^ \ ^^^ ^^ 
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after that, her fair daughter saw no reason for changing 
her partial opinion of the gentleman, she wai to retartt 
home^-nod he! — there came the terrible part of the 
arrangement! — he was to travel for one whole yearjbj^ 
wa^of trjinghissteadiness, — '^ or, I suppose,^' he said, 
^^ by way of giving us just as many heartaches and false 
alarms, as my worthy father thinks will be the proper 
stock of misery, for beginning a happy statd with !" 

> In troth) the Dean would not bear of his son's mar- 
riage before he should turn the age of one and twenty; 
and as William had already got one year struck off 
from the two originally proposed, he was obliged to 
express present satisfaction, and to hear without envi- 
ous murmurs, that Captain Barringtpn and Isabella 
were to be united as privately and as speedily as possi- 
ble; lest their union st^uld be put off to an indefifii^ 
period, by the gallant sailor's appointment to a new 
command. 

When Mr. Mulcaster came to impart this intelli" 
gence, he cam€ to say also, that the carriage would be 
sent for Miss O'Hara the next morning before break- 
fast, if she would come and be at St. Cuthberts, when 
Mrs. Claverrng arrived to leave Dora there. He 
wished^her to see Mrs. Clavering, he said, that she 
might report her opinion of that lady to Jane, besides 
^thousand other things which he could not spare time 
to write, after " his angel" was under the same roof 
with him. 

Honoria dodbtfully referred him to Mrs. Meredith; 
and after sundry black looks threatening a storm on 
the petitioner's disappearance^ consent was obtained* 
Every thing relating to those with whom Delaval Fitz 
Arthur might soon be bound up by the tenderest tics, 
was so interesting to Honoria, that she bore, without 
complaint, the acrimonious taunts of her aunt, who 
went on persisting, in the face of such facts as her 
niece's repeated refusal of invitations to scenes of 
pleasure, titft Miss Honor thought of nothing now, 
sincte she had been at Ravenshaw, but visiting^and 

pJafiag the fine lady. 
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To St. Cutbberts, however, Honoria went, with her 
ancle's full consent; for he solicitously sought to afiar<l 
her opportunities for salutary distraction of thought, 
and for entering into the concerns of otberj with a 
pleasurable sympathy. She found every one there, 
animated by agreeable tetters from Sophia and Jaipe, 
and gayly talking over their approlEichin^g presentation 
to the queen. Wilifam,Jtowever, was like a restless 
ghost, not to be detained a moment in one place. He 
continued going about, evidently thinking only of one 
subject, and as -if his own constant motion speeded the 
vehicle which was bringing Mrs. Ckvering and her 
daughter. 

^^ Do bring up somewhere, William,'' cried Captain 
Barrington, in perfect good humour. '^ Can't you 
wait for your paragon riding at anchor, instead of 
sbtnding off to sea, on a fool's cruize,— chasing no- 

^'No fool's cruize with my prize in view, I can tell 
yon!" returned William, in his own language. 

^' I bet my first frigate," exclaimed Barrington, in a 
low voice to Honoria, who was sitting beside biai on a 
garden sjsat, " that this Miss what's-her-nameis not the 
twentieth part as pretty as my Isabella! — Talk of blue 
eyes, — Wfcere are there such as Isabella's ? — true blue, 
— rthc colour of my jacket.— They are worth all the 
sky-blues under heaven !" 

Captain Barrington, with all his clear-mindedness, 
had some powerful prejudices. These, though born 
and bred onshore, were fondly fostered at sea. They 
were three in number : first, he believed that such a 
mother as bis own had lyver before existed ; secondly, 
he was persuaded that nothing on earth was so beauti<* 
fill as Isabella Mulcaster ; thirdly, he considered Great 
Britain as the only country on the terraqueous globe, 
wherein true honour, pure patriotism, vital religion, 
and domestic happiness were to be found in perfection. 
In this faith. Captain Barrington lived, and in this faith 
he was prepared to die. Honoria soon feamt and re^^ 
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spected bis prejudices : at leasts thejr honoured his \ 
heart. 

While she was repijing to him, the bounci of William 
over sogie bushes, to get by a short cut to the house, 
announced that the sound she heard drawing near was 
that of carriage-wheels. — A few minutes afterwards, \ 
she saw a group gathering in the morning* room, which | 
opened out on the lawn, and Isabella, (intercepted in i 
her return to the garden-party,) advancing to welcome ; 
the new comers. As Miss Mulcaster was going through | 
the ceremony of introduction to Mrs. Clavering, Cap- 
tain Barrington jumped up, and familiarly drawing Ho- I 
noria^s arm through his, exclaimed, ^^Come, Miss -^ 
O'Hara, let me take you in tow ; crowd sail!" — Then, : 
with as much ffoyish hilarity as he would have doneiB ^ 
his childish days, r^n with her to the house. 

They found th^re a group consisting of the Dea|, 
his daughtera, and William, the centre of which was 
^ the youthful Dora, standing beside her mother, answer- 
ing with breathless delight the various welcoming ques- ' 
tions addressed to her, and looking embarrassed from \ 
the mere consciousness of her own lively joy, at beifig j 
again under the roof of St. Cuthberts. The occasion 
of her being there spoke in her bashful countenance; ! 
and quick throbbing bosom : even her apjArent ob- - 
livion of William, might have told the tale. He stood 
at the extremity of her "system," in too happy agita- 
tion himself, for instant expression of it. ,: 

Captain Barrington, as he took a rapid survey of the 
charming girl, whispered to his companion, " A sweet 
creature, indeed!" Then casting a glance of good- 
^^humoured mischief at Williarifc " Your pretty dove has 
not flown into your arms, however!" — William had 
evidently been boasting his mistresses kindness, full as^ 
much as her prettiness, and he bit his lip, I 

Honoria's eye printipally rested upon Mrs. Claver-^ 
ing :— the person of that lady was delicate, and her face 
expressive of that extreme tenderness of sensibility; 
which borders upon feebleness of charajcter. Such a 
countenance made it probable, that in all relating to 
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her children's establishments in marriage, she would 
I rather be influenced by fond motives, than by ambitious 
considerations. Such a mother would deeply feel the 
value of such a son-in-law as Delaval Fitz Arthur; and 
who could doubt, therefore, her taking all honeat pains 
to secure him for Miss Clavering. Honoria sighing 
' with thisL conviction, yet met her courteous advance 
with maidenly self-command. 

A hospitable table being one of the St. Cuthberts 
characteristics, refreshments, (such as were then com- 
mon in the north,) were immediately brought for the 
travellers, and William had the felicity of doing all the 
honours of the chocolate and cake. — At first, Dora 
kept timidly close to her mother, as if afraid of giving 
too exclusive an attention to William's whispered, or 
rather attempted whispers of rapture and gratitude* 
At length the Dean took compassion upon his uncom- 
fortable-looking son, and coming to his assistance drew 
Dora away from the maternal wing. 

" Of course, young lady," he said somewhat equivo* 
cally, "you are come hither, — at least J humbly hope 
yoo are, — to claim your puppy. — Not at my hands," 
(seeing her blush,) " but at William's. It grows 
apace ; and I hear of little else than its wonderful ca- 
pacities. ^Come,/ Williain, go and fetch your little 
whelp." 

William professed himself ready on the instant, 
** provided any one would go with him-," glancing at 
; the same time toward Dora and Honoria. ^' Mr. Mul- 
i caster must always be bribed to do any thing!" said 
p his fair mistress, by way of most creditable excuse^ for 
immediately preparing lo obey lh<? gentleman's wish, 
I and stretching out her hand to Honoriar. 
. "A notable character for a BTritish senator, that is to 
w^be !" exclaimed Captain Barrington. 
B " Heard you that, Mr. Mulcaster ?" asked Dora, as 
^she and Honoria followed him out of the great glass 
[ door into the open air. 

" Mr. Mulcaster!" repeated her lover, in a tone of 
piqiie. ♦ ^ * 
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^^ Vfhf yon would not have me call jou William, 
liefore people ?-— before jour father^— Captain Barriiig* 
(on ?^'— Dora ^oke with a little apprebensiveness. 

'^ Yes, I would!'' returned Wiliiatn, still stung by 
the mortification of being disappointed, in a full dis- 
play of her partiality before Captain Barrington.— 
^ That formal Mr. ! — Nobody can fancy you care one , 
Biom particularly for me." 

" u ! if its only to gratify vanity, mighty sir," she 
eried gay ly, yet with spirit, " depend upon it, 1 will no,^ 
call you William." 

" Then, madam, I shall take care to be equally 
respectful to you, — alone or in company." William 
was evidently desirous of giving Cupid all hifi dues ; — 
and a quarrm being ever considered one of these, he 
would certainly have accomplished his meritorious pur- 
pose, had not the fair lady been gifted with more com- 
mon sense or more softness than himself. Dora's eyts 
filled with instant tears, and she turned her head aside 
without speaking: but she went on, doing what he 
wished* — walking toward the kennel of Sylvia and her 
puppy. 

For a few minutes, William continued silently walk- 
ing by her side, with his eyes proudly looking straight 
forward ; but soon vanquished by better feelings, he 
suddenly snatched her passive hand, and printing on it 
a kiss of passionate contrition, (regardless of witness,) 
exclaimed, '^Forgive me dearest, sweetest Dora ! — 
Use me as you please before company^ <^uly grant me 
some little indemnity when we are by ourselves, or 
with such a sincere friend asMiss O'Hara." 

Dora's tearfuUmile answered him, for she was greatly 
agitated, and not Xery well able to speak. William 
atill retaining the trembling hand he had taken, called 
pathetically upon Honoria to say a word in his favour,^ 
begging her to depone, that he was not often so cross V 
and touchy as he owned himself just now: protesting 
that nothing ever vexed him, except the fancy that he 
was less kindly treated by persons he loved, than he 
thought they were wont to treat llim." 
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*^ The truU) is, Miss Ciarering,'' said -Honoria 
smiling, ^' Mi*. Molcaster, like Sir Anthony Absolute, is 
the best-tiennpered man breathing, if you will let him 
have his own way. But 1 warn you, that his own way 
is generally in his opinion, ^ wisest, discreetest, best *,' 
and whoever happens to yoke themselves with him, 
mast be contented to go it withJiim. I'don't, how- 
ever, think it is a bad way.V 

William clamoured against this cruel evidence ; but, 
as Dora did not seem alarmed at it, they proceeded in 
restored harmony to the stables. There the playful 
{Hippy was seen and hugged, and allowed to worry pff 
the little bows from Dora's black satin slippers ; then*, 
William's other favourites, some feathered, some furred, 
were recognised and Welcomed. By the time their 
visit to this remote province was concluded, Dora's 
spirits had gfot up to their usual high pitch. 

After returning to their friends in the house, William 
ventured in a low voice to suggest, that perhaps Mrs. 
Clavering and his father might like to have an hour to 
themBelves ; that it was a beauteous day, and tl^at he 
had not had his ride yet ; consequently that a riding 
party would be particularly agreeable. Dora was 
always ready for humouring William, so she referred 
him to her mother for consent^ provided somebody else 
would be of their party. William lAade sure of Hen- 
rietta and Honoria on the instant. As her daughter 
had only been travelling twenty miles in a close car- 
riage over a good road,Mrs.Clavering would not object. 
She merely limited their, rrde to an hour in duration. 
Away flew Dora to summon her maid, and have her 
riding-dress unpacked. One of the Misses Mulcaster's 
habits had been good-naturedly suggested by Captain 
Harrington ; but William, indignant at any %ure pre*' 
tending to the nymph-like form of his celestial Dora's, 
^varmly voted for ransacking trunks and chaise-seats^ 
and would far rather have given up the excursion alto- 
gether; than have discovered that Dora could wear one 
of Isabella's or Henrietta's habits. 

^^Well, well!" exclaimed Captain Barrington, 

Vol. Ih-^SO 
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shrugging up his shoulders as be^^saw bin hastening his 
fair companions ; *' you have my leave to fij aboat^ 
like a boy's kite, after your old fashion. — I only pi^ 
the wontan who is to be fastened toyiHi hereafter. I 
shall be off with Isabella, and her work-bag, and match- 
less Sbakspeare. I was always fond of a soug birth, 
when I could fi;et it." 

^' Vou seem to prefer wei|ring your diamond con« 
ceaied ;" observed Honoria with a transient smile : 
*^but Mr. Mulcaster must always have his upon bis 
finger." 

** Miss O'Hara, you are most particularly agreeable," 
said Captain Barrington, bowiog and colouring to the 
implied compliment. 

** JMiss O'Hara, vous parle camme un livre /" mocked 
WiUiam. ^' So run, and put on your habit." 

ooon, all equipped, and most gladsome, away can- 
tered the small party ; and after the first respectable 
quarter of an hour given to decorum, they might fairly 
be called two distinct parties : so entirely did the 
thoughtless lovers keep the lead, and engross the talk* 
Honoria and her quiet companion by degrees ceased to 
think of them as belonging in the least to their ride, 
and getting into many a tender recollection of Jane, 
and into anxious anticipations for Isabella, completed 
their sober share of the excursion, with as much satis- 
faction as may be derived from air and exercise^ par- 
taken with a pleasing partner. 

During the course of this day Mrs. Clavering was 
shown all the natural beauties of St. Cuthberts, and 
introduced to the acquaintance of Mrs. Charles Stan- 
l)Ope, first by due admiration of her engagii^ picture, 
and lastly by the perusal of her latest letters to her 
family. . 

Honoria's altered spirits had for some time thrown 
her into shade, upon occa^v«^ where formerly she 
would have dazzled and dar >iited. On the pr^ent, 
she was pale and anxiously^hsent ; and tho^h her 
habitual attentiveness to the amiable trifles of domestic 
intercourse, made it impossible for Mrs. Clavering not 
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to feel an inlerest in her, the impreHion left by her 
manner and appearance, was different from that whfch 
William Molcaiter, and Deiaval Fitz Arthar in earlier 
dajs, had described as the peculiar charm of both. 

The mooD is beautiful, whether, ^^'she walketh io her 
brightness,'' or struggles through gathering clouds. Ho- 
noria happy, and Honoria sad, was like her an object 
ofadmiiation: though, in the latter case, always coupled 
with melancholy pleasure. Sq that when Mrs. Claver- 
ing afterward described her as having pathetic eyes and 
a supplicating tone of voice, she intended to acknow- 
ledge her power of interesting, with, as much sincerity 
as those who had painted Honoria's natural character 
of brilliant witchery. 

One strong feeling had taught our heroine close ob- 
servation and just inference. She saw, or fancied she 
saw, in Mrs. Ciavering^s look, an exhilaration which 
4id not appear habitual there. The subdued expression 
of that^ lady's face, when in a state of rest, implied a 
long course of chastised h^ies, and this occasional smile 
of the heart, was attributable, therefore, to a new train 
of pleasurable certainties. 

Mrs. Cli^ririnj; spoke too of her eldest daughter with 

Cculiar animation ; dwelling on the happy return of 
r Agnes's health and cheerfulness, since she had be- 
come resident at Aycliffe, describing her benevolent and 
social occupations there, evidently demonstrating that 
most of her maternal fears were now relieved. Mrs. 
Clavering obviously thought, that Deiaval Fitz Arthur's 
solid excellencies had already obliterated the impres* 
sion made by a (aulty lover ; and doubtless she w^s &r 
from even messing, that has heart had a similar influence 
to shake off, ere Iw might with a clear conscience offer 
his hand to her charming daughter. 

Having known Major O'Hara, though not Very in- 
timately, when in inr^' "tf rs. Clavering brought its first 
lovely glow into Hoi :^s face, whibt speaking of his 
miUtafy reputation, iieath's paleness displaced this 
Jbright [glow, as the Dean was heard telling Dora, that 
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he had invited Sir EveraFdand Mr. Filz Arthur to meet 
them at dmner that day. 

Honoria etopt unconsciously in some answer she was 
making to Mrs. Clavering, and finding herself bewilder- 
. ed, pleaded sudden giddiness, and hurried into the out- 
ward air« Mrs. Clavering believing her affected by the 
mention of her father, regretted having named him, and 
Henrietta hastened out to seek and bring her back. 

Honoria was relieved by finding the natural mistake 
made by Mrs. Clavering; and confessing an overcome 
feeling, paid she would go to her room, and read herself 
into calmness, till it was time to dress for dinner. Hen- 
rietta agreed she was judging rightly ; and unsuspicious 
of all that Mas passing within her, went with her to her' 
room. Then, after duly dosiug her with sal volatile, 
she left hef alone* 

Honoria's first impulse was to give way to agitation, 
until it should actually make her ill enough to afford a 
lair plea to conscience, for her reclining to appear at 
dinner. But a remnant of remaining pride suggested^ 
that Miss Claveriog's mother might possibly imagine 
some humiliating reason for her inability to appeal^ 
where she was sure to see Delaval Fitz krthur. Then 
came a better feeling : — the resolution to s)iare herself 
no humiliation, that was not morally degrading ; and 
the honest hope of awakening some notion of her peni« 
tence in the mind of Sir Everard, by his observation of 
her saddened looks. 

By the strongest efibrt of which a you^ig heart is 
capable, our heroine was at length able to command her 
trembling nerves into stillness: and dressing herself (it 
must be owned with throbbing solicitude to look well,) 
she waited for the summons of the last dinner-bell. 

While hesitating and lingering in the gallery, she en* 
oountered Dora Clavering issuing from her chamber, 
all robed in celestial blue, her very hair twined with 
flowers of that colour, because it was . William's fa- 
vourite. '* Happy, happy creature P' thought Honoria* 
OS she lool^ed oa hjsr h&tjpoing joyfulness, and quick 
beating heart. 
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^' Dear M bs O'Hara !'' exclaimed the kindly girl, 

} cutting her arm throogb hers, '* yoa are still anwell I 
ear,— you look so pale !^' 

^ I am not quite so well, I think, as I used to be !'' 
returned Honoria, passing her hand hastily across her 
eyes : ^* but what quiet person can look well, beside 
such very happy faces as yours and Mr. Mulcaster's ?" 

Dora blushed and turned her bmd away ; -the answer 
had satisfied her. 

William's hand met them at the entrance of the eat- 
ii^-room. Dinner was actually on the table. 

When Honoria was in the room, she knew not how 
she had got (here, nor who had led her in, nor by whom 
she was seated at table. A hum of voices had sound- 
ed in her ear whilst entering, and she believed some- 
thing had been said, of, or by, Sir Everard and Delaval 
Fitz Arthur : but what she had answered, or how she 
had conducted herself, had not left a trace in her mind. 

£»y slow degrees, she became sensible that Captain 
Barrington and the Dean were her supporters. Fitz 
Arthur sat between Mrs. Ciaveringand Miss Mulcasterj 
Sir Everard between the latter and Dora : thus placed, 
(as the first recognition was over,) our heroine could 
contrive to avoid addressing either of them ; and both 
seemed ready enough to take advantage of her painful 
generalship. Sir Everard gave all his attention to 
Dora Clavering's artless sallies, without once directing 
even a common remark to his former favourite. Dela- 
val Fitz Arthur appeared on the surface, in unusual 
spirits; for he talked much, and strove at seeming 
amused. There were however a paling colour on bis 
cheek, and a fitful fire in his eye, which denoted a strug- 
gling heart. 

Honoria did not once look towards him. His image, 
such as he had been at Dame Wilson's, was sufficiently 
powerful : it was ever before her. How vividly did 
she remember his parting glance, his parting words!—* 
They told of feelings smothered, not extinguished; 
feelings, which if Honoria might but rekindle them, (and 
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a breath would do it,) Kfe would agaio bloom ovt for 
{ler, in all the beautj of Paradise. 

As she sat hearkening to the pleasing voice of Mr»«: 
Clavering, she thought it assumed maternal gentleness 
whenever addressed to Fitz Arthur: and when dinner 
was ended, and the divided company were afterward 
reunited in the drawing-room, as she saw hir Everard 
go up to Mrs. Clavering and enter into earnest conver- 
sation awhile, she decided that so n>och anxiety for 
their children's union as appeared in the father of the 
one, and the mother of the other, must eventually effect- 
what it wished. 

Music being one of the habitual recreations at St. 
Cuthberts, she was soon summoned bv the unconscious 
Captain Barrington, to sing him the beautiful air of 
" Auld lang syne ; Fitz Arthur he knew could give them 
the second:" they were, therefore, to sing together. 
To accompany Fitz Arthur seemed impossible to Ho- 
noria under the influence of her present feelings :, she 
directly pleaded her invincible fright when singing be- 
fore any one person with whom she was not intimate ; 
repeatedly protested her total inability at that moment ; 
and aided by Fitz- A^^hu^'s agitated entreaty that " they 
would not press Miss O'Hara, who, every body knew, 
never willingly, or causelessly disappointed any wish,'* 
she succeeded in getting away from the vocal party. 

Something like joy was thrilling through her. Fitz* 
Arthur had spoken in his kindest accent ; and what he 
had said, had evidently been meant, for her own pecu- 
liar application. *VGencrous Fitz Arthur!'' she thought, 
^'thit» is to reconcile me to .myself, to prove he docs 
not condemn me. — Oh, how much more do I now hate 
myself!" 

Whilst Dora Clavering was goodnaturedly calling oft' 

Captain Barrington's attention from what had passed, 

by some brilliant variations of Rule Britannia^ Honoria 

glided down the room to the Dean, who was standing 

Jooking toiynrda the remoter group with fulness of satifeff- 

/bcthn. He iras so comp\ete\y «\»titVi^^ >a^ \\\^ ^^w 

contemplations, that Ije went ot^ aoW? Tfe^<>,^\:\^^Vo\swsv< 



HONOE O'HAVA. 227 

self some lines from that beautiful hynuiy which mast be 
familiar to every elegant and Christian reader,-*a 
hjnm which every heart ought to find an echo for :<^ 

" Ten tboastnd, thoosAnd precioas gtfli- 
My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is tLe least, a cheerful heart, 
That tastes those gifts with Joy I*' 

" Long and ever may it be so, dear sir!'^ Honoria 
could not forbear exclakning, though softly, as she stop- 
ped by him, 

*^ AmenP' responded the Dean, turning round to her. 
'^ But as we are taught to rejoire with trembling : I am 
hM inclined to think there i» too much happiness in 
(his house just now, for lasting: more than may be good 
for any of us. Life has so many changes ! the Al- 
mighty has so many striking ways of sifting and eren- 
tmlly blessing his creatures : earthly disappointment is. 
one of these ways/' 

" Yet if we are permitted a cheerful trust in a gra- 
cious Providence," said Honoria, hesitating from reat 
humility, " I should venture to say disappointment is 
not likely here. Captain Barrington's worth and affec- 
tion so thoroughly tried ; Mr. Mutraster\sand MissCIn*- 
vering's partiality so obviously favoured by yourself and 
her mother; — dear sir, why may not each of them, 
reasonably expect as great a portion of Heaven's bless- 
ing as dearest Jane possesses !" 

'* If we discuss the doctrine of merits," returned the 
Dean smiling, " I suspect from what you say, that you 
and I shall differ ; or that your notions, my dear young 
lady,, are yet undefined on that important subject : so 
we'll pi\i. it by till a fitter time. At present I may say, 
that without any particular difference of Christian prac- 
tice between two individuals, an a4!-wi8e Disposer may 
see fit to ada'pt the trial of prosperity or adversity, of 
joy or sorrow, to different characters. Do you not feel 
that whatever may give us joy, may ^Uo c^^i^^^^ ^V 
Sictionf /, ^hejre/bre, when stand\i\%^ i\\\3& fi^ii^vi!^ 'siv'^ 
mv hippy children present, with my «55^«^\. ^^ti^ '^^>^ 
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ber Cbtrles ia penpectire^ look beyond the bright and 

£ leasing scene now existing. I suppose Isabella and 
iarrington married ; — he ordered to sea, — an engskge- 
ment «— ^' the Dean's countenance finished the sen- 
tence* 

Honoria respectfuUy stole his hand into hers, and 

1>ressing it with timid affection : — *^ Even supposing such 
atal events, does not calamity, from the immediate will 
of God, ever come accompanied by the grace that ena- 
bles us to bear it? — It is only when we have been the 
cause of our own bitter sorrow, our own ruin, by our 
iblly, our wickedness, that we find the anguish of de- 
privation too great for us to support.'^ 

*^ She speaks as if she knew such sorrow !^' audibly 
^Bxclaimed the Dean to Delaval Fitz Arthur, who had 
by some means got into their vicinity. The Dean 
spoke without suspicion of the fact that he had stum- 
bled upon; and could he have seen both4heir faces at the 
same instant, the truth might have flashed upon him : 
but his eyes merely took in the suddenly red, and as 
suddenly pale face of the person he addressed ; and 
while he was speculating upon that, Honoria hastily, 
vanished among those at the oth^r end of the room. 

When the Dean and Fitz Arthur followed in the same 
direction shortly afterward, the latter took a chair near 
Miss Clavering, and the former at the sweet call of 
Dora, drew to her for a sonata of f JandePs. William 
in the full exercise of his power over Dora's vanquish- 
ed affections (and we will do him the justice to say, en- 
joying it, as good kings do theirs, from the conscious- 
ness of willing the happiness of her he ruled,) hovered 
about her chair with all those nameless, engrossing at- 
tentions, which so surely appropriates the person for 
whom they are performed ; exchanging now a smile, 
and now a sigh, now a glance as ^ he touched a tender 
chord, or gave some favourite passage of triumphant 
expression with jojous brilliancy. Perhaps a certain 
prettily fancied ring of pearl and turquoise, glittering for 
the first time on one of her small fingers, had much to 
do with smile, sigh, and glance. 
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Ci^taiu BarfiDgton was by this time a perfect con- 
vert, both to the lady^s charming powers, and to those 
of her lover. William therefore was content. 

HoDoria bad no longer sympathy to bestow upon 
these amiable lovers; yet her heart was^aturally dis- 
posed to rejoice with all that rejoiced. She stood ciose 
to the instrument on which Dora played, in statue-like 
Bxture; thinking with bitter humiliation of the unguard- 
ed expression she bad lately uttered, which must have 
been heard by Delaval Fitz Arthur ; and at which, if it 
were possible for him to imagine she had meant it for 
his ear and interpretation, she ought for ever to hide 
her head. Having got blocked up where she stood, by 
Dora's other listeners, (who were all too attentive to 
the music of other sounds to catch their ear,) Honoria 
could not escape from hearing; some passages of Mrs* 
Clavering's conversation with her next companion* 
The first sentence she caught was the following : — 

^* No, indeed !— You have all described her quite 
wrong : — those large ipelaficboly eyes, — the^ have a 
sort of beseeching look, that absolutely goes to my 
heart.'' 

*^ Melancholy eyes !" repeated Fitz Arthur with im- 
petuous surprise I *' You might as well call the sun's 
light melancholy." 

Something at her own heart, and in Fitz ArthurV 
tone, made Honoria conscious they spoke of her, and 
she trembled so at the moment, that she could not extri- 
cate herself from the press round her before she heard 
Mrs. Clavering's reply : '^ Then there must now, be a 
worm within, my dear Delaval." Something else she 
added, but as she said it into his ear, Honoria was left 
to torture herself by imagining its import. At that 
whisper and the familiar epithet preceding it, her heart 
seemed dying away; and both these trifles were con- 
strued by her into proofs that all she feared was true i 
and as she forcibly broke through the barrier formed by 
her other friends, she met the deeply fixed look of Fit?: 
Arthur. 

Flven the distracted vision of dicternriinqid despair 



covld not mi^ake that look« Yet J Filz Arthur killed 
her still ! although his fatber'fi wishes, their own ae^ 
cessities perhafis, a belief of her indifference, and Miss 
ClaYering's long«known merits, were leading him from 
principle and inclination towards the latter. Her ex- 
treme emotion was at once covered and interrupted by 
the servant throwing open the door, and announcing 
Colonel Mason. 

'^ Enter. Colonel Mason with a flourish of teeth P^ 
exclaimed William, advancing to welcome this unex- 
pected visiter.. But the Colonel did not enter with 
bis usual wide smile, he came in t^taid and stately, as 
though he had belief! up his manner with his body. 
IVilliam's unmerciful raillery. Captain Barrington^s 
warm greeting, (for the Colonel was already a favourite 
with him,) and tbt' bright ej^es of the ladies^ soon 
forced the gallant officer into the reality or semblance 
of his ordinary self; yet Hpnoria* who had been pow- 
erfully struck by his air on entering, detected him 
looking every now and then with troubled scrutiny at 
each individual of the party ^ and a vague fear came 
over her. 

Martial music was immediately bestowed upon the son 
of Mars ; and the fair musician in reply to his mock 
reproach, that she had never condescended to any 
flirtation with him, sang alone, with a mixture of 
pathos and pleasantry, the dialogue duet of '^Oaay, 
boonie lass, will ye go a campaigning." 
^ The air of the words were not exactly what Colonjel 
Mason would have selected at that moment for his own 
especial pleasure ; and certain uneasy movements of 
his bands and feet, testified that the song did not give 
him particular satisfaction. But Dora sang on, till 
resigning her seat at the instrument to Miss M oleaster, 
she drew towards her mother, and the Colonel then 
went his round of good-natured gossip through the 
small circle. 

His first business was to account for his intrusion 
among them. He was taking his solitary ride after 
mess, he said, when hearing the sounds of the pianoy 
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Wftltcd ftcffoss the lawn actuailj into the bridle-roadl, 
where be was Boberly pacing on old Marlborough, be 
could not resist the temptation of joining so pleas mt 
a party. Colonel Mason then linked very particularly 
after bis fair favourite, Mrs. Charles Stanhope, was 
politely attentive to the reported date of her last letter, 
and grali&ed by Ending that only one short week bad 
passed since its arrival. 

Still, however, the poor Colonel was so obviously 
o«t of spirits, that William audibly decided an order 
miiat just have come for the regiment to change its 
quarters, and that its commander had some personal 
reason for being loth to obey. While he was settling 
this point with those nearest him, Honoria stepped out 
into the open air : the night was one of softest summer, 
the glass doors of the ground parlour stood open, and 
^d to escape from some within, she wandered away 
by herself. William sent a shoot of triumphant laugh* 
ter after the luckless Colonel Mason, when he saw him 
nimbly vanish in the same direction. 

Enraptured with his own absurd notion the light- 
hearted youth insisted upon no one's attempting to 
follow the lovelorn officer; saying, he felt coi^- 
deot that the poor gentleman was going to put jthe 
awful question under favour of sentimental moonlight. 
William's ridiculous jesting, detained, by infecting some 
of his auditors with 'his mirth, and others were kept 
within by emotions of a Wronger nature. Thus, they 
certainly left Colonel Mason ample time for a most 
explicit avowal. 

Far difierent, in truth, was the worthy officer's con- 
rersation with Honoria. He accosted her with kindly 
anxiety; stating, that he had just heard from a military 
correspondent at the Horse Guards, that the raiment, 
to which Major Stanhope belonged, was ordered for im^ 
mediate service in India, to supply the place of one 
which had literally been cut to piecerin a late formida- 
ble battle there. He, the Colonel, had come to St. 
Cuthbert8,be confessed, to discover if Major Stanhope 
had effected his proposed exchange ; for if not, he knew 
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too well the jealous honour of a soldiery not to be sure 
that Major Stanhope would go with his regiment. The 
speaker added that he applied to Miss O^Hara for the 
information he would not startle the family bj asking 
for, since they had not volunteered any u)K>n this sub- 
ject ; quite certain he need not. pray her to keep the 
knowledge of the disagreeable circumstance soleljr to 
herself, until official communications should either re- 
move or confirm it. 

At this intelli|;ence, every thought of self vanished 
from Honoria^s breast ; she was all engrossed! with 
Janets approaching trial : for she knew that Major 
Stanhope wad annoyed and kept in suspense by the 
dilatoriness of the person with whom he was to ex- 
change. The Dean'(« discourse with her now seemed 
to have been prophetic ; his natural apprehensions a 
sort of warning preparation. Whether Jane were to 
go with her husband to that distant, dangerous land, or 
to be left behind ; either way was sorrow and separa* 
tion : and when to the grief of absence wereadded the 
chances of war, Honoria knew the contemplation of 
such separation would nearly bereave her poor friend 
of reason. Yet how was she to make up her mind to 
leaving on such short notice, father/ brother, sisters, 
foi* the husband who might fall in the very first engage- 
ment ! 

Such a wide picture of family distress and difficulty 
at«)nce rose before her view, that it was some moments 
ere she could recover sufficiently from the shock to 
speak. She then besought Colonel Mason to preserve 
his considerate silence, and to rely upon her sending 
him the earliest intelligence, if comforting news ar^ 
rived by the next day's post. She added a request, 
that he would leave her and return to the house, as his 
absence might excite some surmises of the truth ; and 
if left alone she would be able to recover herself 
sooner, and appear as though nothing had happened. 

When left as she had begged, Honoria continued 

traversing the path which the peaceful moon chequered 

with a light of such holy stillness, that it seemed to 

penetrate into her heart. The N\o\etRl tjan^ with 
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which sbe had first heard Colonel Mason^s fear ex- 
pressed, gave way under higher influence. With her 
eyes upturned to the heaven whence these better feel- 
ings were derived, she prayed that the threatened 
storm-cloud might not burst over heads so dear and 
honoured as those in St. Cuthberts ; that so bitter a 
cup as separation from her country and her kindred^ 
might pass from the hand of her absent friend. And 
as the recollection of Janets generous disposition 
and fervent piety came powerfully over her mind, she 
ventured to believe that such recollections were testi- 
monies of her character being one for which the disci- 
pline of grievous suffering is not necessary. 

Soothed by such thoughts, Honoria was not very 
long a truant from the company. She found Sir Eve- 
rard and his son were gone, leaving their " good nights'' 
for her. Colonel Mason was on the wing, and every 
one, except William and Dora, seemed well-inclined 
for their chambers. They now allured others out to 
admire the nrioonlight, and as the Dean had got to chess 
with Captain Barrington, Honoria had full excuse for 
taking up a book and reading until the prayer-bell sum- 
moned together masters and servants, and sent them 
ati to rest with soberized minds and hearts. 

The next morning she loitered at the breakfast table, 
though a hew. purchase of her uncle's, a plain whiskey, 
was waiting to convey her home. She hoped that a 
letter from Mrs. Charles Stanhope would arrive and 
dissipate her secret uneasiness : but the postman came, 
and no letter from Culverden. 

William, who had pampered himself with the ex- || 
pectation of an answer to some raptures he had written .k 
bis sister about Miss Dora Clavering's purposed visit, 
insisted upon taking leave to abuse Jane without mercy. 
Vowing half in jest, half in earnest, that he believed 
she was turning an absolute changeling ; that the next 
letter she would condescend to send them, would proba- 
bly be either one sheet or a score of mere nole paper, such 
as Bll^ne ladies now thought /ne to chea^ their dearest 
friends with, showing, that however whim"" might vivdvic.^ 
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them to scraivl over twenty sacb baby sheets, thi^ir 
original purpose was only to oblige their friend' or re* 
lation with a solitary one; he dare say^d that his 
honourable sister (with a great stress apon honourable,) 
was thinking of nothing beyond gold lama, and lace 
lappets, and the queen, and how the account of her 
dress would read in the Morning Post. 

The Dean fairly willing to let all his son's traits of 
character develope themselves before the inexperienced 
young creature, who looked only for a halcyon existence 
when his wife, cast a significant yet extenut^ing glance 
towards Mrs* Clavering, suffering William to go on. 

William^s irritation was subsiding, and a kindlier 
feeling of disappointment becoming apparent in his 
moistened eyes and hurried voice. This testified 
something in his favour ; it went to prove, that a quick 
serisibility rather than a querulous temper, was the 
source of his transient anger. The only effect, there* 
fore, which this display of his fault had upon Do»ra, was 
that of making her silently promise herself never 
willingly to pain such an affectionate heart, after the 
owner of it should have gi^en her the power of pleasing 
or plaguing him at will. 

Mrs. Clayering's indulgence did not go such vast 
lengths : yet on the whole she did not dislike this sam- 
ple of William's faults ; aware as she was, that even 
the best of created beings have many imperfections, 
she rejoiced to find in persons she loved, or desired to 
love, only such infirmities as reason may control, and 
relieion may finally be expected to master. 

Honoria felt much while listening to them. She 
scarcely knew whether the affectionate irritation of 
William, the Dean's cheerful resignation to snaall dis- 
appointments, or Miss Mulcaster's natural way of ac* 
counting for the present one, by some loss of a post, 
were the most painful thing to hear, each and all were 
so little suited to the real circumstances. 

After reoeiving William's promise, that he would 
ride over the next day aud te\V Vve^ ^U the uews from 
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Calrenlea or town, (redconing 8orely then upon the 
arrival of a letter,) ehe made a quick retreat, and at 
Jdrs. Clavering was going also, her agitated roannei 
passed unobserved. 



CHAPTER X. . 

The following day certainly brought Mr. Mulcastei 
to the Rectory : he came in great distress. Jane had 
written, and Colonel Mason !& correspondent had beer 

rightly informed, the light dragoons were ordered 

to hold themselves in readiness to embark for India 
^ith some other regiments, demanded urgently by the 
latest despatches thence ; and as the officer who^as 
to have exchanged with Major Stanhope had just pre- 
viously decided that he would not exchange, Stanhope 
had no alternative except losine his honour, or taking 
the chances of foreign service. Even Lord Culverden. 
thon^ sorely struck, did not urge bim to resign hii 
4:ommission. Jane was resolute to go with her hus< 
band, dearly as she loved all in her first dear home : 
and while she firmly though sorrowfully declared this. 
in her letter to her father, she assured him, that Lord 
Culverden^s interest would soon procure his son some 
st^iT appointment, which would recall them to theii 
country, after this temporary sacrifice to military 
honour; and they should then, with God^s blessing, be 
doubly happy again. 

William's actual anguish, while repeating these de- 
tails, was only meliorated by tender admiration of Dors 
Clavering, who bad proved herself in this conjuncture, 
in his opinion, little less than an angel of consolation. 
He protested that when the blow fell on them, they 
must all have sunk, even his father, so wholly ilid it take 
them by surprise, had it not been for Dora. She had 
BUggeBked a variety of possible circuuistaiiC^^) «as£j ^\2i 
of which might prevent the reguneut iiom ^wsx'?^*, ^ 
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of wbich^ she, as a military man's daughter, professed a 
knowledge to which not one of them could lay claim. 
She had conjured up a number of ingenious ai^^uments 
in support of every suggested hope ; and had further 
proposed that William should immediately go away, and 
remain in London with Lord Culverden's family, until 
the order were either countermanded or acted upon by 
Stanhope's regiment. William, she said, would give 
them the- relief of hearing by every post, when Mrs. 
Stanhope might be too distressed, and her husband too 
much occupied for writing letters. 

Yet Dora had not spoken comfort from a heart 
slightly affected by the domestic grief she witnessed. 
William protested he should never foiget her lovely 
manner ! He still saw her, he said, stealing down upon 
one knee beside his father, kissing the shaking hand that 
grasped Jane's letter, and rested on the arm of his 
great chair ; and though the tears were streaming down 
her own sweet cheeks, gently scolding him for not help- 
ing her to assure the Dean that there were many just 
grounds for hope. Then she had been so kind and 
tender to William himself afterwards, when they parted ! 
She had voluntarily recurred to their conditional en- 
gagement, and had offered to give up going to a single 
public amusement during the whole twelve months he 
was to travel on the Continent, promising to think her- 
self as truly his wife as though they were already mar- 
ried. 

In short, though Mr. Mulgaster had accepted only 
the last binding offer, and was indeed most unhappy 
from the apprehension of losing his sister, Dora's affec- 
tion had comforted him ; for it showed him where he 
would find an equivalent for such a loss. He was 
powerfully impressed also by her indulgent temper. 
He had been expressing detestation of himself for what 
Jie had said of Jane the day before at breakfast, and 
instead of reading him a lecture upon his impatient 
character, Dora had excused it even to himself : there- 
Are, he felt convinced, that a?t^t \Jftfci N^^^^xaaajmsd^ (if 
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siK)h felicity Were indeed ordained forbim,) her one- 
rous love would pique him into actual perfection. 

Whilst William continued pouring out his best feelings 
a^d purposes in the language of youth, yet unconscious 
that it must at last learn to have a higher motive for 
our welldoing, than that of gaining a mortal's approba- 
tion, Honoria's more ripened heart silently acknow- 
ledged the gracious hand of Providence in the threat- 
ened aiBiction of the St. Cuthbert family. This 
aflliction might have its appointed commission staid here, 
it might terminate in merely deepening and sanctifying 
an attachment as yet perhaps, not sufficiently connected 
in the youthful lovers' thoughts with serious views and 
fixed duties. Her tearful acknowledgment of previous 
acquaintance \f ith the event they bewailed, accounted 
at once to William for a strangeness in Miss O'Hara, 
which they had all observed on the day she spent with 
them. No suspicion, therefore, of her earlier emotion 
from the presence of Fitz Arthur and his father could 
exist. 

The Edenfell chaise, in which Mr. Mulcaster was to 
post to London, had been ordered to come and take 
him up at the Rectory, and on its Ifirst jingle he hurried 
away. Mr. Meredith intercepted him as they met in ^ 
the forecourt, where he learned his anxious errand, 
and promising to ride over that very day to visit the 
troubled Dean, he gave him a parting benediction. 

Mr. Meredith only brought back from his charitable 
visit the account that he had found the Dean exerting 
himself to meet the final termination of his present faint 
hope with Christian submission. Miss Mulcaster was 
drowned in tears ; for she too was about to unite her 
fate with a man, upon whom his country had a claim. 
Henrietta, though sorely stricken, was uncomplaining* 
Captain Barrington was so worthily subdued by the 
family distress, that he seemed ready to defer his wit 
wishes without a murmur, rather than by pressing for 
the fulfilment of Isabella's engagement to Viim^ %v^^ ^ 
new trial to ber sufferiag father. OtAy Dot^ CAa?9«rai^ 
spoke uhreinittiDgly of hope, but \ieta vjto ^fiofc ^«^ ^^ 

21» 
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believing in every day miracles ; and she still insisted 
upon the fact, that few things are so uncertain as medi- 
tated military changes. 

To this ground of hope Mr. Meredith trusted their 
alarmed friends would cling, and when he assured Ho- 
noria he thought it a fair one, he added that he had called 
on hb way back at Arthur's Court. There he had ex- 
cited sincere sympathy for the St. Cuthbert family, and 
there he had learned that Delaval Fitz Arthur, was going 
immediately to Ireland, upon business connected with 
Mrs. Branspeth's will, of a very important nature, and 
as the gentleman with whom he was to transact it was 
in the north of that island, he proposed going from the 
little port of Whitehaven direct to Belfast. Whiteha- 
ven was only in the next county, an4 the passage to 
Belfast was often made in less than three days. His 
stay would not be very long in Ireland, so that he trusted 
he might be back in three or four weeks at furthest. 
As his destination was the north of Ireland, he had de- 
sired Mr. Meredith to say, that if Miss O'Hara had any 
commission which he could execute, it would give him 
pleasure to be so employed. 

<< But of course you will have none," concluded her 
uncle, with slight emphasis. — « None, of course, dear 
sir,'? was the agitated reply, and then thieir conversation 
ended. 

The departure of Delaval Fitz Arthur for another 
country, solely on business of Miss Clavering's, did not 
appear sufficiently explained by the fact of his executor- 
ship, to the gossips of Nothumberland, for them to pass 
it over unquestioned ; they decided, that nothing less 
than a sure future r%ht to share all the advantages of 
his embassy with the lady for whom he went, could be 
the inducement. 

From speculating upon the union of the Fitz Arthur 
4istates, and their many mortgages, with the unencum- 
bered one of Aycliffe, these chatterers proceeded to can- 
ras8 the marriages in prospect at St. Cuthberts. Mrs. 
SbaAo found something to\ameBlm e^«t^ ^xkfc qI>^^sis!u 
^Sucb a deplorable diuipwit^ \»ts?^Tt ^\aa;«L\iitfi.^\s£s 
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and Captain Barringtoh ! — Sereral years she believed ; 
but she wiyuld not know how many. She only hoped it 
mi^t turn out differently from every other match of 
the kind. Miss Henrietta's love affair was, alas, an old 
story: how the Dean, a good man, a sensible man, could 
have^veu" his sanction to such an engagement ! Mr. 
Wallingtoti had nothing but his high character to push 
him forward, neither money nor interest ; he might re- 
main a curate aU his life^-->-and they were not to marry 
till he got a living, however small. Poor Miss Henri- 
etta was like enough to remain at St. Cuthberts, till 
even her saint could no longer think her an angel. — 
Then the business of Mr. Mulcaster and Miss Dora 
Glavering ; it was a peifect scandal ; two absolute child- 
ren ! It was dj^cult to say whether the excellent Dean 
or Mrs. Glavering (who, by the way, was said to be a 
very weak woman,) showed the greatest folly in the af- 
fair. Really the Dean ought to become more cautious 
for his children : for how sadly Mrs": Charles Stanhope's 
boasted match had turned out ! Assuredly there either 
must be a deficiency of money in that quarter, or else 
Lord Culverden had some reason for displeasure at his 
son ; otherwise he might, by speaking a word to those 
at the head of the war office, get Major Stanhope ex- 
cused from going to India — Indeed a thousand pounds 
or so would do the thing at once, so many wanted an 
exchange! 

Remarks thus originating in envy, and embittered4iy 
ill-nature, circulated through the upper set of Mrs. 
Shafto, and the Under set of her faithful though uncon- 
scious coadjutor, Mrs. Meredith. Mrs. Shafto had now 
learned Mrs. Meredith's character so completely, that 
without comndtting herself (as it is called,) she could at 
any time teach her a lesson, and send her to repeat it 
to the wife of the medical man, or to the lawyer, and 
they were sure to spread it (though innocent of unami^ 
able puiposes,) through a wider circle. 

In this way Honoria heard animadvet%vo\i^VJ8L^>!Gk^%^ 
just cited, and heard them with sickeiivck^ «vs«^\ws^^^ 
ilw malignant breath whence the^ &c«t V^u^^« "^V^^ 



240 HQNOK CmASUL 

made her suffer far more than she had ever done^ from 
the inflictions of her aunt's ill^humours. Whilst her 
heart swelled under sueh mdicious reptesentations of 
persons she either loved or honoared, she sometiraes 
feared that her ovm temper was becoming initahte. 
Temper, however, if originally sweet by tiatnre, and 
given to principle for preservation, is the last of our 
qualities which falls before calamity: its total over-^ 
throw is, therefore, one of the most hiournful objects 
to contemplate ; it is seeing the axe laid to the root of 
M that might otherwise bring happiness to the sufferers 
in after life : as such we lament it even more for them-^ 
selves than for the sake of others. Honoria had much 
to suffer ere any great alteration could take place in her 
actively good disposition ; and she had^the agreeable 
prospect of being soon left to herself at the ftectory. 

Mrs. Meredith had been covertly stimulated by Mrs. 
Shafto first to wish for, and then to propose making a 
visit to Mr. Meredith of Thores^y. Miss Matilda's 
round of Yorkshire visitations drew to a close. Mr. 
Meredith had already been facetiously joked about her 
obvious inclination to possess herself of himself and hife 
hall ; yet were she to come away without receiving a 
proposal from him, it did not seem probable that one 
would be sent after her. The shrewd mother decided 
upon sending Mrs. Meredith as an unconscious aux- 
iliary. To Thoresby, therefore, inflated with sudden 
notions of her own consequence, and duly primed with 
insinuated flatteries to her husband's cousin, did Mrs. 
Meredith resolve to go ; Mr. Meredith acknowledging 
she rarely <Hook her pleasure,'' reluctantly wrote to 
offer himself and her, on a fortnight's visit, provided his 
good cousin had n6 other company staying in the house, 
and that Mr. Meredith could get his church and paro- 
chial duties properly supplied during his absence from 
Edenfell. A cordial and welcoming answer had been 
returned by the careless squire, and preparations were 
accordingly commenced. 
Afeanwbile Honoria saw ^ome oi \ft.T %^<&t^ It^tsk 
St CutbbertSy or heard from t)afcm e^«rj ^«3 ^^^^ 
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little chronicle of their hopes, fears^ and agitations. 
Nothing was yet decided finally: — some expectation 
of another descent upon Ireland by the French, made 
the cQnunaader-in-chief unwilling to send more troops 
abroad than were absolutely necessary, especially during 
a period like the one then present, in which revolution- 
ary principles were so studiously circulated among the 
discontented of both the sister kingdoms. The em- 
barkation of the regiments destined for India was 
therefore delayed, until letters by a ship hourly ex- 
pected should either urge their departure or afiford some 
lucky reason for retaining them at-home. Various con- 
tradictory rumours were said to be afloat among military 
speculatists, some raisii^p expectations, others crushing 
them. Many minor circumstances, creating useless 
alarm, or vain hope, had occurred to each person in- 
terested in the result : indeed those who have known a 
great anxiety in life, know how much of needless suf- 
fering seems ever bound up with that which is the main 
body of all ; and how often their distempered minds 
were inclined to think such additional grievances were 
only crowded into ^beir particular destiny. 

William Mulcaster, whilst absent, wrote folios. 
Every one of his letters was duly superscribed to Miss 
Mulca^ter, or Miss Henrietta Mulcaster, but the con- 
tents of each were decidedly the property of Dora 
Clavering. There was small agreement either in quaU 
ity or quantity between these diffuse effusions, and 
certain single sheets of Bath paper, with five lines of 
gigantic size in a pigmy page, carefully hoarded by bis 
fond sisters through different periods of separation. 
The Misses Mulcaster could do no less, therefore, than 
gratify Dora with a frequent perusal of these letters-; 
by which means the young lady was soon qualified to 
repeat them neariy verbatim to herself, when thinking 
of William on her sleepless pillow. . 

\No set of persons showed themselves more solicitous 
to bring comforting opinions, than Colonel Mason and 
his o&cers : one came with ^bnfideul ijio^^c^ ^'i^ ^^ 
~— rc^meiil'5 detention in England) lto\xv^o\sw^ ^^mv- 
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officii^ wtborify in Loadon ; anotber ventured , to ire 
i^nk lai;gely in fa?oarof the olimate and babitff*ofW« 
India. la short, every kindly heart partook of the t 
andden disinay of a family lately so happy, and so ds«* 'm 
servedly respected by poor and rich. is; 

At St. Cuthberts itself, the humbler faces were the ki 
most dismal, for they belonged to a class less aocus- 1 
tomed to chasten their natural feelings by the exercise m 
of a governing principie. The old housekeeper's grief ics 
kneir mo bounds already ; and that, she declm4 c 
beoattse she had so often allowed herself to be driven 
4}iike VMkd at Miss Jane, for carrying off her hoards of ■ 
preserves and cordials, whenever she chose to give i 
theia away : now, she declared, if Miss Jane would 3 
only stay in Engluid, she should have her leave to 
^ve the very ^wn off her back. If once she put foot 
on the sea, she, Mrs. Wood, was sure she would go to 
the bottom, and then what a heart-^break for the Bean* 

At length Ate torturing suspense ended,; Dora Cla« 
veiing's predictions were verified. The expected ves>- 
sel from India brought the news of a short peace, therei 
between the East India company and the native prince, 
with whom they had been warring; half the troops 
under oiders for embarkation were oountennanded ; 

the regiment was one of these ; and Miyor Staa^ 

hope might now recommence his endeavours to get ex- 
changed into the household troops. 
. WUliam Muloaster delayed not a moment, after re- 
ceiving this blessed intelligence : leaving his sister to 
weep out her joy on the answering breast of her bus* 
band, (his own heart having plentifully unburthened 
itself) he threw himself into a chaise, and was at home 
jsix hours sooner than the post; could have brought a 
letter. 

Love is not all it should be, until it has be» bathed 
in tears. William and Dora met again with new senti- 
ments of admiration f<H*, and approbation of, tSich 
other ; they felt too, a sweeter security in each other's 
affection; so thc^ the youthful instinct, of wishing to 
love and be beloved, seen^ now exalted into exclu- 
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to I give, heaii-honouring preference. Wlien tlie yoang 
of j mail embniedd bk ststers^ he looked Aie fonder elasp 
ke|he longed togi?e, yet duret not gi?6 to her, dearer 
than a sister; as his eye clung to ber» he felt conscious 
that his would be a useless pilgrioiage of trial ; he would 
return from it^ just as he went, all Dora's. 

The trembling of Dora's little hand, as she suffered 
irim to seize it, her hatf-uttered, half-checked welcome, 
were to William worth all the embraces of all the sis- 
ters in ike world: his cup just then was foil. 

All at St. Ctttfaberts was now sunshine : jdyM faces 
and grateful hearts. The Dean's heart the most grate* 
fttl ; his face, perhaps, the least joyful : for he looked 
towards Isabel and knew that many an hour of fear- 
fol separation must come to her, blest as her lot mig^l 
be otherwise. Vet he was willing to trust- in the One 
great Hand for her future stay ; and knew well that no 
father might presumptuously seek to shelter his child from 
the trials appointed for all mankind. Wiliiam could 
not tear himself from the chann at his home : therefore 
sent a short letter from Jane to Miss O'Hara, accom- 
panied by a few lines fr<»m himself, to say he would 
ride to Edenfell the next day, and bring one of his 
sisters, and perhaps Mies Dora Clavering to talk over 
what had just passed. 

Honoria shed the first joyous tears her eyes had 
known for many weeks, over Mrsv Charles Stanhope's 
letter. Her strong emotion flowed openly forth, in 
expressions of animated sympathy, with the thankfol- 
ness of her friends at St. Cuthberts. Mr. Meredidi 
cordially joined her in such thanksgivings ; while Ifis 
louring wife muttered^ «he hoped now, that people 
would not go ghtinpinjf ibout the house, as if there was 
a dead body in it I Such a fuss indeed I as if nobody, 
had ever married an officer befwe, and gone to Ingy I 
The next day, at something of a late hour, the pro- 
mised equestrian party appeared. They owned to 
having been first to Monksden, to tell the good news 
there; and edfterwards seeing ** signs of inhabitation" 
at Hazeldean, had called in liiere also^ and aetoally 
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found Mrs. PreiBtoti and her eldest daughter just re*« 
turned. Miss Duley for some wise reason was left 
behind tbem for the autumn. There were o&er news 
besides to tell ; and ttoe were, that Captain Barring- 
ton and Isabella were to be married without further 
loss of time. That day week was fixed for their wed- 
ding. It was to be perfectly ^vate. Isabella would 
not a^k even Miss U'Hara to be present, lest other 
friends. niight take^ offence : but Dora Glavering, being 
in the house, would naturally come in for the trouble 
of playing second brideraaid, along with Henrietta. 

William seemed enchanted with this i^lreement of 
their family stars, as he chose to terni these mere acci- 
dents. But he was not . quite in a sane state at that 
moment: fcur they had encountered a party of gipsies 
during their ride ; and as every one of these wandering 
hordes claimed young Mr. Muloaster for a patron and 
protector, he was soon induced to persuade the per- 
suadable Dora, to give one of them her '<^ roseate palm.'' 

It required much less shrewdness than beloi^ to 
these amusing vagranls, to enable this black-^eyed sibyl 
to make a good guess at what her consulters wished 
might be in store for them ; — she had only to look at 
their eyes instead of their hands. Her predictions 
were moulded accordingly ; and such a number of em- 
barrassed denials and confessing blushes had been added 
by Dora to the detail of past occurrences and the 
prophecy of future events, that William, (who just now 
beheld only one event in the world for him,) gave him- 
self up to the determined intoxication of crednlity; He 
was come to the Rectory in the wildest excess of animal 
spirits, heightened by mental rapture^ 

To these boisterous spirits, poor Miss Preston fell a 
sacrifice. William was full of her rushing out upon 
them, with her chemux en papillont &s she called having 
her hair in papers ; apologizing for such disarray, bf 
owning the limited scale of her mother's manige^ which 
forced the poor servants to turn horses ; adding that 
sie herself was just helping l\iein%\<3L%\Q\v^\);^ ^sv old 
fnaieht, under the cana|>e of t\i^ Xt!b^^. 
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For the verity of all this impossible nonsense, Wit 
Ham appealed to Dora and his sister, who were obliged 
to allow that much of it had really been uttered by theab* 
surd Bella. Honoria upraided him for his treachery^ in 
bringing such details after having received such an anu 
mated a welcome : then proceeded to learn that'Mrs, 
Preston bad sent a message by him, to tell her friends 
at the Rectory, that she had returned only the preceding 
evening, and hoped to see them very soon at Hazel* 
dean. 

Honoria's heart beat with pleasure at this message ; 
for though restricted from unburthening herself to this 
maternal friend, she yet looked for many an hour of 
soothing sw^ei enjoyment in her endearing society, 
trusting to regain there, by degrees, the power of de- 
riving permanent satisfieiction from interests unconnect* 
ed with Delaval Fitz Arthur. 

A gorgeous fan from Mrs. Charles Stanhope being 
presented to Mrs. Meredith by way of propitiatory of- 
fering, and greedily accepted, Mr.Mulcaster was gra- 
ciously permitted to roam at will over all the precincts 
of the Rectory, including waste, wilderness, and Ho» 
noria's garden. . Dora Clavering already followed him 
like one of his pets: but she was the fondled lamb which*^ 
the shepherd would willingly carry ever in his armd, 
shelter with his, own undefended body, and protect at 
the peril of his life. Such a shepherd it is no shame 
for helpless woman to follow. 

Our heroine's feeling of bitter contrast in her fate to 
their blameless happiness, softened as she regarded 
them. It is so sweet to witness happiness ; and theirs 
seemed so perfect at that moment ! For although one 
black cloud had just hung over it, teaching them that 
such clouds are frequent id life's brightest sky ; still as 
they thought not of coming storm or shadow, their en* 
jayment of the present was unalloyed. 

As Mr. and Mrs. Meredith were to set out forThores- 
by the next day, their niece engaged to visit St^CutV 
berts ere Isabella should /^ec'ome Mt^. 'Rwvkc^wiS 
3iid with this promise the trio prepared to d^^«s^\ ^^^'Ci.- 
VoL. IL—22 • 
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j^tulattng her and themselves afiredi upon the joj of 
detaining Jane and 6iaahope in England. 

Whilst tbey were descending the slope of the hill, 
William drew Honoria away from the others, asking 
her with particular earnestness, if she did not agree 
with him in thinking that Dora never looked lovelier 
than she was now doing. An unhesitating affinnative 
being obtained, he then owned that he was anxions to 
show Dora in her fullest beauty to the JUgst jN\^ble 
Mfarchumess tj Brinkboum, who was coming down to 
Hexham with her graceful c&nsart the next week, he be- 
lieved ; when he should make bis father give them a 
grand dinner in honour of Isabella's nuptials, (she and 
Barrington being gone,) and should enjoy the vexation 
of the said noble lady, at sight of such loveliness in the 
charming creature to whom he was devoted. He was 
not a little anxious also to show Lady Brinkbourn, by 
his different manner with Dora, that he had never been 
in love before. ^* He really thought he could go and 
ioiidy Mrs. Shafto, if that might gain him the large loan 
of their organ for Dora's exquisite talents to be exhi- 
bited as well as her beauty. 

Upon this theme William's voluble tongue was now 
off, past the power of stopping: and perhaps he pro- 
longed his private conference^ because he observed its 
artless subject looking back at him and his charming 
companion ; and flattered himself with receiving afterr 
. wards, the very desirable tribute of a little jealousy in 
consequence of this seeming assiduity to another* In 
truth he was by no means inclined to abate a single one 
of his many dues from the blind god, whether it were 
of weal or of wo. 

Having regained the house, cordial adieus were ex- 
changed, and charged with congratulatory messages to 
the Captain and Isabella, the equestrians departed. 

Mr. Meredith soon after returning from a confirma- 
tion at a neighbouring town, and being told of Mrs. 
Preston^s arrival at Hazeldean, offered to walk thither 
With bis niece for an ho\rf« cWxA^^^'va^^^^^^^jara. 
tionsfbrthe morrow to be f«tt%V^A^\.VJDi€vK'tf\\«ti. 
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Mrs. MerediUi, luckily, was at that momeat engaged 
in hot dispute with an itinerant grinder of scisaors at 
the gate of die fore courts «o that her husband and his 
^iece inade,good their escape by the back-door, ere she 
bad knowledge of their purpose and could intercept 
them. 

At Hazeldean there was so much to talk animatedly 
about of the St. Cuthberts family, and so much to hear 
from Miss Bella of the fashions, ceremonies, and great 
personages at Harrowgate this season, that no topic was 
enlarged upon which threatened desti uittion to Honoria's 
glowing feelings.^ Her uncle's presence assisted her in 
warding off any more particular mention of Delaval 
Fitz Arthur than what belonged to him in common 
with his father and brothers. Mrs^ Preston was so 
single-minded that she ever took things as they ap- 
peared on the surface ; and saw nothing extraordinary, 
therefore, in the executor ^o a will, going over to Ire- 
land in the performance of his duty. She merely re- 
gretted that they w^re losing him for so long a period. 

Her cheerful strain of thought, her kindly voice, 
her brightly moistened eyes whilst commenting upon 
the trial which had threatened all Mrs. Charles Stan- 
hope's friends, and yet more, her artless display of af- 
fection as she sat holding her '< dear Honor's" hand 
between both hers, acted upon the secret mourner's 
heart with healing power. 

<<What ii^ratitude in me !" she thought, <<to conti- 
nue brooding over one affliction, when 1 have so many 
reasons to be thankful I What self-willedness to refuse 
pleasure from the certainty of being thus loved by the 
excellent Mrs. Preston, and my kind uncle, solely be- 
cause I am justly banished from the affection of Sir 
Everard Fitz Arthur ! What rebellion against deserved 
chastisement 1" Her spirits recovered their elasticity 
with these thoughts ; and at once actuated by grateful 
sentiments towards every friend she possessed, whether , 
absent or present, and a deeper sense of what she owed 
to ber Heavealy Benefactor^ sYie ee^e^ lo «^\%.^V. \iftx 
uack'6Avquentlooko(9xaxovAx^\sxaAA\^ ^^a\^^^^^s^^ 
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unaffectedly interested in all that her dear Mrs. J^reston 
made her relate of Jane Mulcastei's marriage Imd the 
minor scenes afterwards; nay, even listened with 
smiling attention to Miss Bella's elaborate description 
of a Harrowgate fine lady. 

/ Being warned by former experience of Mrs. Mere- 
dith's nfrathful impatience, the Rector and his niece 
forbore to indulge in staying tea. Honoria knew she 
would find a second home at Hazeldean during her 
loneliness, and desirous of parting amicably with her 
aunt, she hastened to follow her uncle's example, by 
taking leave and returning to assilf in packing and 
bearing rebukes. 

The next day, in a hack chaise, hung round with 
Mrs. Meredith's bandboxes, and crowded with Mr. 
Meredith's books, (the opposite objects of each others 
secret aversion,) away went the ilUmatched pair for 
Yorkshire. . 

Honoria saw them depart with particular satisfac- 
tion, because she had just heard from Hetty thiat an 
infectious fever was in a hamlet at some little dis- 
tance, whither their maid of all-work had been late the 
preceding night to see a sick brother ; and having been 
with him two days before, was too likely to have taken 
the infection. Certain symptoms in the girl that very 
morning appeared to confirm such apprehensions. 

Honoria knew that if Mrs. Meredith were remaining 
at the Rectory, many a hard baftle must have been 
fought either by her uncle or herself, ere a medical 
man would have been sent for : thus risking their ser- 
vant's life as well as their own. Mrs. Meredith's out- 
cry would have been raised by the imagination of **a 
long apotecarxfs bill, and no wages of the girl in hand 
to stop it out of !"—Now, as Honoria felt this reason 
one of the very strongest for immediate and gratuitous 
help to the obvious victim, and as she always made her 
little pittance stretch for a vital purpose, no sooner 
were the Rector and his lady fairly gone, than she 
questioned the poor girl, and aeut \mm^^Y^\.^\^ %ftfit- 
wards for Mr. Hudson. Hvs eii^wcft»Svi^ ^^ \5sifc%vwV 
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ferer's pulse and eountenance, ended by his pro- 
nouncing her attacked by the fever : she was, therefore, 
ordered into bed* 

Hwioria was constitutionaHy exempt from ordinary 
fears ; she was conscious of that presence of mind 
which enables us to be more than commonly heljrful in 
any great emergency, and she w^as ever tenderly soli- 
citoua to sweeten the fate of the ^poor and labouring 
classes. She knew herself left in charge of her uncle's 
housebould, and she believed it her duty to abide there, 
do her best, and rely upon Heaven. She, therefore, 
resisted, the good apothecary's persuasions for her to 
remove to some friend's house, urging, in addition to 
the foregone reasons, the possibility of her carrying 
inlection to others should she already have taken the 
disorder from Sally ! She was ready, she said, to use 
every rational means of preserving her own health 
whitet attending upon the poor servant ; and having at 
last drawn from Mr. Hudson (with an unwilling assent 
to her motives for remaining,) what precautions were 
necessary, entered upon her o$ce of nurse. Her 
faithful and fearless Hetty was to supply Sally's place 
in the kitchen. 

After Mr. Hudson's departure, and in consequence 
of \m assurance that he had that very morning been 
into two houses in Edenfell whence the fever had 
been brought from the hamlet where Safly's parents 
lived, Honoria despatched a few hasty lines to her . 
friends at St. Cuthberts ; begging not to be sent for 
as had been arranged previously to Miss Mulcaster's 
marriage, as she must now consider herself imprisoned 
until the sick servant were well. She wrote also to 
Mrs. Preston, conjuring her and Bella to keep away 
from the Rectory, if they valued her peace of mind 
on their account ; and telling them that as Hetty would 
never be allowed by her to enter the sick chamber, 
she would answer their inquiries sent by a^servQSit^^x^A 
woM thahkfally accept whatever cao\\w% ^\\i>X ^^^ 
could spare far the refreshment o£ t)^ft ^oo\ \\!i;H'^>&" 

aa* 
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These duties done, she devoted herself sdely to Jier 
patient charge. 

The promptitude with which good advica had been 
summoned, or some accidental cause in the ^rl'^onsti- 
tution, happily rendered the disease in her infinitely less 
formidable than it was in t&e other cases, accumulating 
now with frightful rapidity under the doctor's hands. A 
few days terminated Honoria's imeasiness; her confine- 
ment might have ended too, as neither she nor Hetty 
showed signs of having taken the disorder, had she not 
dreaded some lurking infection in her garments, or her 
mere breath ; she, therefore, refused stUl to admit a visit 
from Mrs. Preston, who had daily sent every soit of 
fiuit, vegetable, and restorative, which her little de- 
mesne furnished, or her cook could make ; and she went 
no farther for exercise than to her own garden, whence 
she often turned her eyes to the quarter where Arthur's 
Court stood,^ and to more distant St. Cuthberts; some- 
times feeling a little deserted by the once tluronging 
family at the latter place, since none of them had even 
noticed her note, left on passing, by a villager. Yet 
who could blame their caution, or wonder at their tran- 
sient oblivion of her concerns, when Isabella was either 
just married, or on the eve of being so ? 

Three days after Sally's convalescence, on Honoria's 
return from her joyless walk, during which she had made 
up her mind to hazard going to lee Mrs. Prestonj^she 
found a note in an unknown hand, lying for her on the 
table. She opened it, without staying to inquire 
whence it came, and glancing at the signature, saw, 
with surprise and some heart-flutter, the name of Agnes 
Clavering. 

1 The contents of this agitated billet banished all the 
images it had conjured up ere read ; briefly, Dora Cla- 
vering's existence at that moment bung by a thread. 
She was lying fearfully ill of the fever. The day she 
had come to the Rectory with William and Henrietta, 
they had previously been to Monksden, where she had 
^one to visit the woman at the gatehouse, who used to 
t&Ik to her of Mr. Mulcastei. G\y\v^\x W-sJcvMr^ass hacl 
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made her insist upon going into the eottage alone, so 
that no one knew she had there caressed a poor sick 
child, (which afterwards died of the fever,) as it lay on 
its mutber's knee : and she belonged to the hamlet of 
Ravenswold. Dora's unconsciousness of such adtsor* 
der being in the neighbourhood, led her to make light of 
pains and uneasiness, which too surely indicated infec- 
tion : danger, therefore, had come on as rapidly as the ' 
ferer. Miss Clavering had hastened to St. Cuthberts 
the instant she was written to by the conscientious af- 
flicted Dean. He had actually forced Barrington and 
Isabella to go out of the house, and take shelter with 
Lady Wearmouth, near London ; he had ascertained 
the fact of Dora's illness being caught in the gatehouse, 
not derived from her rencontre with the gipsies, as Wil- 
liam madly rated ; and having laid down certain whole* 
some rules for the restricted intercourse of the domestics 
of St. Cdthbeiis, whilst a division of them ^ould be 
necessary, had sadly and solemnly resigned Henrietta 
to share the risk of attending Dora imtil her sister's ar- 
rival. This detail accounted for their apparent disre- 
gard of Miss O'Hara's forlorn condition. 

Miss Clavering wrote at present, not lOerely to inquire 
if Honoria had escaped the probable consequences of 
her pious cares, but to beg, if so, that she would come 
over to^t. Cuthberts ;— Dora having often spoken of 
, her, and expressed that sort of sick longing for the 
sound of her voice, which frequently chdracterizes dis- 
ease. Fondly desirous of gratifyiog a beloved sister, 
even in a caprice at such a moment. Miss' Clavering" 
ventured to hope that her longing would be satisfied, 
and that Miss O'Hara would come in full confidence 
that no additional danger would meet her in Dora's 
apiu^tmeQt, constant ventilation and fumigation being 
kept up, day and night, throughout the house. 

Honoria scarcely read through this letter ; but hur- 
rying on her hat and cloak, and hastening to the* little 
inn accompanied by Hetty, succeeded in getting a ve- 
hicle, which conveyed her to St. Cuthberts, Whfew. 
' arrived there she tvas struck by tVi^ ^M^t^di ^\i^^^x?cOkSi^ 
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of every thing wilbisi and wi&out. No cheerliil voices 
were heard ob the lawn, as she smftiy passed alOBg' a 
walk which skirted it. She vras not ted into the large 
sunny parlour, where the family were wont to lire, be- 
tween that and the grounds; but silently conducted by 
one of the servants into a small room in a different 
quarter of the house, hitherto used merely ior Miss Mul- 
easter to see and settle with tradespeople. The silence 
and solitude of this little room» (which a huge walnut- 
tree darkened,) formed a painful contrast with tbelight,^ 
gladness, and happy faces of the common saloon. H'o- 
noria's heart was oppressed by the recollection ; but not 
an instant's leisure was allowed her for lonely reflection, 
not Qven for composing her agitated nerves. Henrietta 
joined her immediately. 

Each of them had been going through the ordeal of 
infected chambers, and they could therefore press each 
other's hands without fear or imprudence. Their af- 
fectionate greetings were broken by mutual tears. Hen- 
rietta had much of sorrow*and apprehension to relate 
as a thing past, and much more to speak of as yet ex- 
isting. Dora's fever had turned,—- that is, the crisis 
was over; bulthis had been so violent, and her delicate 
temperament so over-excited by happiness previous to 
her seizure, that the physicians seemed to think there 
was not strength enough left to rally back into Kfe. 
She was too likely to sink away from total exhaustion 
of the vital powers. 

Of their present cause for dread, poor William, Hen- 
rietta said, was kept in ignorance ; for whilst it was im- 
possible to conceal Dora's imminent danger during the 
height of the fever, he had been like ^ distracted man : 
and even now, she feared, he suspected that all danger 
was not over ; for he kept watching every one's looks 
and whispers, and seemed as breathlessly attentive to 
all going on^ as he had lately been wildly insensible. 

Honoria's heart bled for poor William : she remem- 
bered his buoyant spirits the last time they had met ! 
the Jove and loveliness of Dora's youthQil counte- 
Miance ! Hearietta added, tbat lYie civ&\^ o{ \Xi^ fe^^t 
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had taken place daring the night, after Miss Clavering 
had written the note to Honoria, which some chance 
must ha?e delayed ; that in consequence of the great 
re-action after such intense fever, the difficulty was to 
restore the pulse sufficiently for the purpose of pre- 
serving the vital spark. At present, Dora lay without 
other sign of existence than the faintest movement pos- 
sible of the heart. Fleeting life was kept in solely by 
drops of stimulating cordial poured into her lips every 
ten minutes. Henrietta's lips turned death- white, as 
she added, <* Four and twenty hours, the doctors say, 
must end it." Her eyes lifted to heaven, and swim- 
ming in tears, told where Henrietta looked to for re- 
lief, or strength to bear. After a few moments' si- 
lence, and then struggle with a convulsive motion in 
her throat, she said, in a suffocated voice, ^* Our dis* 
tress about Jane was nothing to this." 

Honoria, in deep sorrow, inquired if Miss Clavering 
were aware of her sister's present situation. " Yes," 
Henrietta answered; <<ana the blow coming imme- 
diately upon the joy of finding, the fever over, was al- 
most too much." At first, Henrietta thought the fond 
sister would have died upon the spot : but prayer, ear- 
nest prayer, had obtained strength for her ; and she 
was now going through the arduous duties by her sis- 
ter's bed-side, with a composure nearly divine. She 
had commissioned Henrietta with her affectionate 
thanks to Miss O' Hara for obeying her summons, though 
now it could no longer avail. Dora was unconscious 
of every thing. 

f " And their unhappy mother ?" asked Honoria. 

[ <* Expresses have gone to her at Aycliffe every day : 
she could not leave her other girls. In short all was 
severe trial ; and Isabella had been forced away to sa- 
tisfy her father^s wish and prayer, though imploring 
for leave to remain and share in the family distress. 
Captain Barrington, too, could scarcely be persuaded 
to desert poor William at such a time. However, the 
Dean laid his commands upon Isabella, and she was 
gone, accompanied by good Mrs. Wood ; of course 
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. their marriage would be still deferred until tbey heard 
hi^piei accounts from St. Cuthberts. 

Honoria noiv offered her services to assist in sitting 
up with Dora, should the Almighty spare her to them. 
Having already got happily through a similar attend- 
ance, she urged that they might trust her without fear 
to nurse this beloved of many hearts : Miss Clavering 
and Henrietta absolutely requiring rest. 

''Oh, will not gratitude and gladness recruit us I" 
exclaimed the excellent Henrietta ; if such a mercy be 
granted to our prayers.'' As she spoke, her father 
joined them. 

Whilst the Dean was sadly welcoming Honoria, and 
striving to ask some calm questions concerning her 
own health, William came hastily in, to tell his sister 
he thought he had heard *her name mentioned in the 
room above, as though she were wanted. At sight of 
Honoria he turned away his face, yet put hia hand into 
hers, and without speaking, immediately afterwards 
followed Henrietta out. 

The Dean pressed his hand upon his eyes for a few 
seconds, then removing the pressure, said, in a tone of 
deep affliction, '' My poor boy ! he wrings my heart ! 
his grief so violent, yet so natural : he was so happy 1 
I told you, ]^iss O'Hara, that we were all too happy." 
Well did Honoria remember the time and the remark 
of which he spoke. " When I think of that sweet 
young creature lying above there — may God in his great 
mercy — " the quivering lip refused to finish this pious 
apostrophe, and again the Dean covered his eyes. Ho- 
noria sat bathed in tears. 

Pausing in his slow walk to and fro, the Dean turned 
to her again; for sorrow is garrulous. ''End as this 
awful suspense may," he sM^ " I fear, I shall hence- 
forth be in danger of loving^my poor boy more dearly 
than we should love any thing mortal. He has so en- 
deared himself to me by the worthy nature of his at- 
tachment to that suffering girl, by the sincere struggle 
he has kept up with his great grief and his natural i)i- 
firmlty of impatience. Blessed be God, he was never 
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iadiffiu^ent in his heart to sacred suhjeots^ hovrever he 
might sometimes most blameably affect to be so. Nov 
he reaps the benefit of < knowing in whom to trust.' 
We are sorely tried, my dear young friend : I Io?e this 
svreet creature already like a daughter ; and it is hard 
to resign without some human tears ! — but these are 
permitted to us by Him who took upon him our nature 
and bore our infirmities. So that we do not ^sorrow 
like them that have no hope.' " — William's reappear- 
ance interrupted the conclusion. 

His eyes were dry, but there was an expression of 
restless anxiety in them, which the deathly paleness of 
his face nendered more striking. Erery feature of that 
handsome face seemed in Honoria's idea to hare un- 
dei^one a change. He was indeed much thinner; and 
the neglected state of his dress and hair gare htm an 
appearance of perfect desolation. 

After a word or two of repetitions, in which his 
mind evidently took no share, he sat down on one of 
the cushionless chairs, and sunk into a stupor of 
thonght ; his clasped hands gradually found their rest 
on his knees, and bis head drooping over them, he sat 
gazing fixedly, on the floor, seeing it not. It was evi- 
dent that he had either heard, or suspected, something 
to destroy hope. 

"William, — ray son!— dearest William!" repeated 
the agonized father at intervals, in a suffocating voice. 
William did not hear. Once or twice Honoria ob- 
served a shadow of a colour pass over his cheek, as 
some sudden emotion shot through him ; but it was 
not the colouring of joyful expectation. Then bis fea- 
tures and complexion would become still again, only 
his lips moving. She guessed that he was praying. 

We must have feared for a life dearer than our own, 
ere we become fully sea^ble of all the privileges of 
prayer: or feared for what woman eve. r holds dearer, 
the moral welfare of those she loves. Yet even pow- 
erful man is taught its blessed efiicacy. There comes 
a moment, wheh his protecting arm can no longer de- 
fend ; when the shaft of death is about to strike the 
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breast most dear to bim, and he cannot stay its flight. 
Then he, too, is a suppliant, a dependant ! he, too, 
knows the blissful pang of gratitude for deliverance I 
The Dean, unable to stand the sight of his son, or de- 
sirous of ascertaining if any thing new had occurred, 
abruptly left the room. 

The closing of the door roused William ; he looked 
eagerly around, then seeing only Honoria, got up, and 
hastily turned the key in the lock ; he knew not well 
what he was doing, but he felt the want of being assured 
against disturbance. ^' Tell me," he said, coming close 
up to Honoria, and taking both her cold hands into his 
burning ones ; " what do they saj of my Itera ? . Js 
she really out of danger? — I suspect not: — they are 
so anxious for Dr. Fenwick again ! Tell me the worst, 
—it will be nothing- — for I shall not live ftfter her,** 

Terrified at his^ words, Honoria uttered an exclama- 
tion of horror as well as of grief. He saw what she 
imagined. *' DonH fear that," he returned with ghastly 
calmness ; then after a short and softening pause, << I 
shall not need to kill myself." A gush of tears burst 
out with his words, and throwing his face against the 
back of Honoria's chair, he wept with uncontrolled, 
.yet salutary violence. 

Honoria took and pressed his passive hand, as though 
he had been her brother. ** Dear, dear Mr. Mulcas- 
ter !" she called him, yet not attempting to stay the re- 
lieving tide. William's sighs were sadder than groans ; 
and between every fresh burst of anguish an involun- 
tary appeal to the mercy and pity of Heaven burst from 
his convulsed lips. 

Honoria tenderly insinuated comfort from the eir- 
cumstances of her servant's recovery. William caught 
at her words like a plank thrown to him in. the sea. 
Again, and again, he madeiHer repeat every particular 
of Sally's illness and recovery ; and, as she spoke, the 
mortal agony vanished from his cheeki " 1 may hope 
then !— You think I may hope !"— And, stopping, he 
wistfully, searchingly regarded her, as if to detect kind 
deception, if it were in her face. " Bless you — bless 
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you, for the word! Oh, Mis8 O'llara, the nights I 
have spent in walking up and down that dismal gallery^ 
liearing all that passed in that sad room, yet not permit- 
ted to go in ! I could not have lived through the third 
night I watched there, if they had not let her say two 
words to me from her bed, as I stood one moment at 
file scarcely upejied door.— t/tfy William, she called me. 
Dear — dear Dora ! Her William ! — Yes — in this, and 
every world that is to come ! I hope.'* William's last 
tone corrected the impetuosity of his preceding expres- 
sions. Sorrow makes us. vigilant over ourselves: for 
sorrow teaches us where we are dependent, and how 
Only we can obtain protection and relief. " I can 
hardly bear to think,** he resumed, ** that had I opposed 
her going into that gate-house, this would not have 
happened. When I fancied she had caught it from 
the gipsy woman ! — No — ^that was too much misery ! 
But if God nrlercifully grams my many, many prayers 
*^You say I may hope ? — They did not tell vou there 
is any doubt now? — VVhat sound was that?" And 
starting up at some sound from above, without waiting 
tor reply, the half.bewildered William hastily unlocked 
the door and flew up stairs. 

Honoria staid to ascertain that no additional evil had 
occurred, and that Dr. Fenwick was not arrived as 
William had fancied. The Dean, who was the only 
person she saw afterwards, gave her a promise of send- 
ing instant information when this second crisis of Dora's 
illness should be over, — happily, or unhappily ; then 
commending their sorrowful house to her prayers, al- 
lowed her to depart. 

She went by a back passage to her vehicle, and get- 
ting into it, turned her sad face homewards, but not her 
thought!? : these still lingered at St. Cuthberts with the 
dying Dora, her sister, her lover, and the family sorrow- 
fng over them. 

How awful in itself was this visitation ! How in* 

structiive to Honoria ! Full of wo to them, and of 

warning to her, was its probable conclusion. They 

had perhaps beeu too happy, because regoxdlessk ^^ vL 
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tbeir great happiness ; and she was tbo miserable under 
her deserved misfortune ! She prayed fervently as she 
went along, that she might lay the lesson to heart ; and 
that the failing spirits surrounding Dora, might be 
strengthened to bear aind to submit. 

In this frame of mind, she stopped at the gate of Ha- 
zeldean ; willing to refresh her wearied soul by the 
sight of peace and health somewhere, and to hear once 
more the voice of cheerful affection. 

In this hope she was partly disappointed : she found 
her friends there in the confusion of hasty removal. 
All were panic-struck save its excellent mistress, whose 
serene temper and habifually obedient heart, rendered 
her calm under every dispensation. 

Miss Preston was eagerly re-packings, for an imme- 
diate removal to a little bathing-place on the coast, whi- 
ther she had implored her mother to go and stay, until 
the fever, which was now said to be raging in Edenfell, 
as well as the hamlet of Ravenswold, should have spent 
its fires. 

Bella had personal fears, but she was really more 
alarmed on her mother's account : as Mrs. Preston*s 
fulness of health, figure, and habit of body, would have 
rendered her a doubtful subject under an attack of 
fever. 

First by entreaties, and then by a hysteric fit, she 
had at last prevailed upon her mother to give orders (or 
their departure that very night ; and to avoid the chance 
of an infected chaise, one had actually been sent for to ^ 
a town ten miles off. The illness of Mrs. Meredith^s 
servant had given Bella the earliest alarm ; she subse* 
quently learned that other houses in the village were 
visited by the same afiliction.. As the contagion spread, 
her fears had increased with it, until they reached their 
present climax ; so that when she was told Honoria 
was actually under the same roof with her mother, she 
was nearly dispossessed of reason. 

Bella could not muster up sufficient courage to join 

the party ; she contented herself with sending an ur- 

gent meBsage to Miss O'dara. As the latter had been 
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told by Mr. Hudson, that all risk of giving infection 
was to be avoided by taking care not to mingle Ifteaths 
with another person, and to change every garment worn 
in the sick room, or likely to have con»e in contact with 
such, especially every article of woolh n ; as she had 
punctually obeyed these instructions, she had a reason- 
able confidf rtce that no harm would accrue to her va- 
lued old triend by remainmg with her a few minutes 
longer. It was a relief to her burtbened heart to relate 
the scene she had just come from, and the reflections it 
had caused. 

The bright vision of the youthful Dora, as Mrs. 
Preston bad first and last beheld her on the day the party 
stopped at Hazeldean in their way to the Rectory, was 
tao tre^^h in the latter's remembrance not to excite her 
lively sympathy with the distress of all connected with 
80 sweet a creature ; and tears stood in her kindly eyes^ 
as she looked at the weeping Honoria, and barkened 
to what had just passed at St. Cuthberts. She then 
besought her yount^ friend not to expose herself cause- 
lessly to more risk than she had already safely got 
through, as that would be tempting Providence : adding 
to this exhortation several minute instructions which 
her own knowle«lge, in consequence of her husband's 
profession, qualified her to urge on the subject of con- 
tagion, f; 

Honoria gave a conditional promise of obedience to 
the first of these injunctions : whilst Mrs. Preston ex* 
pressed her bitter sorrow at being forced to quit Eden- 
fell again at sueh'^a time. Describing Bella's alarm as 
nearly amounting to insanity^ against which, as^ it 
seemed impossible to impose any arguments with effect, 
k was a mother^ duty no longer to contend. ** This 
is indeed an awful dispensation l'^ proceeded she. ^* So 
sudden ! so rapid too ! Almost every house in Ravens- 
wold has some one down in the fever. Here it i» 
spreadins^, and not half an hour ago our man was at 
Vr. Hudson's, when he was sent for to meet Dr. Fen- 
trick al Arthur's Court i poor Hjlton is the^ victlnrv 
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there. I could almost say thank God that Delaval is 
away 

" Hjlton V* Hbnoria gasped. " O merciful God ! 
•*-and 1 " she broke oflf in an agony. 

«* And you,'* said Mrs. Preston, fancying she was 
rightly finishing the sentence for her, ^^you have just 
promised not to go uselessly where you may catch this 
fever. I know how fond you are of Hylton, but you 
owe a duty to youself and your family.*' 

How frail are our best resolves! how brief our best 
aspirations ! Honoria, who had just believed herself 
blest with an abiding principle of submission, now sat 
as she had lately seen William Mulcaster sit, in mute, 
tearless anguish of spirit. Dora Clavering dying, — 
Hylton Fitz Arthur dying, — his brother far away, — his 
father resolute never to open his doors willingly to ber^ 
what a weight of wo ! It seemed to her as if all the 
winds of Heaven were let loose at once, and blowing 
on her from every quarter. 

** It is too much I — too much f" she exclaimed, let- 
ting ^er head fall upon the arm of the st*ttee on which 
she was Mtting. No tears dropped from her eyes ; no 
sighs came from her breast; she lay still and speech- 
less, but she had not fainted. Life and agony were' 
too busy within her. 

Mrs. Preston guessed not how great th* agony was, 
She now soothed and now chid her, entreating her not 
to give way thus, but to shake off the strong impression 
left by the late scene at St. Cuthherts, and with a 
thankful heart bless God for not bringing heavier sor- 
row to her own door. 

Honoria was absorbed by her own thoughts, and 
could not for some timt notice what was saying to her. 
The array of dearh which she had conjured up with 
too quick a sensibility, biocked' every avenue to out- 
ward things : in comparison with that, all her former 
anticipations of a desolated life in consequence of 
losing Fitz Arthur's aikd her own esteem, appeared 
only volumes of passing vapour. Death, visible death 
was present ; showing her how soon, and how surely. 
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both, human grief and humaD joy roust end. Yet the 
awe and force of this impression owed its powj^r to 
the streQ^th of that very passion which she vainly sup* 
posed had at that tnoinear ceased to rule over her. 
Had 8h« not still loved Delaval Fitz Arthur with deep, 
selirabhorring affection, the probable death of his fa- 
vourite brother would not have spread such a pall over 
creation to her youth tul eye.. 

Mrs. Preston's indulgent temper allowed her friend 
full time to 8tru((gle with and overeoiue much of her 
strongest emotion ; yet when she did find words to 
speak, she did so with a su£^ring look which induced 
that plain- minded woman to say a few things on the 
duty of moderating such excess of sympathy; telling 
tier that nature could only expect such, from persons 
actually related to the immediate sufferer; and that re- 
liij^ion condemned ungoverued sorrow even in them. 

Honoria would have given halt her existence at that 
moment, might she have told Mrs. Preston why her 
sympathy with the Fitz Arthur family was thus intense, 
thus aggravated by the consciousness of personal re- 
grets ; but her uncle, nay her own principles, forbade 
her, and she listened, therefore, in silent submission. 

Every persuasive which friendship could suggest was 
urged by Mrs. Preston, to make Honoria quit the Rec- 
tory, and accompany her to the sea-side. — Honoria 
steadily refused to quit her post; since by preserving 
ker through the danger of attendance upon Sally, she 
ventured to believe Heaven permitted her to be useful 
where many were rendered useless. 

Mrs. Preston sighed, and became silent. She felt as 
if she were kindlessly abandoning friends and neigh- 
bours in their utmost need; especially one left in pe- 
culiar loneliness. Yet how eauld she act otherwise I 
The claims of her own children (alarmed for her and 
for themselves,) were superior to those of minor social 
tends ; and, however reluctantly, she was obliged to 
saeritice a sentiment to a duty. 

Almost with a boding heart, she would have em*- 
l>ri^ed our heroine at parting, forgetful of a cau^oo 

2a» 



i 



2^, ^ HONOR O'BARA. 

exacted by consideration for Bella ; but Honoria geatif 
evade#her maternal arnas, kissing her hand instead of 
her lips. She then hastily answered Mrs Preston's 
entreaty, that she would be satisfied with hearing of 
Hylton through the medium of Mr. Hudson and not 
think of going to make personal inquirieti after him, by 
promising to write, and kt her absent friend know the 
blessed or fatal progress of the youth's disease* Af« 
fectionate farewells were renewed, after which they 
parted. • 



T CHAPTER XL 

Abandoned as Honoria now felt herself, by all dear- 
est to her among her equals, she yet found comfort ia 
her faithful nur^e. Hetty Macready possessed the 
danger despising character, and active kindness, fre- 
quent in the Irish ; she made nothing of walking to and 
fro to Arthur's Court, for particular inquiries about the 
sufferer there; (Ned the footboy being away with his 
master ;) nay, on an emergency, would as cheerfully 
have gone to more distant St. Cuthberts : but suspense 
under that roof was blessedly terminated. 

The evening of the day following that on which our 
heroine had visited it, sherectived a few lines from the 
Dean himself, asking her to join their thanksgivings to 
the merciful hand which had snatched the beloved of 
many hearts from the yawning grave. Dora Clavering 
had got over the dreaded period, and her life was 
spared. William was completely overcome by it ; and 
having been permitted to speak to her through the door 
of her chamber, and hear her voice in cheering answer,, 
he had conseated to go and seek that rest which he had 
not even attempted to find for five days and nights ^• 
constant agony. 

^ We have now only to pray that Qod may see fit tci 
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$pare us further sorrow of the same soH/' added the 
Dean in his letter. << Trusting all to His nQercy%e yet 
employ every appointed means of preserving health 
among ns ; and through His grace and blessing* hope, 
therefore, to be once more the happy family we were ; 
more grateful, more humble too, in our happiness." 

Never had Uonoria known such tears as those which 
now gushed from her eyes. She had rejoiced for her 
friend Jane, lately, buft the affiction escaped^hetf had 
been slight, compared with that which was now lifted 
from several hearts. If all her joy were not for Dora 
preserved, and those to whom her life was precious ; if 
some hope for Hylton Fitz Arthur mingled with it, such 
mixture was as pardonable as natural. # 

But how quickly did this hope go out, even as it 
kindled ! How could she venture to expect that the 
only two suffering persons in whom she was interested 
were to escape the doom of so many falling around 
them from the same disease. 

Hykon's early piety and ripened intelket, which en- 
deared and ennobled him, were, perhapis, stronger rea- 
sons for believing that he was not to remain long in this 
state of probation ; that he had alrieady found the only 
way of everlasting life^ therefore was called soon to enter 
upon it. Such reasons blunted the sharpest sting of 
her grief ; yet when she thought of Delaval's return — 
thought of his returning to find himself bereaved of that 
oherished ^ brother's last farewell ; losing so, perhaps, 
one of the most consoling remembrances bequeathed to 
survivors, that of witnessing a deathbed, divested of its 
horrors by faith in, and love for, "the only name where- 
by w^ may be saved.** When she thought of this, her 
spirit fainted again. 

How different would all hafe been, she reflected, had 
she not acted so culpably, so proudly, when Fitz Ar- 
thur's generous proposal was made to her !- — She would 
have been now where she desired to be, at the bedside 
of the young sufferer, ministering to him with a sister's 
privilege ; she would be earning the. fond approval of 
Delaval, and entitling herself to weep or rejoice wiih 
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him when all was over : or Deiaval would not be absent ; 
Miss Claver'mfr's interest would not then have touched 
him so nearly and Sir Everard, the soft-hearted easily- 
broken Sir Everard, would have bad her heart to lean 
upon, whilst thus overborne by anxiety : she would 
have been cheering btm, animating his confidence in 
Heaven's goodness, or joining him in aupplication.for 
more support. 

Frim the harassment of similar thoughts^ Honoria 
strove to turn for f^lensurable emotion, to the brightefied 
scene at St. Cuthberts; and tor this purpose she gladly 
accepted the implied invitation from the Dean, and 
went the ensuing day to share it 

The scene there, could not be called entirely changed ; 
for the great joy of a great deliverance is too awful 
for immediate cheerfulness. 

Every one met her with visible sensibility, expressing 
the different degrees of their recent suffering, by a grasp 
of the hand, and a tone of voice, more or less agitated . 
WiiUam was pale still, though now it was a radiant 
paleness : as he had done at their Jast meeting, he 
noticed her without speaking ; pressing both her hands 
to his lips with a strong action* and going out of the room 
the next instant Honoria honoured him for the feel- 
ings which prompted such hasty retrei^t. 

As Dora had desired to see Miss O'Hara, to Dora's 
chamber she was conducted by Henrietta ; the latter 
sent her in alone. Miss Clavering met our heroine 
with the heart's smile on her lips. She was neatly 
dressed, as if studious to remove all notion of disquiet 
and total absolution in her, from the dear convalescent's 
mind. She had arranged the room itself, so as to gt^e 
it a cheerful appearance. In addition to both the win* 
dows, she had opened a large sashed door, which led 
out into an oid*fashioned stone balcony ; this was filled 
with shrubs and flowers growing in pots. The fr^ 
air from the open comitry coming in over this balconyr 
Ibe glittering ^een and varied odour of the plants, the 
number of light-winged insects hovering and hunmuuf 
^FeF the blooms^ the sMrlriiBg auoshine^ i^ the cbeer*^ 
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&1 sounds of life and laboar without, wete happily cal-* 
cnlated apon, by this judicious and affectionate sister. 

Dora's little canopy bed fronted the balcony, and a$ 
she lay the sweet breeze appeared to delight as well a$ 
to refresh her. Honoria bounded forward to meet her 
out-stretching hand. 

** Dear, dear Miss Clavering l^ she exclaimed, kiss- 
ing it, unable to say more. 

Dora's azure eyes diffused, thouG^h they brightcfted, 
whilst answering the kiss by a feeble pressure : *^ I am 
sure you have prayed for roe too,'^ she said in faint 
jiccents, ** and God has spared me for a)i your sakes. 
I was so anxious for you, when I heard of the fever 
being at the Rectory ! but you are well, I trust." 

Honoria replied to the kind question in the affirma- 
tive ; but still too much agitated to trust her voice, pro- 
ceeded no further ; she remained sitting silently by 
Dora's side, retaining her baud in hers. 

True feeling rarely requires explanation: both sis* 
ters saw, and too deeply shared, her emotion, not to 
understand and adopt its mode of expression. In 
silence, the one administered, and the other received 
the very slight nourishment, which now formed a 
principal part of her physician's prescriptions: ex-^ 
changing, however, such smiles and looks as speak 
more than words. 

Honoria had lull leisure to contefnplate each sister* 

Miss Clavering's fine face and fia:ure bore evident 
inarks of the torturing anxiety, and sore conflict with' 
herself, which she had been enduring for the last ten 
days: yet, to Honoria's fancy, it set'med as if she 
tDust previously have acquired a bank of improved 
health, to look after all, as she was doing now. There 
was a light in her eye, a colour flying brightly and per- 
petually over her cheek, and a buoyancy in her step, 
which told of thoughts and feelings within, as vivid and 
as buoyant. Peace, more than peace, was then come 
to Miss Claverhig's virtuous bo^om ! Honoriii guessed 
the cause , and in the present scene was deeply con^^ ' 
rinced that Mt69 Clai^isitng deserved to gain, what ab^ 
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(unworthy 1) had wilfuny IoaI. Dora's appearanee wasf 
aa touebing aa it wa8 lovely More transparently fair, 
than before ber illness { the extrnme purity of ber skin, 
made the absance of colour almost an additional cbaroi; 
the sol't blue tint of thi- veins in ber temples, the lan- 
guid sweetnetis of her eye^, and tbe pale coral of her 
lips, were in deli(*ate agreement with tbe snow-white 
cambrics of her nL^bt*clotlies. A single frill of lace, or 
one coloured riband, wcuid have destroyed this pleas- 
injc harmony. Honoria remembered the keeping dress 
of Lady Uaverford, and feit how tmk'h more feininioe 
was the purity and simplicity of what she now saw. 
The vestal moon could not have suggested higher and 
holier thuutfhts 

A small book lay under Dora's pillow, and a little 
bunch of flowers upon it. Dora fancied that Hono- 
ria's attention wji» arrested by the flowers; a brighter^ 
light kindled in her eye, (in health, a blush would bavet 
mantled her cheek,) and she said, in a playful balf- 
basbful tone,. " Dear William V >ou may be sure ! He 
gathertfd them tor me U\iA mornings and sent them in." 
Then in an altered voice i-^*-^ You have seen him» Miss^ 
O'Hara, — how is he looking? he has made himself so 
unhappy I" 

Honorb hastened to re->as8ure her on the subject of 
Mr. Mulcaster's health : but with the tact of true feeU 
ing» took care not to impair Dora's lively sense of what 
her lover had indeed suffered on her account* 

The sweet girl listened with undisguised gratification, 
continuing to smile, though tears meanwhile kept trick- 
ling thruugb ber closed lids, as she bent them over the 
flowers. After Honoria's brief account of Mr Muleas* 
tePs manner during her first sight of him^ whilst Dora 
was in danger, the youthful invalid lowered both ber 
eyes and her voice, whispering hesitatingly ; << Do you 
think they can be so hard-hearted alter all thia, as to 
aend him abroad ? — he and I would not care how long 
— how long" (here Dora did blush, and hesitate,) " wd 
Blight wait, if he m^ht only be in the aame county. 
I don't think, I conid bear nav— ^'V 



** We won't talk of that just at present, my aweeteiit,^ 
interposed ber sister, with cheering tenderness. ** Rely 
on it, nothing will be pressed, that you and Mr. Mui- 
oaster do not freely yreW to -f-I pledge myself for that.'* 

'* Bless you, my own kind Agnes 1" returned Dora, 
kissing her hand, yet still baHhlully keeping doivn her 
eyes* '^I know you will plead for us: and Miss 
' HaFa willput in a kind word. The dear Dean thinks 
so much of what she sa^s ! And dear mamma will in- 
dulge her poor altered child. — Life seems so short to 
me now, — no— no, — I mean so insecure, that I cannot 
help shrinking from suoh a separation, such an useless 
one as I know outs would be, after all that William and 
I have — * **Sutrered tor each other,*' added her sister, 
linishing the imperfect sentence. "Oh, there is no 
bond like mutual suffering ! Hearts that have always 
been happy, are n^ ver ko happy as those that have 
been long otherwise." Miss Clavering spoke with un- 
usual animation and unguardedness ; but recovering 
with a becoming blush, added, " Be at peace, dearest ! I 
suspect the Dean will be as loth to send away his son as 
weshould be to let him go; so be at peace/' Again the 
gentle Dora bent her head over her si-^ter's hand, who 
meanwhile leaned over her with affecting tenderness. 

Honoria mentally blest them both ; even though she 
was now more strongly convinced from Miss Claver- 
ings expressions, that her blessedness would be ac- 
quired by the destruction of her own earthly comfort. 
Henrietta's step without, checked the current of her 
thoughts. 

"Your time is come," said Miss Clavering, smiling 
graciously. <' Dora having already seen the Dean, she 
must now be left quiet. Sk^ is to see somebody else, 
the very first day she gets into her dressing-room : pro- 
vided she continues meanwhile to do all that I and Dr. 
Penwick command her." 

Dora's short fluttering sigh told bow much she longed 
for this agitating moment. Yet with girlish aMlessness, 
womanisb apprehension, she whisperiiigly asked Hoiio- 
ria, if she did not look quite ugly now— so very ^ale ; 



Whether the sight of ber would not shock WilliatD, an^ 
fUghten away — she did not injure him, by uttering the 
words, <* all his love/* 

' Tins was j«st on«' of those situations in which it ttiay 
he lawful, nay meritorious, to rt^-assure the fond heart 
which regards its outward case, solely for another's sake. 
Honoria frankly told her of the charm which she found 
in her present appearance. Dora^s whole facesparfcled^ 
*«I see why every body loves Miss O^Haraj'^she said to 
her sister, asthe former closed the door ; " it is because 
she always says or does the thing she thinks will make 
people the happiest." 

William, who laid in wait for Honoria in the gallery, 
claimed his privilege for Jane's sake, of speaking to her 
about the bein^ dearer to him than his sister : and to do 
this unmolested, he hurried her out into the grounds. 

It may be supposed with what eagerness he listened 
to her description of Dora's looks ; and when, in ful- 
ness of sympathy with his sterling attachment, she re- 
peated what the artless girl had said concerning their 
threatened separation, his raptures were as extravagant 
as his grief had been. Scarcely could he command 
himself from flying b«ck to the house and rushing into 
the presence of Dora herself, to pour out all his love, 
all his gratitude, all his transport. ^<No! nothing now 
should force him from her !" he protested. His father 
must sentence him to some other trial ; were it even to 
serve as long for hier, as Jacob served for Rachael, — but 
go abroad he would not. 

With something of her original archness, mingling 
with graver rebuke, Honoria reminded the rebel of cer- 
tain dutiful expressions, and religious submittings of the 
will, with which he had so lately gratified her. William 
coloured, and admitted the reproof, yet he persisted in 
his determination. 

"I ought to go," he resumed, "and be at Isabella's 
wedding, for she and BarringtOn were only waiting for 
our happy news of yesterday ; but I cannot tear myself 
from this. Isabella must forgive me ; dear girl, I know 
she will ! Do you remember Jane's ? Speaking of mar- 



BOHfOK CVHAIU. gg9 

"iiages brings Lady Brinkboimi into my bead; Wbat a 
fool, a wretcb I was, to enjoy tbe idea of mortifying 
her ; talking, as I did to you, of showing offmj I)kHra'» 
lofeliness, when at that very moment the fever was in 
ber veins, tbat migbt have turned all into — I dare not 
think what ! Well has my presumption been punished !" 
William's look expressed a far deeper sense of his proud 
folly, than was conveyed by his words : his companion 
saw there was no necessity for fixing the lesson. 

As Mr. Mulcaster's heart could now find room for 
the sorrows of others, he spoke with amiable feelmg of 
those as Arthur's Court. Telling Honoria that he 
would ride there that very day to inquire particularly of 
Hylton's state, after which he would either come him* 
self, or send his groom to her with a note. 

With barely voice enough to thank him, Honoria 
hurried over a good-by ! And charging him with a fare- 
well to the Dean, hastened away to her sorry chaise. 
Later in the ^ay, Mr. Mulcaster's servant brought a few 
grieved lines from bis master, to say that poor Hylton 
was as ill as it was possible to be. 

Honoria's heart, so recently cheered at St. Cuthberts, 
now sank again under a heavy cloud. She was almost 
tempted to write and bring her uncle back: yet when 
she thought to what danger his return would subject 
him, from the increase of the contagion round, she aban- 
doned the idea. 

Feeling his absence keenly herself, and wishing for 
his return, she feared that selfish desires might be influ- 
encing her, instead of that juster sense which suggested 
his recall as a matter of conscience. She ought to have 
acknowledged, that in a season of Ccilamity, the shep- 
herd should be with his flock ; — ^the Christian minister 
by the side of his sick or dying parishioners : but like 
too many jother young persons fond of exaggerated 
qualities, or unconsciously, disposed to overlook an ob- 
vious duty, whilst straining after a character for heroic 
sacrifice, she thought her present decision must be the 
best one, since it left her the suflerer. Mr. Meredith's 
duties being faithfully and well supplied by a worthy 

Yql. 11.— 24 
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yomg divine cttberwise usemplojffd^ sUe belie?ed ikere 
was no occasion for her communicating the distreaetng 
calendar of their village evils to its absent pastor, there^ 
fore preserved what she deemed her disinterested re* 
serve. 

Honoria was greatly to. blame; Honoria jadged 
wrongly. But I will ask every heart that remembers 
its own imperfect state, and confused notionsat eighteen^ 
whether such present error might not be compatible 
with future rectitude in action and clearness, of judg- 
ment Disinterested, however, she certainly was ; for 
her condition was truly (mt of desolation* Mrs. Pres- 
ton was far away, and the alarm at St. Cuthbertstoo 
recently over, and the family there too much occupied 
still with their dear oonvalescent, to admit of her oAen 
seekinga cordial with them. She paced the litde grass- 
walk of her neglected garden, with sad remembrance 
of happier days, when with her arm linked in Jane Mul- 
easterns they talked together in that joyance of soul 
peculiar to unbroken, expectant youth ; when all she 
now vainly wished for, Fitz Arthurs fondest attentions, 
only waited for her glance I 

Of Fitz Arthur, indeed, she now scarcely heard any 
thing. Mr. Mulcaster had warned her not to mention 
Hylton's illness to the Misses Clavering, from whom 
be wished to keep every distressing incident : yet Miss 
Clavering was the very person most likely to know 
where and how his elder brother was. Many an infirm 
feeling at the time had prevented her from asking Mr. 
Mulcaster any questions about him, and she could not 
put such questions formally by letter. She tried, how- 
ever, to foiget all she sometimes heard of the disturbed 
state of Ireland, to believe that if any evil had happened 
to Delaval Fitz Arthur, the tidings would have spread 
quickly through a neighbourhood to which he was so 
endeared, and to pray that he might return in safety. 

If he were not fated to meet the blow of his young 
brother's death, she thought she could afterwards cease 
to repine at any deprivation peculiarly her own. 

The depression of ruminations like these was for 
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avrbile b4iii0hed by tviro letters from the south. One 
eame-fiom Mrs. Charles Stanhope, written directfy af- 
ter her sister Isabella's marriage. It contained a brief 
statement of that happy event, a joyful notice of Dora 
Clavering's recovery, and of the other dear persons at 
Stp Cuthberts being preserved from the fever, and an- 
nounced her husband's exchange into one of the regi- 
ments of Life 6uard&. 

- Well did Honoria recognise the warmly affection- 
ate, ardently grateful character of her friend ! — every 
word breathed the truest and the best feelings. Jane 
described what she had felt for her darling brother, aiid 
with what difficulty she and Stanaope had kept them- 
selves from adding to the family distress, by flying 
down to her dear home, and seeking to be of use. No- 
thing short of duty to each other, duty to their separate 
parents, ia conviction that submission was a duty to- 
wards a higher power, could have restrained the im- 
pulse. She ended by saying, that Sophia was gone 
away with Captain and Mrs. Bairihgton to Lord Sa- 
rum's, and that she, therefore, prayed Honoria v^ovdd 
come and supply her place. Major Stanhope and she 
had t^ken a house near Windsor, his new regiment 
being on duty there ; and if Honoria could not or would 
not join them sooner, as he was to convey Sophy back 
to St. Cuthberts after she and the Barringtons were re- 
turned, she might trust herself and her maid to his care, 
and60 find a safe conveyance from Edenfell. In short 
the affectionate Jane would not admit of a denir!. 

The other letter decided Honoria's acceptance of 
this proposal, at least her hope that she should be per- 
mitted to accept it: it was a short but cordial commu- 
nication from the Dowager Lady Wcarmouth. At an 
earlier period, its contents would have transported Ho- 
noria. The question concerning the treasure-elephant 
was settled : the comniissioners had admitted the 
claims of Major O'Hara's heirs; and nothing now was 
wanting, except some forms and testhnonials which 
only his daughter could furnish and go through. Miss 
O'Hara's presence, therefore, was necessary in Lon- 
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don. Lady Wearmouth added, that she meant to idle 
two or three weeks longer in town, so that she might 
be there as well as her house, when her dear son and 
his bride returned from Sarum ; and that consequently 
a cordial welcome would be given by her to Mr. Mere- 
dith as well as to his niece, if it would suit him to bring 
her up, and remain till the business was concluded. 

Honoria's first emotion, whilst, reading the account of 
her being mistress of 15,000/., was certainly the reverse 
of what might have been expected : it was any thing 
hut pleasurable. What was fortune to her now? all Peru 
could not buy back alienated affections ; and if Delaval 
Fitz Arthur were not already pledged to Miss Clavering 
by word of mouth, his conduct must so have pledged 
him to her apprehension: and, at any rate, bis present 
activity in her service seemed to declare, that he was 
desirous of so far involving his honour, as to make it 
impossible for him to recede. 

Over these convictions, Honoria as usual wept long 
and bitterly, till as usual better feelings arose, — grate- 
fulness to Heaven, a sense of duties and claims, and 
powers of usefulness coming thickly on, with this sud- 
den increase of means. Many a sweet vision of be- 
nevolence and generosity stole before her imagination; 
many a pleasing plan for herself; — a visit to her own 
dear country; kindnesses to her childhood bounteously 
returned; comforts dispensed; the old age of Hetty 
Macready sheltered and blest to its latest period ; hef 
uncle's latter days embellished by some of the elegancies 
of life, and his churlish, wife's temper bridled by 
respect for his niece's wealth ! These and other such 
natural hopes, flowed like balm through her sore heart's 
wound, and at length she could fall on her knees, 
thanking the Almighty Giver for so great bounty, and 
beseeching pardon for the long sullenness of her heart 
to his gift. 

The present, at Edenfell, was not a period for visible 
rejoicing upon any subject unconnected with the gene- 
ral distress, and Honoria was indeed little inclined, in 
her existing state of mind, to speak of herself to any 
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one. She, therefore, chose to keep the account of 
this fortunate avvard still private ; contenting herself 
with more liberally expending her yearly pittance in 
aid of the sick poor. 

Novir, in truth, she found the blessing of ample 
means ; since the certainty of possessing these, privU 
leged her to insist upon the removal of all those wool- 
len articles which poverty had obliged the poor cotters 
to ret^iin, and which Honoria till now knew she could 
not replace. The total destruction of some parts of 
their bedding, and the carefbl purification of others, 
bid fair to stop the progress of the disease, as it had 
timely done in the village of St. Cuthberts, and the 
hamlets over which DeanMulcaster's pastoral influence 
and active humanity extended. 

Mr. Hudson was Honoria's agent in this business ; 
and he,' not doubting that she was expending money or 
obtaining credit in the name of Lady Wearmouth, 
scrupled not to take and use all that was thus given 
him. 

From this humane and skilful man 9ur heroine daily 
learned the news of theirnear neighbourhood. 

The calendar of deaths round and in Edenfell was 
fearful. Nearly every third humble family had lost 
one or more members ; rlchei^ households had suffered 
less ; from the mere advantages of freer air, better diet, 
attendance, and strict cleanliness. At Shaflo Place an 
irreparable loss had been sustained: Mr. Spratt, who 
bad come thither to be the presiding deity of a fete 
cfiampetre^ — Mr. Spratt had actually been borne away 
above a week ago! Not in a stately hearse, be-plumed 
and be-velveted, and drawn by six black horses with 
trailing palls of white and black, denoting the corpse of ' 
a bachelor, — but in his own fashionable phaeton j him- 
self buttoned up to the ears, by way of preventing the 
entrance of tainted air into his nostrils ! Mr. Spratt wias 
gone! — and for all intents and purposes of Mrs. 
Shafto's, might as well have gone to his grave, for Mr. 
Spratt never returned I 

William MulcaBter might have AskW^ed^ ^V «vi^ ^ 

24* 
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finale to that wily lady'g schemes : — Hdioria had not 
even a faulty emotion of pleasure to subdue^ scarcely a 
thought to bestow upon Mrs. Shafto ; her heart was full 
of other things— Almost in the same breath with which 
Mr. Hudson mentioned *< the great freat^^" departure, 
he was complaining of being unsuccessful in his search 
for a fit person to sit up that night with his patient at 
Arthur's Court ; more especially as this was the critical 
turn in the disorder ; and poor Hylton*s life might be 
lost by carelessness, or stupidity, or timidity, in his at- 
tendant. The careful woman-servant, who had hitherto 
acted as nurse, was herself attacked by the fever and 
now in bed.-— Mrs. Jones, the housekeeper, had already 
sat up one night, and was willing to do it still, but being 
fat and plethoric he feared constitution would prevail 
even over her zealous anxiety; and if she slept Hylton 
must die. The crisis of his disease would occur about 
midnight ; immediately before which, and after which, 
were the periods decisive of the patient's fate. So many 
of the lower orders were themselvesr sick, or previously 
engaged as nurses, that not a competent person remain- 
ed. Mr. Hudson said, he had too many poor people 
under his care in equal danger without equal advantages, 
to believe that he ought to let any feeling of commisera- 
tion, much less the idea of reward, prevail upon htm to 
pass that night by Hylton's bedside. Yet the agony of 
poor Sir Everard he described as inconceivably great : 
he bad left him actually weeping like a child, calling 
vainly for his absent Delaval, and determining to incur 
every risk himself, to watch in the sick room in company 
with John Abbot. — But John Abbot was cripfded just 
then with rheumatism ; and bis unhappy master bad no 
faculty left perfectly clear, through excess of anxiety, 
. and the weight of supposed responsibility. 

As Mr. Hudson, after a long troubled pause, hastily 
rose to make further search, Honoria woke up also 
fVom her trance of thought. 

With very little of preface, she offered herself to un- 
dertake the care of Hylton Fitz Arthur, during thismo^ 
meatous night, provided Mr. H\]y3iaou ^Qti\4^ vrould 
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engage to let no other person than Mrs. Jones know 
who the watcher was ; ^ and Mrs. Jones most promise, 
solemnly promise, the same secrecy ; and resolutely 
prevent Sir Everard from entering the sick chamber, 
whilst Honoria was in it. If the worthy housekeeper 
would take her station in some easy chair, either in 
Hylton's room or the adjoining one, she might sleep 
without apprehension, and Honoria would have her at 
hand, should any emergency force her to ask assistance. 
With Mr. Hudson's particular instructions, added to 
her own late experience, jour heroine thought she might, 
witboiit presumption, believe herself quite competent 
for the office she sought ; — and whether she failed or 
succeeded, would enjoy the consciousness of thus per- 
forming an act of gratitude as well as of Christian duty. 

She enlarged much upon her especial obligation to 
such duty, as the niece of a Christian teacher ; besides 
reminding Mr. Hudson, how much all her neighbours 
knew she was indebted to the kindness of the Fitz 
Arthur family, indeed her earliest favourers at EdenfelK 

Mr. Hudson at first started from this proposal as in- 
jurious to herself, and therefore not to be yielded to. 
without her uncle's sanction; and his consent it was imr 
possible to receive in time : but Honoria persisted so 
earnestly, and so ably managed her argument of being 
called upon to prove by ber actions, (when necessity 
required,) the authority of her uncle's doctrines, that the 
good gentleman's resistance was shaken. She clearly 
demonstrated that the risk would be so small, after her 
late successful ordeal in a fever-room, and the probable 
good so great, that at last Mr. Hudson was brought 
patiently to listen, finally to give the plan his sanction. 

Nothing seemed more natural than Honoria's desire 
to have the matter kept concealed from Sir Everard ; 
-^since the same pious feeling, which led a young crea* 
lure thus to propose adventuring her life, must oblige 
him to refuse her the permission of doing so. That 
would be selfishness in the father,* which in Mr. Hud- 
ison was merely assent to reason: he, therefore, hesi> 
tatednot to engage for the secrecy B\ie.^^M^fti\^'«^'«Si^ 
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lug his sincere admiration of her character, by a hearty 
squeeze of the hand^He was not a man of many words. 

The minutiae of their scheme was soon settled. Mr. 
Hudson agreed to return directly to Arthur's Court, to 
apprise Mrs. Jones, and swear her to secrecy : then 
leaving her to tell Sir Everard that a most competent 
nurse wleus found, he was to come back to Edenfell, and 
make a written memorandum for Honoria's study, in 
case circumst^ces should require her to act promptly 
in the night, ere he could be summoned. At dusk, Mr. 
Hudson was to come for her in h^s covered chaise ; she 
might clothe herself then as she thought proper ; but 
must provide herself with a complete change of raiment, 
after she should quit the sick-chamber. By attending 
to this precaution, she might return to her home with- 
out danger of carrying more infection with her : ex- 
cept) indeed^ it should tbefi be Heaven's will to afflict 
her with the disease. This, however, was an evil as 
little likely to happen to her under prudent manage- 
ment, as to the medical man himself ; and Honoria, 
conscious of no motive which her own conscience dis- 
approved, felt and expressed humble confidence in the 
divine protection. Ere she entered on this second peril- 
ous act of kindness, she wished once more to see the 
affectionate circle at St. Cuthberts. William Mulcaster 
had come over twice since her last visit, to invite her 
among them ; and to St. Cuthberts, therefore, she went. 

Smiles and glad voices again met her in the great 
oak parlour. William's welcoming hand was the first 
hers touched. — Isabella's recent marriage had given a 
livelier tint to tbeir deeper-coloured feeling of gratitude 
for life preserved, and every face was now burnished 
with smiles. Miss Clavering with animated pleasure 
mentioned the circumstance of her mother's arrival the 
preceding evening,— noticing it not only as a joy to 
herself and Dora, in the comfort of her presence, but 
as the best proof of all apprehension about lurking con- 
legion being over in the doctor's mind^ otherwise this 
permission would not have been granted. By Miss 
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ClaTering's glow of look and mannery it was obvious 
she was yet ignorant of the sorrow at Arthur's Court. 

Honoria's entrance was affectionately greeted by 
each individual of the group, assembled round a sand- 
wich tray; after exchanging inquiries and remarks 
concerning Jane and Isabella, and thanking the Dean 
for his welcome account of Heaven's mercy to them, 
she was permitted to seek Dora. 

Henrietta conducted her to the door of the dressing- 
room, into which Dora now got daily. It was a pretty 
little room, looking down upon the lawn from a single, 
but very large window. The boughs of a tall acacia 
waving freshly before the window, whilst they fanned 
the air, interposed a cool shade, between those within 
and the hot glare of noonday without^ The sm^ll of 
the acacia flowers, too, was agreeable. 

Dora sat leaning back in a great easy chair, with a 
small table before her, at which her mother was work--, 
ing, and Mr. Mulcaster avowedly reading aloud to them. 
The book, however, was oftener held dangling in his 
hand^ than'pored on by bb sight. William found it SO 
difficult to look at any thing except his bruised lUtfy as 
he called Dora inwardly, whilst gazing with tender 
fondness on the colourless snows of her face and neck! 
He was evidently as much established in this room as 
its proper occupant ; for his flute and drawing imple* 
ments were on the table, and two of his dogs lay at bis 
feet. 

At sight of Honoris, Dora uttered a little cry of 
pleasure, and for that moment bloom and brightness re- 
visited her face; but it was a vanishing colour, though 
the delighted expression remained. 

Mrs. Clavering's reception, of our heroine was grati- 
fying ; she looked and spoke with less animation than 
her daughter; for her soul was yet awed by a sense of 
danger past. She now kindly remarked the faded glow 
of a countenance she had never seen, however, in its 
brightest hour: following up the remark, by an amiable 
entreaty, that her^ young acquaintance would give the 
body and spirit rest, after her late anxious attendance 
at the Rectory. 
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Hoiioiia assured them all, that she was not in tiie 
least ill ; and hurraing out some expressions of pleasw e 
at the io^proved lookaof Miss Glaveriog, added, she 
had been ordered to send Mrs. Clavering down stairs 
for refreshment, whilst she took h^ vacant place m 
Dora's boudoir. 

Mrs. Clavering rose with a smile of submission, ex- 
claiming she must obey, or have her over*anxious 
Agnes up stairs to fetch her. Then putting her watch 
on the table, bade Honoria send Mr. Mulcaster away at 
the expiration of fifteen minutes, at which time he 
would have completed his given allowance of an houf^ 

William waited until Mrs. Clavering was fairly gone ; 
then composedly tiding up the watch, put it in^o his 
pocket. <^ We can guess a quarter of an hour," he 
said, in something of his old self-willed tone. << I abhor 
the sifi;ht of a watch." Honoria shook her bead at him, 
whilst Dora, with pretty solicitude to excuse her own 
passiveness at his rebellion, began calling her friend's 
attention ta the variety of things he had accumulated 
for her transitory amusement when fatigued with mor^ 
serious objects of interest. 

New publicatibns ; new music ; fresh flowers ; little 
battles of perfumed essences; a gold vinaigrette with 
her name on it, in efflorescent characters ; and a small 
alabaster muse, the pedestal of which enclosed one of 
those ingenious pieces of mechanism which produce 
music. All these tasteful trifles occupied the table, 
and were William's gifts. Dora lifted up the last 
elegant toy, and touching the spring, bade Honoria 
hearken to fairy voices. 

Honoria listened in pleased surprise, for such a toy 
was new to her. The clear sweet notes succeeding 
each other sometimes slowly, then swiftly, like the drop- 
pings of musical waters, (if such waters be found in 
the Land of Enchantment!) did indeed sound as though 
they came from some elfin choir below. So small a 
body of sound, yet so perfect; so delicately fine, yet 
so distinct ! it was impossible to hearken without 
pleasure ; and she could not dissent from Dora when 
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slie a&ed, if it would not be un^^tefiil to turn out the 
p^vm-of such a dear little bijou ? 

^ Aod what do you find to gire Mr. Mulcaster ?" in- 
[ptired Honoria, half unconscious of what she vras 
kskii^^* *<I am to have all this lovely hair," be said 
hastily, with a mixed tone of pain and triumph, *^ it is 
sentenced to be cut off. *Not one of you shall have a 
single tvess of it.'' 

Dora bhiafaed as she extricated her profusion of silken 
ringlets from his light grasp ; then with a deeper ex« 
pres»oH in her eyes, said, << I h^ve given him something 
else .this very morning." She hesitated ; then, as if 
ashamed of having hesitated, added, ''One precious 
little book which lay by my-pillow all ^the time of my 
iihiess, and was dear Agnes's comfoi^, as well as mine. 
He will often read in it now, — I know he will." 

HoBoria remembered the small bible she had seen 
under Dora's head during her extremity ; and admired 
the pretty address with which a timid heart enforced a 
sacred duty. 

William looked somewhat embarrassed, as though he 
would rather have had his share (at least) in the busi- 
nesn a state secret. Affecting a tone of levity, he ex- 
claimed, '' O, if I am to be condemned to a chapter 
every morning!" 

" William I"- — interrupted Dora, with a look that well 
became her youthful countenance^ then, after a little 
pause, resumed, half playfully, "You had better not 
affect irreverence before me. Let me tell you, sir, that 
ivhen I saw you at church, the Sunday after we first 
met, if I had caught you staring at our pew all the time, 
instead of looking down on your book, I should have 
dismissed you from my thoughts." 

liemembering, that he had more than once during 
that memorable morning, encountered her eye glancing 
towards his father's seat, and not displeased at her ac. 
knowledging that he was even then in '' her thoughts," 
William smiled somewhat too skeptically. Dora co- 
loured up with quick feeling. ''Don't you believe me, 
infidel ?" — ^Willif^m smiled more prpvokingly. " We^l 
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settle that point some months hence." He re|ilied ; 
whispering in addition, **It shall stand over fqr a nni^ 
trimonial quarrel— for I hope we shall have scores." 

<< Audacious! wicked wretch!'* Dora exclaimed 
aloud, colouring now to the very tips of her fingers^ 
*< I insist upon your immediately unsaying tfa^ soule." 
William was all submission ; professing himself basdy 
ready to say, nay swear any thing she chose; for, by 
one of life's miracles, Dora's sovereignty was restored. 
He had learned by many a bitter pang, that her affec- 
tion was the greatest happiness on earth, her life dearer 
to him than his own; and he had no longer the hardi- 
hood to risk one moment's suspension of that affection, 
by petulant exercise of his own power over it. 

Sweet, very sweet it is, to have our owi^ hearts bal- 
samed by another's happiness ! At this moment Hono- 
ria found hers healing, at least its smart abated, whilst 
looking on these young and fortunate creatures. Bless- 
edly tempered by nature to enjoy through sympathy, a 
call to reciprocate the felicity of a friend would at any 
time abate the sense of suffering in herself. Her pre- 
sent emotion, therefore, was purely pleasureable. 

To her apprehension, it seemed as if this short term 
of illness had done the work of years: such sweet fa- 
miliarity of looks and heart was visible between them. If 
Dora stirred, William's hand re-adjusted the cushions 
against which she leaned ; he even lifted aside the de- 
voted ringlets which otherwise that fair cheek would 
have pressed into disorder. His eye watched her con- 
tinually: he saw at a glance what she wanted; he 
opened a window or drew down a blind, as if by intui- 
tion : true as the clock, he knew the exact moment in 
which she was to take her fruit or jelly. 

Dora meanwhile spoke little, yet looked with fulness 
of enjoyment: at each new attention, she gave her 
lover a sweeter smile and a tender eye-beam. Honoria 
thought Dora had never been half so interesting, either 
in character or person, as at the present instant ; and 
that William regarding that pale face and wasted form, 
with eyes of fond devotedness, was elevated far above 
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iMTOfdiiiary standard by diieh worthy fondoesg. Wit 
liam was, however, at tei^h told to go awaj. Dora 
siud Ae Wis begiiiaiiig to feel too langaid for ^oy- 
nienl of his presence, and reminded him that his quarter 
ol an fadnr was long since expired. The ei^ressioa 
of ker eonntenance clearly denoted that her weakened 
frame ,coald not, even yet, bear too much excitement 
of spirits: a moment more, and she must melt into 
tears ftom nervousness. 

As bis reluctant steps tumed from the door, these 
ready tears flowed forth ; and now a sort ot contra* 
dictory regret mixed with their original causes. ^^ You 
most think me very foolish. Miss O'Hara," she said, 
abashed, <* but he is so dear i 1 never thought any one 
could make themselves so dear as he can do I** 

Honoria warmly joined in conunendations of Mr. 
Muleaster's attaching character; kindly inquiring if 
any arrangement had been made for him to stay in 
England. 

Dora, in a flutter of doubtful joy, replied, that she 
believed now they would not send him on the Conti- 
nent. It had been settled, that when she was a little 
stronger, her family were to carry her to the sea, for 
tepid bathing; and William was permitted to follow 
them there. After that he was to make the tour of 
Engbmd and Scotland, and she was to go in the 
season to London. ^'Then, after I have been shown 
about there, (how very humbling !) and seen all the 
fine men, people will not be able to say, I have not had 
plenty of persons to compare him with ; and that, 
mamma says, will keep her from being violently 
Uamed, because we are both so young. However, we 
do mean still, to wait contentedly till William is of 



age" 



*Even one and twenty is such an early period for a 
man to marry at,** observed Honoria, "that I conclude 
we ou^ht not to wonder at older friends being cautious ; 
BO you must allow for your friends.-r-Though I protest 
I jAo not think in their hearts, they have full as much 
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cioAdeoM 'm Mr. Midottitar's staktSHy bow^ u ymi 

Dora'^ 6]^ sfArUftd as «he Fopttad, <^JKfyj iUami Im 
iodeed pvOTcil hisii l^Mf otber jiKimig mu wouM fam 
b«f» tlH^ckcid «t tb» obaBga in me ; he teeiB» to U&e 
this poor pida faiaeatt tb(9 l>ettar,--- wdf I---r*I am aahuied 
to Ids jiQii how I fak when we fiia^ mel aftaF»j fttiiait. 
IlMd bean expaclii^ to d^Hgbt i»|fAelf again isilh the 
Bight of his handsome face ; (he is ao Tarj himriniiiin 
jw, know,) and wImb I saw him so baggaird aad pale, 
as if it had been be that vaa iU, I tboHghtthatBqr keaEt 
would ha/i^e brekeal Yeiinde^i I felt that I hnred him 
belter than e^er. He deelsarea that he was iHit; in the 
least sbooked at the altetatioB in me.; and be niatntaiw 
it with such intrepidity that I must bdieie him." 

Honoria observed, tihal Mjr« Ainleastee was prefMsed 
for alteraliian\ in Dora's looks, and tlmt she had not aa- 
tioipated. angr in his. The amiaUe girl tOi whom this 
was addressed, felt the kind intention of the raoBaris:, 
and daspiag her hands fenrently together^ exclaimed, 
**Oh, how I bless God for my illness! It haa made me 
as sure of WiUiam^s heart as of my ow&. — ^And. do you 
knoyR," (here she blushed: and repeatedly hesitated,) 
<^ Ichad begun tQ like him.so v^y much, that I waaiafraid 
to Qonlradict anyone of his wishes, even though my own 
miBd told me they were rather wrong. — ^I was so afioaid 
be would teke a disgust and give me up entirely !'' 

To this confession Dora added (he history of her 
picture so unfairly obtained, and so imperiously seeured 
l^y Mr. Mulcaster. Honoria felt all the imprudence of 
Dora's weakness upon this occasion ; conscious that as 
matters then stood between the youthful lovers, it was 
highly improper for him to have retained such & tell- 
tale treasure, without having previously got a parent's 
sanction : but as things were now, his continued pos- 
session of it, seemed sufficiently harmless. Dora 
added, that it had been a long time before timidity 
would permit her to impart the faulty secret either to 
her sister or mother ; but at last she had done it, and 
Agnes had gained her instant pardon. 



<< I shaR be so glad," f»uw«d Dora, << when tkat dear 
Captein Fit2 Arthur comes baek ! He is the very soul 
of goodaess and kindaess, and has such a noble con* 
teaqit tfor mere money and rank, that I do tfaink, witti*- 
out being asked, he wiU plead for us; Mid peraaade 
HMaoinia, Ibat after I shall have pleased her by ;going 
aboat in London for two monlhs n the sprn^, I may 
be soffcred to dome bade here and consider myself 
quite engaged; so that WWiam and I may go on com- 
fortaUy tike ofher people, till'* — Dora's blnshes and 
hfer sister's entrance, terminailed the sentence. Hono- 
ria had now no ftirtlier wish io stay where she was ; 
yet the name of Fitz Arthur had at once unnerved her, 
and she was scarcely able to rise from her seat 

-Miss Clftverif^ came from walking her mother out 
into 4Aw grounds for needfol exercise ^ bodi ; having 
derired to be ci^ed in, as soon as Miss O'Hara was 
going. As she stated tfiis, Honoria hastily apologized 
for having staidno long with a convalescent; and^ ex* 
changing most cordiafly kind adieus with both sisters, 
hfurried down stairs. 

There, entreaties, that she would stay the day, and 
be sent home at night, met her from every quarter: 
she knew too well what task awaited her at night, to 
yield consent; and in spite of William's open vexation, 
and assumed petulance, she finally escaped. 



CHAPTER XII. 

Ere our heroine prepared for her expedition with 
Mr. Hudson, she necessarily pot Hetty Macready into 
her confidence, since by her management alone, could 
her absence through the mght be concealed fretn the 
other house servant. 

Hetty's astonishment was certainly great, not at the 
act itself, but at the secrecy with which it was to be 
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conducted. Uncontcioas of her young lady's actual 
banishment from Arthur's Court, she clamoured at ^e 
bare mention of ^' ber jewel going skulking about like 
a thief, when she was doing all the while, the charita- 
ble thing, and the kind !" offering, however, ^^ her own 
services in aid, or singly, as the mistress chose.'' Ho- 
noria thankfully declined the offered assistance; 
silencing her nurse's remonstrances upon the other 
subject, by the exertion of a little authority. tBhe 
could upon urgent occasions, utter the words ^^ because 
I choose iti" in a tone which at once ended expostu- 
lations against, or inquiries into* her reason for certain 
actions, immediate and greater kindness of maniier 
afterward, atoned for momentary loftiness* Hetty's 
enei^y was checked ; she required a moment's p^use, 
ere A€r irritable nerve were quieted ; then giving.the 
promise q( secrecy demanded from ber, proceeded to 
take her young lady's further instructions* These 
finished, Honoria hastily swallowed her dinner, read 
and studied every word in the written memorandums 
sent by Mr. Hudson for her guidance at night : and as 
the time for her summons approached, knelt down in 
(he solitude of her own chamber, imploring a blessing 
on what she purposed. 

As the dews return in refreshing rain to the earth 
they arise from? so does fervent prayer fall back upoti 
the heart, whence it issues, in peace and blessingy^ 
Honoria's spirit was calmed and revived by this com* 
munion with the gracious Being whose hand had already 
bestowed on her so many benefits : her humbled, grate- 
ful, and enlightened thoughts acknowledged, that even 
to her through the medium of sympathy, the mercy 
shown to the St. Cuthberts family was a most signal 
one. Great, too, had been her benevolent joy, in con- 
sequence of the increased power bestowed on her, by 
the award of government. With such wonderful mer- 
cies in view, she felt emboldened to hope for another, 
and to her especial feelings, a greater one than any,— 
the recovery of Hylton through her means. She fan- 
cied, with something of romantic exaltation,^ that if she 



tnigkt carry the coMciousiietB of s«ch a blessing, witfain 
her e#tt hreatf through life) thatt cofitcitMiftness w<mld 
direst ftftj regret, consected with (be Fitz Arthur famtlj, 
of Ni stiag. It woold partly reitore her to her own 
regard; for it woald be a sort of expiatory offering to 
Sir Everaird for the injury she had done htm by forcing 
bU^ kindiy nature te treat her with unkindnest ; and it 
would have saved Dehral from the pang of finding 
himself at bis return, robbed a second time of a be- 
loTed brother. 

There was eten something to gratify Such a spirit 
as HoQoria^s in the mournful conviction that she, mean- 
while, woeld perhaps be forgotten by them all ; or still 
thought of with displeasure* Assuredly they Would 
never know what she had dmie to give her repentance 
the life of action, until that great day when all secrets 
shall be revealed; then she trusted, that if accepted 
by Hinij against whom we all sin, his soul might enter 
a joyful Heaven with theirs, for an eternity of union 
and happiness. 

When twilight connnenced, Honoria stole unper« 
ceived by all save Hetty, through their reinous garden 
to the back gate, and issuing thence, suSciently dis-* 
guised by a cloth cloak and slouch bonnet, found Hlr. 
Hudson and his chaise just driving up under some trees. 
He assisted her to get in beside him, without speaking, 
and drove off immediately. 

It may be imagined with what emotions Honoria 
gradually approached Arthur's Court. Conscious only 
to the purest, nay most pious, purpose, she Was yet 
approocbing it in stealthy secrecy, as if about to com- 
mit some unworthy deed» The pride and delicacy of 
her nature were alike averse to a concealment, withqut 
which, however, she could not hope to succeed in 
watching Hyke»'s sick bed without having the most 
cruel interpretation put, perhaps, upon her motive fot 
socfe walcfatag. Had she not indeed been stimulated 
both, by personal affection for the young sufferer there, 
and by the blameless though fervent wish of preserv-^ 
ing his brother from a great sorrow, she could not have 
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proceeded. Neither motive singly, woold hove been 
sufficient to fortify her against the possible misfortttiie 
of being discovered by Sir Everai'd in her extraordinary 
employment, and treated with contumely in conse- 
quence. She was, however, resolute to go on from 
two such reasons combined ; and beseeching Heaven 
to spare her, if it pleased, from sucbbomiliation as her 
last imagination pictured, she hastened to preserve 
herself from being misjudged hereafter by her com- 
panion. ^ 

As they drove along she discoursed to Mr. Hudson 
of Sir Everard's kindnesses to her ; of her strong wish 
to save his old age from such an affliction as threatened 
it ; of her tender regard for the amiable boy, whose 
early piety promised to make his Hfe a highly useful 
one ; and, lastly, she mentioned the sad blight which 
his death would assuredly throw over his excellent 
brother's prospects. 

Mr. Hudson had heard the current reports, of course, 
floating round the neighbourhood; nay, had often as- 
sisted, like others, in strengthening them : but as an- 
other medical man regularly met Dr. Fenwick at St. 
Cuthberts, he knew nothing of Miss Clavering from 
hif own observation* Her praises, warmly and un- 
feignedly dwelt upon by Honoria, kept him from ad- 
mitting a single suspicion of the latter's deep interest 
in Delaval Fttz Arthur. In truth, Mr. Hudson had too 
many important matters to think of, for love and mar- 
riage to do more than pass off his tongue and out of 
his mind. 

Her head well covered by the hood of Hetty IjHa- 
cready's great cloak, Honoria alighted fromthe chaise 
at a side-door, where Mrs. Jones met them by appoint- 
ment, and silently led the way through "the lower part 
of the house in a direction far from the servants' hall. 
As they trod the long stone passages leading to the 
Staircases, the housekeeper whispered, "" God will bless 
you, miss, I am sure. Dear Master Hylton is very ill 
indeed^'' 
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" When is Captain Fitz Arthur expected ?" inqaired 
Mr. Hodflon* 

'^ Nobod? can exactly tell, sir,'' was the dejected 
reply. ^^ He was to have taken Master Thomas to see 
DiibUn, after his business was done ; and so God knows 
our letter may be following him about, and never get 
at him till all is over* My masterdid not write till he 
got frightened* The panic only came on him of a 
sudden in a manner* Mr. Delaval may not get back 
for a fortnight, or he may be here this very night \ 
there's no answering for winds and tides*" 

At the bare possibility of such a circumstance as Fitz 
Arthur's return that very night, Honoha gave such a 
atart, that Mr. Hudson fancying she had stumbled from 
the glimmering light on the stone staircase, bade her 
take care, and drew her arm further through his* After 
reaching the landing-place, her little packet of clothes 
was deposited in an outer chamber ; the trio then 
entered the sick room* 

Old Abbot, who was stationed there during the short 
period of Mrs* Jones's absence, was now softly told 
he might go, which he did sadly and as silently as his 
crippling rheumatism would allow. Mr. Hudson 
meanwhile approached the patient's bed; Honoria 
glided to his side* 

Hylton was not sensible of their presence ; he lay 
half unconscious, half delirious : his breathing was hot, 
quick, and labouring ; his face scarlet, his hands tossing 
restlessly from side to side, burnt to the touch. Some- 
times he murmured inart.iculately in a hurried way ; 
sometimes gasped as if his last sigh were following: at 
other times he spoke audible words ; the names of . 
Delaval, of his father, and once of Miss O'Hara, ming- 
ling in these ejaculations with more awful and affecting 
apostrophes* 

Honoria could have ^^ set her eyes at flow," whilst 
his pathetic voice kept ringing in her ear : but she was 
there for action, not for lamentation ; and strongly re- 
pelling every outward indulgence of grief, anxiously 
attended to the instructions of Mr. Hudson. 
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Hk first order was vrhat ibe hersell fordstaliad hint 
ill) opening all the windows and doors, and tiadrawiiig 
everj curtain which Abbot's early prejudices had 
thought right to have closed*. A current of pure air 
was thus admitted to pass through the chamber^ rea- 
dering it less oppressive to the patient, and &c lesa 
pernicious for his attendants. 

In consequence of some slight changes which Mn« 
Jones had to report concerning the efiect of some me-^ 
dicine recently tried, Mr. Hudson remodelled part of 
his written instructions, expressing a hope that all hope 
was no longer to be considered vain. '^ God grant I 
may not be leading you astray i'^ he added emphatical- 
ly, as he saw his youngest hearer clasp her hands and 
raise her kindled eyes to Heaven* ^^ There does seem 
a single thread ! but it is a fieeble one : however, let us 
not despair." 

He then shook Honoria cordially by the band, and 
promising to be with them before breakfast the next 
day, at the hour Dr. Penwick was to meet him, he took 
the lamp from Mrs. Jones, and was just passing throogh 
the door, when Honoria sprung after him, whispering 
an earnest repetition of her injunction to secrecy^ 
'^You must take care then^ yourself," he said, ^^my 
dear young lady. Are you quite sure you can com'* 
mand yourself, if poor Hylton dies in the night ?" 

Honoria nearly dropped. His plain manner of 
speaking, and the dreadtul event he announced as pro* 
bable, were equally overcoming to. her. She coold 
not for some moments reply : at length with pale and 
quivering lips, she thanked him for having so far pre** 
pared her, that no shock now would take her by.sur* 
prise, and turning from him, she went back into the 
chamber. 

Ere she took her settled station by the bedside, and 
Mrs. Jones hers, in a great chair at the further end of 
the large apartment, Honoria t^ucceeded in expressing 
her anxiety to be secured from any chance of Deiaval 
Fitz Arthur's entrance, should ha arrive during the 
night. From the terma in which she expressed her* 



self, Mk^« Jones attributed her evident alarm at such in- 
troftidn^ lo the ordinary scruples of young ladies. No- 
thing could be more indecorous than permitting him to 
conte at night into a chamber where she or any other 
woman, not his relation, might be watching. Mrs. 
Jones, therefore, readily engaged for keeping him out, 
should he attempt entrance. But of this she had no 
fear, she said, as Sir Everard knew Master Hylton's 
life depended that night upon a breath, and besides, 
both he and Mrs. Fothergill would be over-anxious to 
keep him out of the infection. Indeed, she remem- 
bered now, that orders had been given to stop Mr. 
Delaval and Master Thomas at the lodge, that they 
might not come into the house. 

Honona was o!i)liged to be satisfied ; ^yet something 
trefftbied at her heart, w%irning her of more grief^raore 
shame than she had yet suffered : she dispelled the 
disal^tiDg emotion by activity. 

Hylton's apartment was very large, and not comfort-* 
ably vH^rranged. How different from the room of Dora 
Clasrering during her illness ! There, every thing was 
neat and cheering: all that reminded the invalid that 
they had. taken or were to take disagreeable things, 
were carefully put away: whatever could disgust or 
deject was studiously excluded. But here, chimney- 
piece, table, were littered with empty phials — little^ 
papers scattering powders — cups of various uiitasted 
slops. Delaval was away, whose anxious afiection, 
almost as delicate as a woman's, would have seen even 
a mote that might have offended the eye of his sick 
brother. Poor Sir Everard, Honoria knew, was capa- 
ble of doing nothing beyond feeling stupefied with 
misery. 

With a noiseless step and downy touch, she quickly 
removed each displeasing object ; then fixing the cur- 
tains of Hylton's bed, so as to admit the outward air, 
ere she sat down by him, opened for herself, though 
without purpose, a view of the heavens and the 
country. 

The moon at its full, was only visible where she sat, 



bj Us refected light on the Ahbey walk {as Detovars 
iiMnittrite grove was caUe4 :) the broad masses of clear 
shine, coTeriog the old trees composing this grove > the 
long shadows they cast, heightened the solemn qsajesty 
q{ Sieir shade and their stillness ; and the extreme re- 
pose of the parkisb ground tying betweea them and 
the bouse, contributed to the effect of their dark 
grooping. 

It was one of those soft summer nights, during which 
tliose who sleep, slumber iightly, those that wake, wake 
wiMMttt wishing to cloio (heir e>es* Honorta feaired 
Bctt to admit either the air or the light ; for the one was 
witboat chill or damp, and the other came only ta 
mellowed reflection. 

The aweet smell of the honeysnckles on the terrace 
betaw, steeped as they were in night dew, ascended in 
gratefttl fragrance to the rooms above} and at faoaveBi 
earth, and air, pressed their sefparate charms iipon her 
senses, peace was diffused thron^h her soul. Every 
thing a|K>ke to her of infinite goodnes&i as well as infi- 
Btto power; remioding ber-of HitminMifyf who came 
in the form of man, on an. errand of far higher moment 
to a guilty world, yet who made it. one of bis blessed 
purposes, to comfort the sorrowing, and to heal the 
sick. 

Dnring the first four hours of her attendance, Honoria 
administered the medicines left by Mr. Hudson, and 
used aU the means appointed for cooling the feyered 
patient, with unabated anxiety. Mrs. Jones occasion- 
ally assisted, by going out of tbe room for trifles waiit- 
ed, or slept soundly in the great chair. Honoria's sad 
vigtl was, however, cheered by the persuasion, that the 
sweet air, and the gracious moonshine, spread some 
agreeable sensations through Hy Iton. His countenance 
lost much of its distressing convukiveness, and be ut- 
tered Us wild ravings more gently and more constat* 
ently. 

Though he still rambled, what he said was in tbe 
strain of his ordinary habit of thought, consisting of 
pqre and lovdy imaginatioBs of happiness in the world 



af spirits; homble cotifessioo of bds .own wstnts; aosd 
lively trast in tint Saviour^ who bad oolocked for him 
and for all nMmkiodv the gates of etennl life. 

Now Imd then 'Honoris heard' Sir Everard^ step 
coming along the passage, and pausing at the doer of 
the outer room, to hearken for sounds fixHn that be* 
yood. At that step her heart stopt its beatisigs : jet 
she was assured he woifld not enter causeleflsljr ; and 
whenever she beard htm, poor Mrs. Jowes was roused 
to hasten and give the desired report* 

1b this mixture of centred sadness andsoddbn agita- 
tion, the four first hours wore away ; as they drew to 
en end, awe and hope arose. By blessed 4^rees Myl- 
ton's movements became less and less violent; his 
breatimg^ slower and more regular; bis eyelids dropt ; 
he ceased to eschith, even to murmur, till at lengtk 
his whole frame settled into such stillness, that alarm 
seized his wartcher. She bent her ear to his hips, and 
found to her unutterable Joy, that he did breathe ; that 
he had fellen asleep. This was the favourable sign 
Mr. Hudson had wished, but scarcely hoped for: the 
crisis was begun, and with happy promise. Mrs. Jones 
was instantly despatched with such glad tidings to Sir 
Everard. Hoooria, meanwhile, sunk down on her 
knees by the bed, watching the unconscious sleeper. 
So fixed and intent was her gaze, that she fancied she 
saw the gradual relaxing of his features and shin, as the 
rigors of the fever abated: she kept gazing on, indeed, 
until she dtd see moisture spreading over his forehead;. 
The crisis was past then!— The first crisis! — She 
thought instantaneously of the second yet to come ; 
for she remebered the danger of Dora Clavering, and 
for a single moment her transport of grateful joy was 
suspendedw 

But how could she forget the signal mercy granted 
to the family of that young creature? Why might she 
not trust, humbly trust, that Hjlton^s blameless life 
was to be spared, in order that it might become a pro- 
fitable one ?— Yielding to this better thought, and 
pressing her hands on her full heart, as if to keep in its 
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convulsive sobbings, she struggled a^lijiist an audible " 
utterance of her tears and her prayers. 

As Hylton's slumber was to be preserved unbroken^ 
if possible, Mrs. Jones, after returning from her mas- 
ter, settled herself once more in the great chair, and 
fell fast asleep. 

All was still in the apartment ; all in dim shadow ; 
for the moon was risen high above the house, and but ' 
one faint watchlight was burning. Honoria might be 
said to be quite alone, for she alone was watching 
there. But to her raised thoughts, that solitary cham- 
ber was thronged with angel faces, bending like her, 
over the bed of the sleeping boy; and she felt as if 
her own broken and bleeding heart were healing in the 
presence of such ministry; as if her lowly unison with 
it, must be followed by some blessing to herself. 

Hylton^s purity of soul, and purity of life; his fra- 
gile constitution ; his melodious tone of voice, and his 
sweetly gracious manner, ha^ ever been spoken of by 
Honoria as something angelic: yet it was not in his 
person that Hylton resembled angels — it was his fer- 
vent love, his joyful worship, where iluy adore un-* 
ceasingly, which seemed to assimilate his inferior na- 
ture with a higher one : yet now, as she leaned over 
him, she thought his peaceful countenance shone with 
sacred light. 

At the moment of this enthusiastic fancy, she heard 
the sound of approaching footsteps : Mrs. Jones was ^ 
fast asleep, and she now could not risk the disturbance 
of Hylton by going to waken her. She herself durst 
not quit the sleeper's bed. The person without, after 
apparent hesitation, entered the outward apartment ; 
be approached : she knew Mrs. Fothergill hiad never 
ventured near the sufferer's chamber ; that Sir Everard 
was aware of the necessity for absenting himself. A 
vision of Delaval crossed her distempered sight; for 
during a single instant, she thought she beheld him : 
but her eves cleared, and she saw the anxious father 
standing on the threshold. Honoria's back, fortunate* 
ly, was to the light, and her face shadowed by a large 
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dark bandkercbief tied purposely od, like a hood^^ 
With instant presence of mind, she pointed to the 
sleepiiig boy, made an expressive action of hope, and 
motioned the intruder away. 

Sir Everard evidently understood her, for he clasped 
his hands strongly t<^ether, and retreated, smothering 
a burst of joy. 

Loi^, long after his retreat, all the pulst»s of Hono- 
ria's body continued throbbing with sickening violence, 
yet she remained steadily by Uylton^s.side, watching 
his deepening sleep, with fast«-a\vakening hope and 
gratitude. 

Day dawned ere he stirred. She had closed the 
windows the instant he began to sleep, and she did not 
reopen them until the ri^en sun had dried up the night- 
mists, and was drawing forth the sweetness of the dewy 
flowers. 

Often in after years did the remembrance of this 
night'fi watching come back upon her with the force of 
present things. First, its solemn twilight; then the 
silver moonshine ; after that the gradually glimmering 
dawn, the paling morning star, the dappled clouds 
blushing into a red, which no earthly colour can 
match ; th^n the melting of those clouds into one flood 
of glorious light ! 

With these images, came also the memory of their 
appropriate sounds. At eventide, the cawing of the 
rooks returning to their nests among the old trees ; — 
later than that, the barking of a distant watch-dog; 
afterwards, the first low murmuring of the birds in the 
bushes, as though they sang in their sleep ; then the 
crowing of village cocks ; and lastly, the thrilling notes 
of the soaring lark. 

Earth has no medicine like her own morning breath, 
mixing with that of the soft south wind. As their 
balmy airs entered from the groves and the gardens, 
and fanned the cheek of Hylton, his eyelids began to 
quiver, his lips to move; — they parted with a gentle 
sigh, and awaking he spoke. 

Honoria, who had timely retreated behind the cm > 
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teoM of his bed) to slum exposure of herself in the 
foN light of morning, now softly drew awaj, motion- 
ing to Mrs* Jones, who was afso stirring, to take ber 
place. 

Hyiton knew the good woman, and asked in a faint 
TOice for something to drink. He spoke with siicfa fee- 
bleness, that she was not surprised to see him sink back 
' on his fuHow, incapable of more exertion. Drawing 
the hood over her face, she advanced quickly, and put- 
ting her iuiger.on his pulse, knew that this was the mo- 
ment to begin adm^inist-ering powerfal cordials. 

Hylton's eyes were closed again through mere ex- 
haustion ; and his senses indeed so benumbed, that she 
ceased to dread bis recognition of her, and consequent 
agitation. — Again, therefore, she exerted her tender- 
ness ai)d judgment, to keep in his fleeting life ; and by 
the time all the sleepers in Arthur's Court were stirring 
about the house, the vital powers were once more ral- 
lied, and Honoria had again relinquished him to Mrs. 
Jones. 

Still, however, she continued to « act, though in the 
back-ground : she alone, deciding upon the proper mo- 
ment for supplying needful support to the patient, its 
quantity and quality : — what she silently presented, 
Mrs. Jones carefully gave. 

H)^lton^ first sustained words, were tender inquiries 
after his father and brothers : — questioning how long he 
had been ill, and what was expected to be the event of 
bis iiHness ? — life or death ?— Affectionate concern for 
those he might be called upon to leave, and perfect sub- 
mis^n to the will which might summon him thence, 
were so equally mixed in the youthful Christian's apos- 
trophies, that Honoria as she listened, had much diffi- 
culty in restraining herself from springing forward, and 
weeping out her joy and reverence over his pallid head. 
— She did, however, control the impulse : and retreat- 
ing still further from his bed, addressed her wordless 
thanksgiving to Him, who had made her the instrument 
of so much good to another. 

Before the conclusion of her inward prayer, Mr. 



Httdsmi appeared. He caine earlier ihsoi hud hom 
agreed upon, because haviag ju«t receiv^ed ioltmatiQO 
thatt Dr. Fenwick could aot meet him uolil two hours 
later than wa& appointed, he was aoxioua to ascertaiu 
the patient^s state beforehand. As be atept up to the 
bed, Honoria read in his looks the blessed conQinxiaUon 
of her hopes. Pulse, skin, and countenance were e3(- 
amined ; a few needful questions put to Mrs. Jones anid 
satisfactorily answered ; after which Mr. Hudson ad- 
dressing the latter, but directing his eye to Honoria, 
said aloud, '^ Thank God ! all is going on well ^ — ^he will 
recover ; the turn has been very kiiidly.^' 

The good man then spoke a little to his patieot^ ev'? 
borting him to confidence, and enjoining hifo to con- 
tinue docile to those who nursed him ; by which m.eans 
he left Honoria time to recover from her natural a|i4 
strong emotion. After this he came up to her, and 
telling her in a low voice that he was going to make 
poor Sir Everard joyful, bade her get ready to accom* 
pany lum back to Edenfell directly ; as his other busi- 
ness must prevent any delay* 

Honoria, who had been standing gazing on the bed 
which contained Hylton, and hearkening to the plain* 
tive tones of his voice, was already blinded by her &st- 
comii^ tears : but shaking them from her eyes, she re- 
tired into the room where her fresh clothes were laid, 
and hastily undressed ; by the time she had changed, 
and covered herself with as thick a cloak as the one she 
had worn the preceding evening, Mr. Hudson was re- 
turned from Sir Everard :— -he silently took her hand, 
and assuring Mrs.. Jones he would meet Dr. Fenwick at 
twelve o^clock, conducted bis trembling companion 
down the back stairs. 

Hurrying through the shortest passages to the outer 
gate, he put her into his chaise, and set oif at no slow 
pace. 

Released from loi^ and forcible restraint, Honoria's 
overtasked feelings were no longer able to bear control 
from lesser motives than those which had kept them 
under subjection during her night^s watching. Her 
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heart impetaously relieved itself by repeated bursts of 
tears ; which the worthy Mr. Hudson attributed partly 
to nervousness, partly considered as natural enough*-*-* 
He did not therefore seek to check them. 

When the floods ceased of themselves, he cheerfully 
asked, if he might not be released now from his promise 
of secrecy, as otherwise he should find it rather incon- 
venient, since Sir Everard had actually given him a ten 
pound note for the supposed nurse. 

Honoria in much distress and embarrassment, plead* 
ed still and always, for silence on her sharein Hylton's 
restoration ; commissioning Mr. Hudson to use the 
money in aid o( sufferers under the fever. 

Mr. Hudson began to think his young companion was 
'^ righteous over^much ;'^ and being himself rather less 
governed by religious principle, than by the mere habit of 
good-natured action, jocosely quoted the scriptural 
comrhand, that we must not let our left hand know what 
our right hand doeth, and saying he supposed she meant 
to be a saint on earth, repeated the promise ^he sought. 
He then remarked upon the visible alteration in her 
own liealth of late, if he might judge from her looks ;^ 
su^ested the propriety of changing the air awhile. He 
was not a little pleased to learn, that she did actually 
meditate a visit to her friend Mrs. Charies Stanhope, 
whenever a proper escort offered. 

^^ Some little business will take my wife to London,^' 
he said, ^^ two days hence ; — and if such short notice 
would not be too short, — if our worthy Rector would 
trust you to her care, madam, 1 can only say, we shoQJd 
both feel proud of the confidence. — The mode of your 
going, might be settled between you and Mrs. Hudson.'^ 

Honoria feared the acceptance of this tempting pro- 
posal was impossible, — her uncle and^unt being abisent; 
and thanking Mr. Hudson cordially, she quitted him at 
the rectory door, whence she entered, unseen by the 
under maid. — Hetty alone appeared ; and her active, 
thoughtful kindness quickly brought her mistress, need- 
ful refreshment ; then induced l^r to seek rest on her 
bed. 
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The immediate sleep tnta wbtcb Honorta fell, from 
a tfaorougblj spent strength, lasted till noon, when she 
was awakened by ber uncle bimsdif. — His appearance 
startled ber, bat he soon explained it. He was come 
ftlone. Mrs. Meredith and he were actually on their 
road homeward, quite unconscious of what bad been 
going on at Edenfeil, when he accidentally encountered 
one of his parisboners. The details given by this 
farming man, sent Mrs. Meredith back to Thoresby, 
and her husband forward, with all the haste of sealous 
and conscientious duty. The rebuke he gave to bis 
niece, for having from any motive, kept the condition 
of his pariah concealed from him, was the first severe 
one she had ever beard from his lips. His few remarks 
carried conviction with them to her heart ; and the sin- 
cerity with which she then avowed and lamented ber 
ftiult, rendered further reproof useless. 
^ A short conversation sufficed to put him in possession 
of all that had occurred during his absence ; — he had to 
grieve for some of his flock, and to rejoice with others : 
but the two families of Mulcaster and Fitz Arthur 
principally fixed his attention. 

With downcast eyes, and a cheek on which a single 
spot of deep red told the agony of fear and shame with- 
in, Honoria repeated the account of Hyltonfs great ex- 
tremity, and her own rash imprudent conduct in conse- 
quence. — She threw herself upon her uncle's mercy, if 
«he had really acted with a blameable disregard of pro- 
priety, beseeching him to believe, that if she knew 
her own heart, she was guiltless of any desire, any hope, 
(for such she should abhor,) of so regaining any portion 
of Sir Everard's, or his son's lost regard. — Conscious 
of this, and having taken every possible precaution to 
keep the affair entirely confined to the few persons 
necessarily acquainted with it, she trusted her uncle 
would not judge the indiscretion itself too rigorously, 
— and accept as a proof of her freedom from all sinis- 
ter purposes, her present entreaty that he would let her 
go for some time from Northumberland. 

Mr. Meredith bad not been so greatk moved for 
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several years* He gave his niece full credit far the 
singleness of her intention ; for her freedom from all 
expectations which might sully the disinterestedness and 
integrity s>i her exposure to present risk and future 
scandal ; but his heart inwardly wept at the act itself; 
simply, as a demonstration of the strong and hopeless af- 
fection by which it was prompted. He did not think, as 
Honoria did, that the secret would be kept^ or need be 
kept, throughout their Uves ;•— he judged more ration- 
ally : deciding that after Delaval Fitz Arthur should be 
happily united to Miss Clavering, Mr. Meredith might 
himself claim his niece^s restoration to Fitz Arthur's 
friendship, by favour of this generous conduct. 

He therefore told her this ; and sighing as he kissed 
her affectionately, added, — ''Well, my child! since 
Heaven itself has evidently blessed your indiscreet zeal, 
I must not seek for cause to blame it. Hereafter, I 
tell you, you will regain the worthy Sir Everard's re* 
gard, and Hyl ton's grateful affection; — and that, with- 
out compromising any of your maidenly dignity* — So 
comfort yourself with the prospect; and let us think 
now about your joining my wife in Yorkshire. — Some* 
where yoa ought to go." 

Honoria eagerly suggested the idea of her §oing with 
Mrs. Hudson to London,^ and thence to Windsor : — 
showing her uncle at the same time, the letters from 
Lady Wearmouth, and from Mrs. Charles Stanhope^ 
which rendered the one visit a necessity, and the other 
a joyful debt of gratitude. 

Mr. Meredith, ever glad to save his niece from th^ 
tyranny of his wife's temper, instantly acquiesced in the 
proposition ; and as only one d8y after the present, was 
to intervene before she quitted Edenfell, he recom- 
mended her making immediate preparations. Hq^ 
meanwhile, would first hasten to visit bis village pa« 
risbioners, and then stretch on to Arthur's Court and 
St. Cuthberts. 

s> From both these visits, the Rector returned much 
tranquillized. He found Sir Everar4 deeply affected 
by the mercy of his youi^ ion's presei:vatioii ; and to«>< 



Ullj unsuspicious of Honoria's share in it.--*H7lton 
was not pennitted to see any one yet ; therefore Mr. 
Meredith was not admitted to his chamber; but he 
heard that he was going on well ; that Delaval and 
Thomas were expected every day ; and that the mo-* 
ment Hylton could be moved, Dr. Fenwick ordered 
him to the seaside* 

Seaharn was the little bathing-piace fixed upon by mu- 
tual agreement between Sir Everard and Mrs. Claver- 
ing that very morning ; Mrs. Clavering having taken a 
house there on Dora's account, and meaning to go 
thither directly. 

Honoria well knew how much her kind uncle would 
willingly«spare her, whenever he could do so with safe* 
ty ; and she now felt that he detailed facts needful for 
her to know, yet forbore to press the obvious inference^ 
deducible from them^ by any comment. These facts 
spoke for themselves; the two families of Arthur's 
Court and AycliiTe Castle, were evidently as closely 
cemented together as those of the latter place and St* 
Cttthberts : perhaps then, ere she should see Edenfell 
again, Fitz Arthur would be the husband of Miss Cla- 
vering. 

Mr. Meredith brought the most cheerful accounts of 
all at St. Cuthberts : they were delighted to hear that 
Honoria was going so soon to Mrs. Stanhope ; and as 
lie evaded saymg, that she did not mean to bid them 
good-by, they took it for granted they should see her 
during the following day, and promised accordingly to 
have a huge packet of letters ready for her conveyance. 

Honoria, indeed, had wished not to exptse herself 
to the^ probable chance of being quite subdued, by 
taking leave of that valued family. Parting from them 
6nly, would not have cost her a tear, since she was as- 
sured of returning to their vicinity ; yet tears she knew 
would burst from her weakened spirit under the present 
circumstances; for Miss Clavering was in that circle^ 
and whilst looking^ on her, she must believe she was be- 
holding Delaval Fitz Arthur's wife. It behooved heji;; 
i}i§refore, to avoid ^uch a b^trttyal of hexselA 



i 



.300 HONOR CHARA. 

Although her uncle's assurance (hat she might un- 
doubtedly confess her ktnd attendance upon HjltoD in 
after days, and so regain the fiill affection of his famity, 
—had at first thrilled her with the liveliest joy, — ^such 
thrill was but like ^ the lightning iu a coliyed night,'' 
— a brief flash, followed by darkness. The certainty 
that she must, even so, live banished from Delaval's 
intimate thoughts and heart of hearts^ was more pain* 
fully powerful than before ; she felt that she was con- 
demned to wander over a desert, through the whole 
remainder of her earthly pilgrimage. 

Mr. Meredith had sufficient experience of his own 
heart's early and lingering weakness, to be either sur- 
prised or displeased at the small degree of cheerfulness, 
which appeared during the rest of the day in his niece's 
countenance. He forbore noticing her seeming insen- 
sibility to the rich prizb which was now bestowed upon 
her, and for which he felt animatedly grateful ; con- 
tenting himself with calling upon her to think and to 
act for him in small 'matters, merely that he might so 
draw off her thoughts from herself. 

Honoria devoted nearly all her remaining time at 
Edenfell, in arranging comforts for her uncle at home, 
in case Mrs. Meredith's panic should keep her long 
away. The evening previous to her departure, slie 
spent in going among the indigent sufferers of the vil- 
lage, and leaving with each a little fund for future ne- 
cessities. This occupation renewed her sense of Hea- 
ven's goodness to herself; and she trembled to think 
how long she had shut her heart against the thankfulness 
and satisfaction due to such signal blessing. 

Having exchanged farewells with Dame Wilson, 
whom happily the fever had never reached, she could 
return to the Rectory, and her evening walk with her 
uncle, in a frame of mind fitted for affectionate inter- 
course. The next morning, even with the blush and 
break of the earliest clouds, Mrs. Hudson and the 
hack-chaise in which they were to travel, came to the 
gate of the Rectory. 

Honoria silently embraced her uncle, and gave a* 
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tearful smile to Sally, then followed Hetty Macready 
into their crowded vehicle. 

As the narrow chaise in which these three persons 
sat cooped, rattled along the open road, it successively 
passed Shafto Place, Ravenshaw, and Arthur's Court. 
Far to the right, Honoria saw Monksden rearing its 
ancient towers from the bosom of its long dark woods ; 
and nearer the eye, cheerful St. Cuthberts advancing 
from receding groves, as if to welcome or invite tra- 
vellers. Her heart had a benediction for two at least 
of these well-known places, and her eye lingered on 
their wood-tops, long after the houses themselves sunk 
from sight. 

/^ Happy, happy hearts are there!" she thought, 
whilejgazing upon St. Cuthberts. *' O, never be they 
less so !" — She drew her veil closely round her, as she 
inwardly murmured this, to hide her trickling tears ; — 
and at that momtent some one rode up to the window 
of the chaise.. It was William Mulcaster, mounted 
thus early to waylay her, he said ; to reproach her for 
having sent to claim their letters for Jane, instead of 
coming to fetch them the night before ; and to put into 
her hand a little keepsake from Dora Clavering. 

William's handsome countenance was quite as much 
embellished by the fresh air of six o'clock in the 
morning, as even Dora could have wished to have seen 
it : Honoria made the remark to himself with her ac- 
customed frankness. Exceeding grateful for the com- 
pliment, he rode for some time by the chaise, talking 
at will of ail he loved, and all he cared about ; regard- 
less of what might be puzzled out, by the other listen- 
ers, of his hurried rhapsodies- 
William Mulcaster was, in truth, little accustomed 
to hide his talents, much less his joys, under a bushel. 
Such a well-intentioned heart as his, had not much to 
fear from display. After duly receiving Honoria's 
affectionate thanks to Dora for her pretty present, and 
repeating numberless loving messages for his sister 
Jane, he gallantly saluted her hand, and cheering his 
Jiorse after his old fashion of impatient speed, gallope4 
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off, as if an existence depended upon bb regaining St* 
Cuthberts in a given period. 

Tbe trayellers reached London late in tbe evening 4>f 
the tbird day. Honoria drove directlj to Lord Wear* 
mouth's house in Grosvenor Square, where she fbuod 
the Dowager ready to receive her. 

To the ordinary expressions of welcome from her 
Ladyship, succeeded many anxious inquiries concerning 
the inhabitants of sufiering Edenfell and its more dis- 
tant hamlets. Honoria could say, that the fever was 
disappearing, and acknowledge that she owed one of 
her greatest consolations under the grief of witnessiiig 
its ravages, to the gracious exertions of Lord Wear-^ 
ipoutfa, for the award granted her by tbe East India 
Company. She did this with such genuine sensibitity, 
that even a stranger could not have suspected her of 
ostentatious charity ; she did it, butt to deepen the co- 
lour of her own gratitude. 

Lady Wearmouth then told her what forms she must 
go through to obtain a regubr order for the money ; 
advising fac^r to do it the next day, as Lord Wearmouth 
might be sununoned unexpectedly to visit his Majesty 
at Weymouth, therefore be unaUe to accompany her 
at a later period. As Honoria wished to reach Mrs. 
Charles Stanhope as soon as posRi-blc, and was fearful 
that consideration for her Indian business had already 
detained Lady Wearmouth in town, she decided upon 
immediately pursuing tbe plan now pointed out. The 
ensuing day therefore, under Lord Wearmouth^s dis- 
tinguishing protection, she passed through the official 
forms, and signed one or two papers, after which she 
was told that she was entitled to the sum of 15,000/. 

Lord Wearmouth undertook to place this money for 
her, where it would produce the greatest annual 
return, consistent with safety ; and somewhat stunned 
by renewed sense, and visible proof of an unexpected 
fortune, she went back to Grosvenor Square. 

Lady Wearmoiith indulgently sought to detain her 
young visiter a week in the capital, that she might show 
her the theatres, exhibitions, and public edifices ; but 
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Honorta, tbough in her natural state delightCuIly sas- 
ceptible of pleasure from every work of art and dis- 
play of genius, was now ill-inclined to taste objects of 
calm interest, or of mere amusement, and she gratefully 
declined the ofier. Nothiog less than gratifications of 
the heart can ioothe the pains of the heart ; hers 
yearned for the sound of her friend Jane's voice, and 
the »tght of her face. She felt, that pressed to that 
kindly bosom, she should feel an assurance of consola- 
tion yet to come* Jane Mulcaster, surrounded by 
children, would, in after years, be more dear and in- 
teresting to her than she had ever been ; and in those 
children, Honoria's own feelings miglit renew plea- 
surable existence. 

What mattered it, that her youth's hopes and wishes 
were laid waste the while ! 



CHAPTER XIII. 

In her present anticipations from a visit to her friend, 
she was not disappointed. She found Major and Mrs. 
Stanhope in one of those beautiful residences near 
Windsor forest, half villa, half oottage«ornee, which 
drs^eries of clinging and waving plants cover with 
beauty, and round which every variety of forest dcenery 
offers romantic drives and walks of wilder charm. 
Radiant with joy, Jane flew into her open arms. It was 
impossible to doubt Mrs. Stanhope's happiness ; every 
expression of her eyes and smiles, as she spoke of, or 
looked towards her husband, pronounced eulogtums 
upon his power of brightening domestic life ; she bad 
been long enough happy, too, ffom one source, to find 
every »ninor thing contribute to its increase. She was 
delisted wilii aU the business of a regiment ; she was 
never weary of beamg the bsnd, and having the band ; 
she doated on a field-day ; «he had abe^d^*^«.^^ -^V^^s^ 
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certain orderlies and clarionet-players, whom she meant 
to take under her especial patrcmage ; and there was 
to be a review that very m<Mith, to which Honoria 
should go I 

All this was uttered by her with her habitual volubility 
and ardour : but trifles ceased to appear trifles virhen 
she talked of them ; for she ever showed that they had 
some connexion with dearer things. Every thing mili- 
tary was precious to her now, because her husband was 
a soldier ; the army-list itself lay on her tabl^only be- 
cause she there saw the name of <*ther Hoiiourable 
Charles Stanhope, Major." 

Both Honoria's heart and face kindled in sympathy 
with her friend's. Jane mistook, for that moment, the 
colour and brightness of transient excitement for abid- 
ing health and spirits ; and believing her welcome guest 
as willing to enjoy as herself, gave her not an instant's 
rest; hinrying her through house, garden, pleasure- 
ground, with much of her brother's eagerness. 

Major Stanhope was yet too much, — vihat is often 
said, by way of reproach,-— in hve trith his wife^ to de- 
rive greater pleasure from speaking himself, than looking 
at and listening to her ; so after the first cordial greet- 
ing, he strolled about their pretty shrubberies with her 
and Honoria, in eloquent happy silence. 

Jane had << roiUions'^ of things to teU, and things to 
ask, and grateful feelings to express, for evils threat- 
ened, then removed. The first day was too short for 
this ; the second too short : in fact, deep and dear in- 
terests were in her heart, in which she knew her listener 
truly shared ; and neither of them once felt, that al^ 
though they talked over Barrington and Isabella, Hen- 
rietta and Henry Wallington, William and Dora Cla- 
vering, without much cessation, they had exhausted 
their subjects. 

Jane had other little confidences to make betonging 
to her husband's sisters ; and the friend to whom she 
relieved her anxiety for these new connexions, was 
glad to distract selfish regrets, by awakening in herself 
a ffider care for her fellow-creatures in general. 
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Among Mrs. Stanhope's subjects of unqualified de^ 
lig^ was Honoria's unexpected acqinremeat of a ftmr- 
tu^e^ The cominunication of that event threw her 
into an actual transport *< Now,'' she cried, << Hono- 
ria ini(^t leave that horrid aunt whenever she chose ; 
or, at ioiy rate^ Mrs. Meredith's sordidness would make 
her eivSto money : and since Honoria had long ago 
given poor Fitz Arthur his congf.^ and discarded even 
Lord Frauds Fitz James, and broken scores of county 
hearts, of course, she must come to her next spring, 
.when the regiment would return to London duty ; then 
Honoria should go about; then some phoenix must 
present himself, win, and wear her ! 

Honoria felt that at least this zeal for marrying off 
her fronds, was a proof that Mrs. Stanhope was even 
happier than Jane Mulcaster had been ; and with che- 
q^^red smiles and sighs, she evaded a promise, without 
actually refusing to give orie. Only the gloomiest cha- 
racter, or the itiost selfish abandonment to grief, could 
have wholly withstood the assiduous endeavours of Ma- 
jor Stanhope and his wife, to make the time pass plea- 
santty while Honoria was their inmate. 

Windsor Castle, Eton College, Runnymede, every 
note*worthy spot, or celebrated or agreeable personage 
^within reach of their elegantly light carriage, were suc- 
cessively visited. Social parties were made on the 
Thames, or in drives and rides through the forest and 
home park ; field-days ; finally, a grand review, and 
the perpetual regale of a noble band, were added to the 
list. 

Thus passed a fortnight; during which, much of 
Honoria's vivid beauty returned, and spirits sufficiently 
strengthened to affect more. Unintentionally, there- 
fore, she beguiled her friends from suspecting that any 
latent feeling poisoned joy at its source. Happiness 
was yet far from her heart, but resignation and grati- 
tude were there ; d^ily disciplining her to look with 
Uvelier hope towards peace of mind at last. 

JBiqpanding beauty has her flutterers to summon, as 
w«ll as ripening flowers have theirs^ An ^dnAx^ Sss^ 
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001* heroine was promptly and properly fumifthed by 

the regiment, and be was a baronet : but though 

young, handsome, and amusing, even Mrs. Stanhope 
covid not wish him success, for he was dissipated and 
superficial. He served, however, for merciless mirth, 
during their rowing and riding parties, where his offi- 
cious attentions, quick jealousy, and bad attempts at 
extracting the lady's sentiments by alternate fits of 
marked devotion, and slighting suUenness, were often 
diverting to the more boyish, or heart-whole officers. 
Thus fied the first weeks of a fine September., 

During this period, frequent accounts came from 
Northumberland. Health there was completely re- 
stored; some families were returned, others g(me. 
Delaval Fitz Arthur had returned from Ireland a week 
after Honoria's departure, having been detained by con- 
trary winds; and finding Mrs. Fothergill, his father, 
and brother gone to Seaham, had proceeded on without 
stopping. 

At Seaham the Clavering family were now established 
also, having William Mulcaster for their constant visit- 
ant. Dora had rapidly recovered her bloom and viva- 
city, and was now (.her lover wrote) looking as lovely 
with short clustered locks, as when she smiled on him 
through the long, willow-like fall of ringlets. 

Mrs. Stanhope evidently knew nothing positive from 
her correspondents respecting Delaval Fitz Arthur and 
Miss Clavering ; but from certain open remarks in her 
father's and brother'/s letters, she took their speedy mar- 
riage as a granted fact; and, as such, now and then 
alluded to it with pleasure. 

Honoria received more decisive information; and 
from the pen of Mrs. Preston. This maternal friend 
(now just resettled at Hazeldean,) bad baited her horses 
at an inn close to Aycliffe, and there learned, to her 
surprise and chagrin, that Miss Glavering was to be 
married in a week ; that orders were given for certain 
preparations in the house ; and that Fitz Arthur him- 
self had already been over from Seaham, to expedite 
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the proceedings ; they were to be married at Ajcliffe 
church. 

Mrs. Preston ended her letter by expressions of re» 
gret, as neariy reaching reproach as her kind nature 
rendered possible : upbraiding ilonoria for her obsti- 
nate coldness to such a heart ; accusing her of ambi- 
tiotts views, of which she never before would believe 
her capable ; and exhorting her with motherly tender- 
ness, not to suffer confidence in a charming face, and 
now in a sudden fortune, to destroy her relish for calm, 
undazzling, private life. 

Fortunately for our heroine, when this letter reached 
her, Major and Mrs. Stanhope were gone to a morning 
concert, given by Royalty, and she knew herself left 
alone for some welcome hours. During so long a pe- 
riod, she had time to give her feelings way at fiist, then 
to curb and conquer their violent bursts, and finally, to 
answer this afflicting letter. 

The only reason that had ever existed for concealing 
from Mrs. Preston Fitz Arthur^s offer of his hand, w\& 
Honoria's infatuated refusal of it, and subsequent re- 
pentance, was now rendered nugatory : Fitz Arthur 
was actually going to marry another. The poor girPs 
heart was full to bursting; it was oppr^^ssed by the 
weight of its own sorrow, and by this maternal friend's 
misjudgment ; it was strong in the wish of yielding up 
its warmest desires to the will of God, but weak in the 
power to do so : sometimes the pulse of agony was 
stilled awhile ; alas ! only to throb again with wilder, 
sharper pain ! 

Such was the case now. Soothed unconsciously 
into a vague, preposterous hope of her influence being 
yet active over Fitz Arthur, in spite of appearances 
denoting a new affection, (a hope for xwhich she was 
indebted to the nfilitary lover's extravagant display of 
her supremacy^) she had fancied herself settling into 
complete submission ; when in fact she was supported 
by increasing visions of improbably blissful events. 
These were nojv suddenly annihilated; a few short 
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days more, and it would he crimiBal in her to think, to 
speak, to write of Agnes Clavering's husband. 

Honoria was a creature of earthly mould ; fashioned 
lika some, even of the best : conscious to the mutual 
wants of suffering human beings. At this moment she 
felt that longing for disclosure and sympathy, which it 
is so difficult to resist ; and she wrote her confession. 

It was a letter which honoured the main scope of her 
character ; describing, as it did, the alternate struggles 
of pride and preference, of delicacy and the yearning 
to prove her penitence ; it painted her sufferings near 
th^ bed of Hylton, when alsurmed by the fear of his 
brother's abrupt entrance ; averring, that at that mo- 
ment she would gladly have died, lest Delaval might 
suspect her of having come there in the culpable hope 
of detaching him from Miss Clavering. She called 
Heaven to witness, that such a hope she would have 
abhorred then, as she did now, although she feljt too 
surely that her heart could never know a second affec- 
tion. Self blame had fixed the shaft. 

Such was Honoria's letter ; almost illegible fh>m the 
tears that had dropt on its hurried pages. Yet, no 
sooner was it gone, than she would have given half her 
remaining existence to have got it out of the post-office. 
Every expression It contained now seamed indelicate 
or uncalled-for : even to write one of more moderate 
character would have been a weakness; but to have 
written this, was an act to blush at for ever ! Thrilling 
with shame after this first offence against womanly 
reserve, she wholly stifled the affectionate impulse 
which often had prompted her to give the ingenuous Jane 
a full view of her desolate heart. 

Having taken a long aimless walk under a burning 
sun, whilst distractedly revolving these thoughts, she 
was enabled to plead that, as the cause of her altered 
looks, when her friends returned from the royal 
residence ; and this excuse, aided by the arrival 
of dinner company, assisted her in getting through 
the evening without excitmg more than the kind solici- 
tude due to bodily inconvenience. 
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The following morning her own attention was caUed 
upon as well as that of Mrs. Stanhope, by making ar- 
rangements for the reception of Captain and Mrs. Bar- 
riugton. They wrote to say, that they were coming to 
pass a week at Beech Lodge, ere they proceeded to 
join the Dowager Lady \^carmouth on a visit to the 
young countess and their brother. Sophia Mulcaster 
having fpund a safe escort into Northumberland was 
already gone ; they came, therefore, only with a servant 
or two in their train. 

Jane, all joy and business, never so happy as when 
thinking of, or making people comfortable, began an 
instant tour of her house, as though she had its small 
topography to learn ; seeking out the pleasantest apart- 
ment for her sistftr. 

One large sle*eping-chamber, two dressing-closets, 
and a sunny sitting-room, ensuite^ were not to be found 
in Beech Lodge ; each desired room might be had sepa- 
rately, but how to conjure them together ! The thing 
was not to be done. Jane was obliged to sigh and re- 
sign herself. 

Honoria softened some difficulties, by insisting upon 
the renunciation of two pleasant chambers occupied 
by her, and exchanging them for what Major Stanhope 
called "a comfortable couple of birds' nests'' at the top 
of the house. 

In removing Honoria's little personals, and in settling 
Mrs. Barrington's apartments, (amply as they were 
previously supplied with comforts,) by transporting to 
them sundry elegant and useful trifles, from her own 
boudoir, Mrs. Stanhope employed the next two morn- 
ings. Honoria, who shared gladly her busy idling, 
noticed with what cheerfulness Major Stanhope gave 
way to her sisterly fondness, allowing Jane to treat him 
as.if he were literally a part of herself, when, in her gene- 
rous grasp for others not halt so dear to her, she 
snatched away even some of his peculiar possessions. 

The arrival of Captain and Mrs. Barrington con- 
verted these pleasing cares into perfect transport. 
The soft and blushing happineea ot V&^^^A^^^^^.^^^ 
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fearing bermafriage censurable,) was vividly cantrasted 
by the joyous openness of Jane's; and in the sun on 
her sailor's manly brow, nothing but fulness of satis- 
faction in his choice could be discerned. 

Honoria was greeted by both with kind cordiality; 
Captain l^arrington congratulated her upon h^ ^tight 
little prize,' as he called her iTl 5,000 ; owning that be 
enviea his brother for having got the business through 
for her; since it should have fallen to his share by 
right, as he was the person ufUder such everlasting obl£- 
gation to her uncle in India. He then told her in a 
whisper, that the Admiralty had no orders for him be- 
fore the spring, till when, he meant to be as happy as 
possible ; living about among his friends with Isabella^ 
ere they anchored, as they had promised, at St. Cuth- 
berts. • 

Once more family and county details were put into 
requisitioa» and again they wese listened to with affec* 
tipnate interest or mere pleasantry. Captain Barring- 
ton amused himself n)uch with Mr. Mulcaster's impa- 
tient passion ; yet owned, that although he must say 
his miserable exile had lasted four years without a word 
of comfort being allowed to him^ still he could pity the 
lucky fellow who was only going through the proba- 
tion of a twelve-months' separation with both parties oa 
the same terra firma. He added to this, a few current 
jpkea about marriage being a better sort of suicide, a 
tether on an ass's leg, &c. &c., which uttered with the 
simplicity of conscious nonsense, and a look of undis- 
guised fondness at his wife, ceased to appear common- 
place, but came with a charm from him. Such is the 
magic of manner and of heart. 

Honoria's sympathy with this happy family party 
was not destined for long continuance. Two days 
after the Barringtons' arrival, a short letter from her 
uncle summoned her without delay to Edenfell. Mrs. 
Meredith, who was recently returned to the Rectory, 
had been attacked soon afterwards by an internal inflam- 
mation, in consequence of standing out on the wet grass 
after being much overheated. Her life was despaired 
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of ; and Mr. Meredkh, though not in \SiitT desf^tkni 
at the prospect before him, required the comfort of his 
niece's presence ; such a summons did not admit of a 
question: the ont; difSculty wras bow to get Honoria 
properly conveyed^ to such a distance, as Major Stan- 
hope could not at that precise moment quit bis regi- 
mental duty. - Captain Barrington promptly offered 
himself; and it was settled, that he should accompany 
her and Hetty as far as they could go during the first 
long day and night, (Honoria refused to waste time by 
sleeping on the road,) and having seen theni so far on 
the journey, which would terminate ere the second night, 
he was to make the best of his way back in, or on the 
mail. 

This arrangement concluded, and her few other pre- 
parations completed by the side of her weeping, affec- 
tionate, yet uncomplaining Jane, Honoria saw the hour 
of separation come. More tenderly attw^hed to the 
friend she was leaving, than she had ever been, she fer- 
vently returned Mrs« Stanhope's many clasping pres- 
sures, yielded her cheek to the momentary touch of the 
Major^s lip, and exchanged a smiling embrace with Isa- 
bella; for Isabella was soon to follow where she went. 

They travelled in a hack-chaise with four horses, and 
they began then* journey with the peep of day. Our 
heroine's thoughts were too intent upon her uncle's 
present distress of mind, to allow of her conversing 
much with her companions. Captain Barrington con- 
siderately drew forth a magazine, and a newspaper, 
telling her not to mind talking to him, for he had plenty 
of store; and their rapid journey therefore was for a 
long time performed in silence. 

When he could do so, however, without obviously 
annoying, he sought to engage her attention by little 
sea*anecdotes, interesting to her from their novelty, and 
from the manly plainness with which they \vere told. 
His concise remarjcs upon these, evinced both depth of 
reflection and of feeling; and she no longer wondered 
that Isabella Mulcaster, once loving his unadorned 



312 HONOR O'HAttA. 

sense and high integrity shouldVind roost other men in* 
consequent, or not sufficiently iirm in principle. 

A fine moonlight through the night, and a bright 
dawn the succeeding day, rendered their night tra- 
Telling safe, and their further progress pleasant ; and 
no sooner did they reach the point, where Captain Bar- 
rington was to meet the mall, than having previously 
seen Honoria eat some breakfast, he saw her and 
Hetty into a fresh chaise, and bade them a cordial 
farewell. 

At his departure, Honoria's spirits sunk at once into 
solemn revery, for though she could not be sM to con- 
template Mrs. Meredith's death with any grief, she felt 
concern for her as a very imperfect human being, has- 
tening to her last dread account, without (hitherto) 
any vital sense of her own spiritual wants. She knew, 
too, that her uncle's awe from similar thoughts, would 
be mixed with a kindly oblivious feeling, akin to sor- 
row. But after the first painful emotions were over^ 
she trusted peace would settle upon their unboastful 
home. Mrs. Meredith's removal would enable her to 
dedicate herself without self-sacrifice to the pleasing 
duty of smoothing her uncle's declining years. Provi- 
dence had just bountifully supplied her with the means 
of greatly enlarging his personal comforts ; and so 
favoured, ought she to continue looking on life as it 
now stretched before her, with loathing often, and 
weariness ? Was it not wicked in her to let such a 
death weight as yet rested on her heart, remain there 
in the midst of such signal blessings, as a dear relative, 
attached friends, and competence of fortune ? Had not 
the Almighty graciously allowed her to be his instru- 
ment of mercy to the family dearest to her on earth ? 
And was she to refiise him the tribute of gratitude, and 
a submitted will, because a single blessing was with- 
held — a blessing too, once offered, and proudly re- 
jected? 

Contrite, though still, alas! weakly dejected, she 

had proceeded witbin two stages of Edenfell, when she 

saw advancing up a cross to^lA, (,tti^ ^wd of which^ her 
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chaise was passing,) a carriage and four at full gallop. 
Very soon afterwards, she heard the hoofs of the 
horses, and the swift motion of the wheels behind her 
own vehicle. Her driver drew oflFa little, to give way ; 
and the carriage passed. 

It was a light post-chariot, and the postillions had 
favours in their caps. She heard, or fancied she 
heard, the distant peal of joyful hells ; one thought 
only rushed upon her : she had not seen the persons 
in the carriage, but she knew that Aycliffe lay a little 
off this very road, and the more open one, along which 
they were now preceding her, \t6 to Arthur's Court, as 
well as to Edenfell. Another moment put an end to 
doubt. A horseman passing through the turnpike 
which had opened for this equipage, inquired who was 
married. The answer called out after hiin, reached 
Honoria's open window : "Miss Clavering,*' was the 
reply, "and Captain Fitz Arthur !" Honoria forgot 
that she was not alone ; and clasping her hands with a 
convulsive grasp, fell back against the side of the chaise;^ 

Her faithful Hetty had long suspected, and secretly 
mourned over her young mi tress's blighted expecta- 
tions; and believingher saciiiiced for Miss Clavering's 
weahh, she began, with true Hibernian enei^y, to in- 
voke something ver} like a curse upon the beads of the 
hapless pair. Her vindictive expressions more than 
supplied the place of the powerful stioiulants usually 
resorted to upon similar occasions : the latter could 
not have roused a dying heart; — but Houoria's was 
yet alive to every thing injurious to Fitz Arthur and 
the woman he had made his wife. Rallj'ing ail her 
strength, yet with grateful care of her fond nurse's 
irritability, she besought her immediate silence ; add- 
ing, that if ever she reported this momentary weakness 
of her foster-child, that moment would give the death- 
blow to H^noria's peace. 

" If you really love me as your child, dear Hetty," 
she said, melting into tears, and throwing her arms 
round her neck, "spare roe even to my humbled 
wretched self! Delaval Fitz Arthur V\^s ^^cXi^^^^^iw^- 
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rously by me i I only am to blame — indeed, indeed, 
I am." , 

The fast increasing tears of Honoria, had more 
effect upon Hetty than he/ arguments and entreaties. 
The kind creature covered the weeping girl's hands, 
her brow, her eyelids, with such tender kisses, as she 
had often bestowed upon them in the days of helpless, 
wayward infancy. The remembrance of those days 
sanctified her present freedom ; and Honoria showed 
how dearly she too remembered them, by the unre- 
strained confidence with which she strained her nurse 
to her breast, and returned her many kisses. 

Soon, however, Hetty's reiterated promises of se- 
crecy, and assurances that she would try to think well 
of Captain Pitz Arthur, were uttered to one who heard 
them no longer. Honoria quickly lost all conscious- 
ness from the senses, whilst she remained leaning back 
in the chaise, with her eyes closed against outward 
objects, her thoughts solely employed upon the past 
and Che future — her distempered mind seeing (as if with 
the actual sight,) nothing but that flying equipage. 

She knew that an everlasting wall was now raised 
between her and the man who had been devoted to 
her so long and so exclusively ; that she was returning 
to pass her days where he would pass the greatest 
proportion of his, and where she would gradually see 
him and the happy woman he had chosen, surrounded 
by a race like themselves. — Hers, then, would be such 
a punishment as had fallen upon the first wilful forfeit- 
ers of paradise. Such was the deserved doom of a 
proud resentful heart ! 

Honoria felt humbled to the dust, whilst owning 
that such a heart is more offensive to the meek and 
lowly Jesus, than all the violences of mere temper. 
She thought how often and how arrogantly she had 
considered herself righteous^ in comparison with the 
ignorant and ill-governed Mrs. Meredith ; and she 
could at this moment bless God for having, by aiiy chas- 
tisement, however severe, brought her to a just sense 
ofber own nature. 
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S^cb reflections produced in her the effect of prayer 
— nay, they were prayers. By degrees her tears 
ceased, and only heavy sighs, like gusts shaking off 
eayes-drops, now and then proclaimed some sudden 
pang. In this state of mixed dejection and submission, 
she reached the inn at which they were to change 
their chaise. 

Whilst Hetty was seeing to the safe conveyance of 
the baggage from one vehicle to another, and hastening 
the ostier, Honoria was shown into a litde retired room 
looking upon a garden. She advanced mechanically to 
the window, and gazed over beds of flowers and rustic 
arbours, without knowing what she looked on. Her 
eyes were flooding again, as with folded hands and quiver- 
ing lips, she inarticulately invoked blessings upon the 
heads of Fitz Arthur and his bride : but her soul was 
comforted by the. belief that he had made a worthy 
choice. 

Even as she murmured this broken exclamation, a 
hurried attempt at opening the door of the room from 
without made her turn round ; the lock gave way, the 
door was as hastily opened, and she beheld Fitz Arthur 
himself. 

His countenance, almost emitting rays, announced 
the rapturous bridegroom ; or rather it said, that happi- 
ness was in his hand, but not yet taken to his arms. 
There was apprehensive as well as joyful tremor in his 
step and voice. 

Honoria knew not what he was saying ; she saw him 
only an instant. Her head swam, her senses forsook 
her, and she fell at once to the ground. How he re- 
covered her, when he recovered her, she was not con- 
scious of. Her first waking sensation was that of find- 
ing herself supported on some one's breast-— a breast 
heaving strongly under her. She gazed wildly up, but 
closed her eyes directly again, to shut out the light of his. 

Whisperings of love, and hope, and transport, were 
confusedly in her ear. Tumultuous throbs of the heart 
pressing against hers, awakened all her own pulses — 
she knew that she was still clasped in Fitz Arthux'^ 
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aims, and all distracted with shame and anger, strug- 
gled forcibly to get from him. 

^^ Release roe — release me!" she cried. "Your 
wife ! — your wife!— for God's sake — her sake, let me 
go." Every artery of her body was nearly bursting; 
she felt insulted beyond the power of foi^veness, and 
by Fitz Arthur too I 

'< Dearest Hoaoria !" exclaimed be, yet still detain!]^ 
ber, *< I^have no wife ; and never will, unless the long- 
loved one here ! O, why should I disguise it 1" he ex- 
claimed, interrupting himself with manly sincerity. 
^'Did I not believe now I am not indifferent to you, 
Honoria, would I, could I dare my present conduct ?" 
Much more Fitz Arthur added, which.might be weari- 
some if given at lover's length. Briej9y, he acknow- 
^ledged having seen the last letter to Mrs. Preston, shown 
him at the moment when hastening to give Miss Clave- 
ring's hand at the altar to another man ; his full heart 
had poured out its own griefs to this friend of his boyish 
years. 

Honoria, when she could extricate herself from his 
arms, sat with her face buried in her hands and hair, 
trembling all over, from excess of joy and of shame. 
She was unable toiook on him, before whom her whole 
repentant heart had been displayed by a kindly faithless 
confidant. Fitz Arthur almost begrudg^ed himself his 
fervent transport, when he saw by what cruel sufferings 
in her dearer breast, he was securing the bliss of his« 

Timid, tender respect succeeded to rapture in his 
tones and actions. He pcured out his gratitude for her 
heroic self-devotion to Hylton ; painted the yearning of 
his father in consequence, to call her his daughter; and 
finally succeeded in recovering her to some feelinji; of 
personal regard, after her agony of humiliation. 

With many a burning blush, and gasping sigh, did she 
at last suffer her trembling hand to fall into his, in token 
of the consent she could not give by words. Fitz Arthur 
strained that little hand to his lips and to his heart ; again 
and again renewed the eloquent demonstrations of a 
rapture, which till now he had feared to indulge so 
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freely, and uttered something about the day that was to 
give her to him for ever. 

Honoria now faltered out a short account of the 
cause ot her present journey, of whirh he seemed 
wholly ignorant, and at which he was greatl) shocked. 
He saw from her inanner that* she wished to proceed 
without delay ; that it was for a purpose which ought to 
silence for a while every expression discordant with the 
solemn image of death, an<l he felt obhged, therefore, to 
yield her up to duty. 

. IJavitig frankly said all this, and confessed that al- 

thoi^h ■ he must not ask to become her companion to 

.Ederxfell, he would follow as her protector thither, he 

offei%(ftpgo and expedite the chaise preparing tor her 

yan3 IHetty. As he got to the door, his hand rested on 

athe fock, "Yo«i are — ^you will he mine !" he half ques- 

;:tioned : " Only assure me, Honoria, that nothing but 

deatli shallnow divide us. and I will let you go from me 

.Withbut complaint. 1 will submit to any future trial you 

^ay please, of my love, my humbleness, so you grant 

me how this blessed assurance " 

• ' ** O Captain Fitz Arthur!" exclaimed Honoria, smiling 
through tears and blushes, " You know, —you know 
.ohiy\loo well," — (she hesitated) — "that I am wholly 
yours.": 

Her voice extinguished with the last words, accom- 
panied as they were by a thrilling gla ce i;iStantaneously 
withdrawn. It 'was the first, the only time she had 
dared to look at hirn since their meetinar, and Fitz Ar- 
thur*8 senses were so disordered by it, his transport so 
great, that whether he had immediately snatched her 
hand to his lips, or herself to" his heart, neither he tior 
she exactly knew the moment after. 

Fitz Arthur's disappearance, then his return to her, 
Hetty's entrance, their transfer to the chaise, were cir- 
cumstances witnessed arid gone through by Honoria as 
thougii she were in a dream : she could not recover the 
oonvtction of being actually awake, and when after the 
chaise had driven them away from the little inn, she saw 
feat Hetty by her side, nor saw^ not te^xfli^'ei ^q\^ ^* 
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ject in her tboughts ; she had to ask her nurse if thef 
had really just parted from Delaval Fitz Arthur. 

Hetty's joy was now privileged to express itself, aihd 
iVom her voluble comniunicatioiis, Honoria learned, 
that Fitz Arthur had been directed where to find her, 
by having seen Hetty at the inn-door as he was gallop- 
ing past. That Miss Ciavering was indeed married 
that njorning, but to Lord Francis Fitz James, and that 
''the Captain himselP^ had told the anxious Irish- 
woman that he was then goins? in expectation of find- 
ing her lady at Major Stanhope's. 

All was surprising and strange*, yet as blessed as un- 
accountable. ; and whilst Honoria recalled the looks 
and language of Delaval on the present occasion, and 
thought of his tried virtues, and his long slighted at- 
tachment, her bitter sense of degradation abated. She 
felt that such a guide through life was not too dearly 
bought at the expense of some portion of that power, 
which woman's delicacy (not policy) induces her to 
retain ; and which is retained onl) by those who may 
reserve the utmost avowal of their affection from hiro, 
on whom it is otherwise unboundedly bestovred. 

At this moment Honoria could not regret any thing; 
she was plighted to Delaval Fitz Arthur, she was re- 
stored to the paternal fondness of his lather, she would 
be Hylton's sister ! her days would pass in dear, dear 
Arthur'vS Court ! 

There was much more also, she uiid^rstood, for her 
to hear and rejoice at. Miss Clavering's sudden, or 
mysteriously arranged reunion with the object of her 
first love, was one of the agreeable eircimistancfs to 
be expiaintd hereafter. For that,- and every other ex- 
planation, our heroine was content to wait, whilst as- 
sured of the one great fL^ct, that she was now contract- 
ed to the dearest and best of earthly creatures: and 
she sat in smiling, tearful silen/.e, listening with a grati- 
fied ear to the artless, the ardent bursts of Hetty 
Macread}'s joy. Miss. Ciavering, or rather Lady 
Franeis Fitz James, had now as many blessings invoked 
for her, as ever the invoker had uttered, and inwardlv 
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called dawn upon her head, visitations of a different 
nature : every flower of Hibernian eloquence \^as ran- 
sacked, for newer and more abundant modes of bless- 
ing Honoria and Delaval ; which, extravagant as they 
were, could not fail of being welcome to her that heard 
them. 

On reaching the Rectory, joy had' a pause, — the 
closed shutters, and solemn stillness, announced the 
death of Mrs. Meredith. She had died in the night, 
and Honoria, by the utmo**t exertion, could not have 
arrivt*d in time to find her alive Shocked a^d afflict- 
ed for her uncle, our-heroine silently entered the house, 
and as silently met and returned Mr. Meredith's em- 
brace: some tears from both their eyes^, mingle<l on 
their cheeks, they rose from each other's folding arms, 
with only a few whispered words, after whi^h, Honoria 
resolutely entered upon every mournful duty left her to 
perform. 

The first few days of awful mourning vvere over, be- 
fore Honoria even hinted to her uncle what had occur- 
redin her way to Edenfell. She did not speak at all 
of her own blessedly altered feelings and prospects, 
until she might do so without danger of appearing 
slightly affected by the late dispensation. 

Such a detail threw sudden sunshine over the gloom 
inseparable from a chamber of death. Mrs. Meredith's 
situation had kept the Rector from knowing any thing 
of what was goiilg on among distant neiu^hbours ; and 
indeed neither the family at St. Cuthberts nor at Ar- 
thur's Court had returned from Seaham, till the evening 
preceding Miss Claverlng's marriage ; they had then 
met on the bridal morning at Aycliffe ; where the Mul- 
caster family remained for the customary task of com- 
forting the bereaved mother and sisters : but Sir Eve- 
rard and Delaval Fitz Arthur had come back innnediate- 
ly after the ceremony (as it now appeared) for the 
purpose of despatching thOslatttr more readily to 
Windsor. 

Honoria could not relate the particulars of her letter 
to Mrs. Freaton, without visible shame \ nay^ she ex.* 
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pressed the feeling; and pn^essed herself ready to 
bear her uncle's severe rebuke for having written suish 
a letter. Mr. Meredith was not inclined to censure 
her, as the facts of the case now appeared ; and his ju- 
dicious reasoning, aided by affectionate participatioD of 
her happier emotioD, at length reconciled her to bei' 
self 

No sooner were Mrs. Meredith's remains consigned 
to the grave, than the doors of the changed Rector; 
opened to m elcoine their impatient friends from Arthur's 
Court. 

What were the feelings of all parties: when they met 
again ii< the i'utuess of perfect confidence, after such a 
peiio<l of total alienation! Sir Everard's parental wel- 
coii'ing of Horioria, as he claspr-d her in his arms, was 
coupl d uith loud anaignment of himhelf lor obstinate 
resi^niment and wicked rreduiityyin so readily bflieving 
all whi* h Mrs. Strat'to had iiisinuated and said. He 
declared him8< If quite sati^tied that after sueh mortify- 
ins^ conduct irum lus unworthy kinsvioman, it was not 
to bf expe< ted that a young girl should act differently 
from what H noria had done on that occasion. How- 
ever, since the sorrow and wrong w^^re over, he could 
forgive even the injurer. In truth, so kindly a nature 
as the Baronet's, in returning to its natural course of 
affection, would not stay to bring poison with its stream: 
he left the subject of Mrs. .^hrtlto's malignity almost 
immediately. But the theme of what he owed to the 
fearless, tender watch* r by his son's sick-bed, waf« not 
so soon exhausted : uith that, the father's heart flowed 
out : and the kiss he st^-aled upon Honoria's lips, as he 
claimed her for hi^ daut^htcr, sanctified the remembrance 
of that night's watching for ev^r. 

In the gentle Hylton's thanking and Iraternal em- 
brace, Honoria Img'ered longest. Hylton's youth, his 
delicacy, his modestly whispered gratitude to her, but 
chiefly to that God whom both sincerely worshipped, 
privileged her in this seit-indulgence. It was sweet to 
pour out upon him the excessive tenderness and joy 
which respect for the one, and maidenly reserve with 
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Ihe Other, kept her From testifying in an equal degree 
' to Sir Everard and Delaval. 

Again and again her affectionate embrace replied to 
- the feeble pressure of the agitated boy ; meanwhile, his 
elder brother stood looking on, his heart in the gaze, 
not unconscions perhaps that Hylton owed much of 
his present lavish favour, to a stronger and more re- 
strained sentiment for himself. 

After full effusion of his sensibility. Sir Everard, de- 
sirous of having some private conversation with Mr. 
Meredith upon subjects necessary to be discussed before 
every marriage, but always odious to the parties them- 
selves, motioned to his eldest son to reniove himself 
and his fair betrothed out of the room, desiring Hylton 
to find amusement in a book. Delaval lost no time in 
obeying. 

Honoria soon found that he had beguiled lier into 
her own garden, and that he was talking to her of her- 
self. From his lips even such a theme was deli^^htful 
to her : and as that noble heart unconsciously display- 
ed its lavish stores of virtues and affections ; as she lis- 
tened to the vivid description of its struggles, its hopes, 
its bitternesses, its disappointments, (with all of which 
her image was connected,) she felt that a life dedicated 
to secure such a heart's happiness, would be too short 
for proof of her gratitude in its possession. 

Her own histories were confessions : for though she 
scarcely yet durst lift up her eyes to Delaval, she mag- 
nanimously persevered in the self-imposed penance of 
fully detailing the effect of the Shafto family's ceaseless 
affronts, and of her own proud obstinacy, preceded as 
it had been, by the weak folly of momentary dazzle- 
ment by Lord Francis Fitz James's reported perfec- 
tions. To the real beiftg himself, she could boldly say, 
neither her heart nor her imagination had once yielded 
an instant of particular admiration. 

Delaval was little inclined to interrupt her. The 
blushing cheek and tear-bright eyes of eighteen carried 
with them full apology for a mere error of inexpe- 
rience ; and for Hojxorja'f graver fault of Broud te«enl« 
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mesly atoneoieiil was ampij given in tbe candoor of 
its acknowledgment. «<Suoh is the faulty, Minded 
heart you ba?e coveted, Delaval/' she said, as she con«' 
eluded her narrative, reviving to something of hernata- 
ral playfulness, perhaps to check the tears ready to flow 
from excess of tender remorse. *^ To care fcH* such 
an unworthy creature has been your only folly ; as far 
as 1 am permitted to see ! — So I think I may-safely 
trust to you, for making me sometUng like your best 
self at last" ^ 

Of course the words best self were immediately 
seized by her lover as the key note for many a iond 
flattery ; such as every person who has ever been in 
love, or aver been made love to, must well remember. 
His eloquence and ingenuity were not thrown away : 
for though I do aver be did not seek to abate (me parti- 
cle of that self-distrust, (which, to be efficient in us^ 
after grave ntfenci s, must be an abiding principle,) he 
■succeeded iu recovering Hot.oria's smiles, and the an- 
^ swering sunbeams of her eyes. 

From their own iniutediate prospects, they tui:nrd at 
last to those of others professedly and deservedly inter- 
esting to both. Flonoria tlien heard the little mystery 
of Miss, Clavering's muniage. — What Delaval told 
amounted to this. 

The attachment which Miss davering had conceived 
for Lord Fiaiicis, (then Mr. Fitz James,) when she 
saw him devoting bimseif to his dying sister, was never 
really conquered. Hi*^ own imperious temper alone 
had silenced iis expression. He had not merely exacted 
of herself, but demanded from her father, such reliance 
upon his bare word of honour, as no parent could be 
satisfied with, when a suspicious act required explana- 
tion. Agnes luUy trusted to tier lover's ven^eiiy, and 
told iiiui so; yet she steadily refused to fulfil her en- 
gagement with him, untilhe should thoroughly clear 
himself to General Ciavering ; upon this point, they 
broke. Aftf r her father's death, poor Miss Ciavering 
had yet greater trials to endure. Mrs. Branspeth was 
a prejudiced, rigid-^i^mpered woman, and as she was 
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explicit upon the subject of Lord Fraucb, her hopeless 
b^ivesft soon found, that uidess she culpably abandoned 
her mother aed sisters to penury, by forfeiting for tfaem^ 
as well as for herself, any adyanti^ from their rich re- 
biUre's favour, she must never gif e ear to her lover while 
Mrs. Branspetb iived. This necessity Agnes bad an 
opportunity of explaining to Lord Francis, when he 
followed her to Bath, soon after his masquerading ob- 
servation of her at the Arthur's Court ball had assured 
him of his continued sway over her affections : but such 
a reason was not listened to by a young man of ardent 
passions and excessive arrogance, accustomed to treat 
prudential considerations with senseless contempt. He 
declared himself ready to take upon him all the burthen 
of her family : would she but consent to a stolen mar- 
riage, he would then have a motive for exertion ; he 
would seek and obtain some lucrative employment, and 
if he failed, they could live in some sweet solitude alto- 
gether upon his income. 

Women know too well, that men rarely do what they 
say upon such occasions : they generally make credit 
supply the place of money ; and the consequences are 
obvious. Agnes stated amidst streaming tears, her 
many compelliog reasons for believing it her duty to 
refuse henself such happiness as living in sweet retire- 
ment with him ; could it indeed have been a solitude, 
she might have risked the danger of repentance. But 
her mother and sisters must share it : — they must know 
ihemselves pensioners upon her husband's small income ; 
and if children were added, what was to be their fate ? 
How, under such circumstances, were the younger 
Mitises Clavering to have the slightest chance of be- 
coming happy wives ; and would it not be criminal in 
their sister to condemn them to lives of singlehood and 
dependence ? 

Lord Francis's peculiar infirmity of character was 
stimulated by this conscientious resistance : he had yet 
to unlearn a creed, too prevalent among the impassioned 
of his sex, ere a higher principle has operated upon 
their souls : he madly believed, that love was im^rfect^ 
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unless it would concede everything toalorer; and 
not to take advantage of «uch fond concessions might 
then foe the proof of the conqueror's self-devotion in 
return. Lord Francis indeed thirsted for such an ac- 
knovpledgment of his supremacy; and, not receiving 
ityfoi^ot every better feeling, in exasperated pride. He 
quitted the unhappy Agnes, veith upbraidings and abja- 
ratiuns fit only for the lips of a madman. During the 
full frenzy of these transports he published the vohime 
of anonymous poems, not meant for the world, but for 
her, who well knew the name he prefifxed to them. 

The cruel, alntost killing effect of these poems was 
effaced from the heart of Miss (-lavering, by Fitz Ar- 
thur's kindly cxpla;iation to her of the gamblitig atiair, 
which had first caused their separation. This com- 
pletely acquitted Fitz James, nay, heightened his cha- 
racter for romantic honour ; and, coupled as it was 
with the narrator's amiable testimony to all that was 
really worthy in Lord Francis, awakened in Agnes the 
wish and the purpose of sacrificing to him every thing 
now her own, should he ever claim, or even appear to 
desire it. 

Joyless, as a mere heiress, she had come to Monks- 
den, thrilling with the hope of being once more sought 
by Lord Francis, though restrained by womanly deli- 
cacy, and some fear of its vanity, from owning such 
hope to her dearest connexions. The accident which 
had brought her there, at the very time of Lord Fran* 
cis's visit to Ravenshaw, animated her with the fancy 
that he might have come thither from previous know- 
ledge of her purposed movements. The early engage- 
ment of Miss Clavering, together with the clause in 
Mrs. Branspeth's will, which kept her from returning 
to it, under penalty of forfeiting the fortune in favour 
of Dora, were naturally reserved for the knowledge of 
as few persons as possible. Lady Henderson was 
totally ignorant of it, until after she had unluckily invited 
Lord Francis on the race-course, to dine at Monksden. 
Sir John sought a remedy for this evil, by directly tcll- 
iflg Mis9 Clavering who would be am«ng the c^mpany^ 
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Uiutiag, that if it were disagreeable, she need not appear 
-—her indifferent health might easily afford a pretext for 
absenting, herself. 

Miss Clavering had declined accepting such permis-^ 
sion, although without stating whether she did ao from 
present indifference to her lornier lover. Sir John was 
not her guardian, therefore had no right to question 
her; but he was not satisfied with "her manner; and 
aware that Mrs. Brannpetb had abhorred the idea of 
JLord Francis, rode off to Ravenshaw, with the hope of 
civiliy demonstrating that his Lordship's company was 
not desired. 

Lord Franein, however, was not then to be stayed. 
Had Sir John looked out a little further upon human 
naiure, than the hmits of hiis own particular character, 
he might have guessed that such a man as Lord Fran- 
cis would have been deterred by the tact he was con- 
cealing, and stimulated to go forward by the one he 
insinuaied as a truth. A proud, pampered sensibility, 
jealous of any suspicion, recoiled from purposely seek- 
ing the woman who had so lately rejected him, and 
who bad now, he thought, an enormous fortune to be- 
stow : but the same impeiious tei^ling ur^^ed him into 
Miss Clavering's presence, the monH^nt he understood 
from the g(»SMp then circulating, and the confirniing 
hair sentences oi Sir John himself^ that she was 
actually going to bestow her hand upon her young 
trustee. 

In the full flame of an irritated passion, (conscious 
of the merit at least of invariable- constancy.) Lord 
Francis had gone to Monksden . there his jaundiced 
eye saw indifference and insult in apprehensive deli- 
cacy, and there his attempt at a sentimental flirtation 
with Honoria, by way of showing his disregard of his 
mistress and his riyal, was not quite so successful as his 
display of delyin;; scorn. This last succeeded so com- 
pletely in withering every hope — nay, for a time, every 
solter sentiment in the bost an of Agnes, that after her 
iirst extreme agony, when alone and abandoned to it 



326 HONOR 0*HARA. 

on the neck of* her sorrowing sister, she bad vowed to 
tear him from her h^art for ever. 

But even so, Miss Clavering. had never thought x>f 
admiicing a second tyrant there : she contemplated only 
a life dedicated to general duties, and merely with such 
views did she lean more Gon6dentiall> upon the friend- 
ship and advice of Delaval Fitz Arthur. Poor Sir John > 
Henderson was fated to make blunders. After this 
fro ward interview, he thought to ennure the safety of 
Miss Ciavering, by letting her former lover know the 
terms upon which alone he might have appropriated 
her to himself; and with this view he detailed the par- 
ticular clause qt Mrs. Branspeth's will to Lady Wear- 
mouth, authorizing her to impart them to his Lord- 
ship. 

It is true, that the secret then disclosed, if done ear- 
lier,«>would indeed have prevented Lord Francis from 
dining at Monksden, coupled as it vyas with the confi- 
dent assurance that bis fair charge was favourable to 
the obvious addresses of Fitz Arthur. As* true, that its 
disc^Iosure now produced a sudden revulsion of feeling 
in i^ord Francis, highly favourable to his future impres- 
sions, though not calculated to make him renew hii^ suit 
to VJiss Clave ring. 

To become his wife, he now knew she must re- 
nounce large estate^ actually in possession, and make 
herself the theme of general wonder : she must also 
renounce a man whose character, even Lord Francis 
in his Iticid intervals^ admitted to be far superior to his 
own in every sterling quality ; and what had /le to offer 
in their stead ? A carelessly -manavfed slender income, 
a useless life, and an ill-govenied character. 

The proud romance of his nature was again roused ; 
but alonsr with it a tenderer, juster fancy i insinuating 
that Agnes, not having the power of bestowing a for- 
tune with herself, might, from a generous as well as de- 
licate motive, have r^* (rained from testifying the open 
attachment he had nmdlv desired. Then came regret, 
self-reproach, — lasrly, self-condemnation. Had he 
Dot been idly wasting the years of a forced separation. 
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sometimes in the hope of wrestii^ his heart from her 
by a new affection, or by Ifae glare of popular adniira* 
tion ; sometimes in the mere Buileimess of despair, re- 
solute to make all the other parts of his life a desert 4 
what might have been his joyful, nay glorious trium{>h 
now, had he us^d those talents and that time in pursu- 
in!? honouranle employments? He might have sought 
heron the instant with a generous offer of his hand, 
with ample means of recompensing her for what she 
was to lose by taking him ; now it was#nre more im^ 
possible ; he would be inviting her to comparative beg- 
gary, aikd from another's opened arms. 

Pondering over suck thoughts with an awakened 
mind, Lord Francis insensibly received from the con- 
versation of Lady Wearmouth more lively impressions 
of futnre accountability, and the extreme danger of his 
own besetting sin, than he had ever yet known. The 
fruit of this was soon^evident, in the moderated tone of 
bis resentnfients, and in his instant acceptance of a si- 
tuation requiring some sacrifice of his proud personal 
freedom, and nearly all of his squandering time : he 
agreed to join the British ambassador at Lisle, whilst 
Lord Wearmouth engaged td find for him against his 
return some other official situation of higher considera- 
tion and responsibility. With such views Lord Francis 
had left Ravenshaw. 

Miss Clavering, meanwhile, was silently endeavour- 
\n<r to uproot what she sincerely believed her insulted 
affection, so that her sister flattered herself she was 
actually won upon by the very different character of 
Delaval Fitz Arthur, whose friend!} and solicitous pity 
she, (in common with others, ignorant of his devotion 
to Honoria) ascribed to the softest sentiment. Dors^, 
therefore, had assisted in leading Mr. Mulcaster astray, 
when he thought himself privileged to ascertain the fu- 
ture intentions of Lord Francis, for the purpose of ex- 
pediting his own peculiar wishes ; and Lord Francis 
considering Miss Clavering as now publicly affianced 
to Fitz Arthur, had made bis last farewell to her- — an 
tict which honoured his heart, and soon restoT^d \.Vs.iscss. 
fo each other. 
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Just as he embarked for the Continent, he urote id 
return her all those little memorials which lovers are 
fond to aceauiuldte, and which he had hitbc^rto deter- 
miiiately retained. He did it, avowing rt-piiitance for 
past imperionstn^ss, past injustice to her, and rebellion 
against higher duties : he declared his late knowledge 
oT tbe circumstances of Mrs. Branspetb's will, frankly 
owning what would have bet^n his conduct, had not his 
reckless hand thrown away tbe means of such a life as 
that which ougtit to be offered to her Aware of her 
present prospects, he said, he yielded her to a wiser, 
happier choice ; praying that every earthly blessing 
roi^ht await her and Fitz Arthur; and entreating her 
to pardon his own pi-oud beaHng when they met at 
Monksden. 

In this letter, though full of deep, self-aciusing ten- 
derness, there was no inhuman threats of wilfully de- 
voting himself to years of misery, no attempt made to 
excite alarm in the person to whom it was addressed. 
One short twelvemonth before, there vt^ould have been. 
Atones felt the difference, saw the change, and her 
whole heart at once sprang back to its first and only 
love. 

Miss Clavering waited but for her mother's arrival 
from Portugal, to sanction her purpoi^e. Her mother's 
resistance to this proposal of abdicating her rights in 
favour of Dora, was fit first vehement : it was con- 
quered, however ; and Drlaval Fitz Artluir was then 
let into the secret. — His agency conducted the delicate 
affair throughout. To prevent Dora's generous re- 
monstrances, to spare herself useless con)bats with the 
prudent Sir John Henderson, and to shield her mother 
from perpetual well-meant or insidious persecution for 
consenting to such an extraordinary act as that of ex- 
changing three large estates for 10,000Z., Miss Claver- 
ing entreated that tbe business might remain closely 
concealed, until actually brought to a termination. 

* Lord Francis, therefore, the grateful impatient Lord 
B^rancis, was obliged to remain with the embassy at 
Lisle, antil Fitz Arthur bad been to Ireland, and ar* 



HONOR 0*HARA. 520 

ranged certain matters with the Marqsess of Killarney ; 
meanwhile every thing was preparing for their marriage ;; 
and Fitz James, nominated for another aj^intment et>: 
the Danish Court, was to return from Flanders merely; 
in time to meet his bride on a given day at Aycliffe, 
where she was to be given to him by his once-dreaded 
rival. 

All these circumiHances had taken place; Agnes 
Clavering was now Lady Francis Fitz James, and on 
her road to Scotland ; whence she and her lord were- 
to embark for Copenhagen. 

From foregone rumour and expectation, from the; 
perfect secrecy preserved concerning Lord Francis's 
restoration to favour, from Fitz Arthmr's appearance in 
the bridal train, and from both his name and that of 
the bridegroom being {Partly the same, it was not sur- 
prising that even the people of Aycliffe itself, should 
have imagined their lady had bestowed herself upon the> 
heir of Arthur's Court. Such a mistake explained to 
Honoria the decisive reply of the gate-keeper to the^ 
horseman: — a reply, which even now thatit'was bless- 
edly disproved, she felt thrill her at every remembrance 
of it, like the summons of instant death. 

During the private negotiation of Miss Clavering's 
strange transfer, William Mulcaster was kept as com- 
pletely ignorant of it, as Sir Everard Fitz Arthur: the 
latter was pleasing himself with the notion that his sou 
was indeed losing his heart to Miss Clavering, and with 
Mrs. Shafto for his self-elected counsellor, kept up the 
appearance at least of unabated anger at Honoria. But 
his good-natured feelings were in fact often urgent with 
him to forgive one who looked so little triumphant, and 
whose offence did not threaten such ruinous conse- 
quences to Delaval's peace as he had at first dreaded ;. 
and thesurprisingdiscovery of hergreat sharein Hylton's 
restoration, completed the revulsion of his sentiments. 

This discovery was made before the more important 
one of her inward affection for the very man she had 
refused. Delaval had joined his family at Seaham, and 
there heard the details of his brother's illness^ H'^U 
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ton's imounent danger daring the one er^ntfnl n%bt» 
tlie nrevioiM difficulty of obtaining a suitable nurse, and 
tlielilessed result of her watching who did UnderCidEe 
the task, were often detailed, and as often beard with 
growing interest*. Delaval was annoyed that no one 
eould tell him the name of the nurse, to whom under 
God he considered them all indebted for Hylton's pre^ 
eenration, he was not contented with his father^ bounty 
to her often pounds ; and assured that she roust be one 
of their humble neighbours, went to Mr. Hudson ti^ 
only day he was at Arthur's Court previous to Miss 
Clavering's marriage, and questioned him on the subject. 

Mr. Hudson at first pleaded a bad memory^ then 
tried to jest away the inquiry : but at length pressed 
more earnestly, fromanewfeelihg of curiosity and per- 
plexity in the questioner, began to consider whether a 
direct falsehood were worth his while to utter. The 
only reasons Miss O'Hara bad gWen him for wishing 
the affair kept secret frotn Hylton^ family, were, first 
the fear of being refused permission so to devote ber« 
seU' through grateful friendship, next the fear of incur- 
ring Sir Everard^s displeasure for doing so without his 
sanction. The one reason was now void ; the proba- 
bility of the other, Delaval himself might judge of. Mr. 
Hudson in short wbhed to tell his secret ; and doing 
like many other half-way-good people, broke a solemn 
promise, that he might proclaim an amiable act. 

The effect upoa Fitz Arthur was almost stunning, — 
certain scales seemed to fall from his eyes ; and when, 
after hurrying back to his fathei*, he saw the change 
this history made upon him, his own emotions became 
even oppressively rapturous. 

It cannot be denied that much of fond hope for him- 
self, mingled withPitz Artbur^s grateful and overwhelm- 
ing feelings on this occasion. Many a dear remen:. 
brance pressed upon him, vivid yet vanishing; thrills, 
excited by momentary suspicion of some preference 
for him in Honoria's unconscious breast; their scene 
at Mrs. Wilson's ; his glimpse of her desolate counte- 
/jSLDce in the garden of Hazeldean ; the few deeply im- 
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priAted words he bad heard her utter at St. Cuthberts ; 
-^aeh and aU of these agitated him with tumtiltuous 
Uionghtsand kindled wishes. He loolced towardirhia 
father^ and saw his venerable face bathed in repentant 
(ears. What was his jo^, when he heard Sir Ererard 
abruftly exdaim in sobbing accent9, ^ Now then, Dela* 
val» jott have my full leave to try your liick again with 
that aagd ffA. I don't believe one word against her." 
^—180 kindly a burst convinced Fitz Arthur that Miss 
Clavering's large possessions bad been little concerned 
in lus father's wish of seeing him restored to peace and 
enjoyment by a fortunate marriage ; and with such a 
eoDFiction, be^^could easily seize the offered permis- 
sion. 

It was the very evening they were to proceed to Ay- 
clift^ for Miss Clavering's marriage on the next mom- 
ing. Dehiyal lingered behind his father that he might 
fly to Mrs. Preston, to whom he scarcely doubted 
Honoria must have confided many of her feelings, and 
pfQ^ably her motives for such ^re generosity to his 
alienated &ther. 

•Mrsw Preston was not at a time of life to be influenced 
by exaggerated delicacy : she saw that the whole 
earthly haj^iness of two deserving human beings, was 
at that moment in her hands : she scrupled not to se- 
cure it for them. - 

With scarcely an instaut's hesitation, after hairing 
heard Fits Arthur's satisfactory confession Of unabated 
love) and never tarnished esteem for the absent Honoria, 
Mrs. Preston drew forth her last sad letter, sayihg how 
recently she had received, and how bitterly mourned 
over it ; then putting it into Delaval's hands, left him to 
its silent perusal. 

The result of this i^erusal j^ already known. Dela* 
val Fitz Arthur was the happiest of men ! 

At least he calls himself the happiest of m(sn, for a 
short time after Honoria had acknowledged with her 
Ups, the tender confession made by her pen : but even 
the best of Adam's sons are sometimes as impatient and 
ungrateful as their brethren. Fitz .^thur was aot 



3,3% H0I40R O'lBARA. 

\ovif of discovering that he was just short of miseraUe, 
until those vows were uttered hefore the altar wfaieh 
sanctifies the glow of mutual love, and renders, fntme 
separation impossible. 

Honoria's mourning for Mrs* Meredith was necessa- 
rily shortened ; and at the expiration of three montfas, 
she was married by the Dean of to the heir of Ar- 
thur's Court ; Mn Meredith's nervous sensibility having 
incapacitated him from doing more than givii^ hef" 
away. 

It was the joyous season of Christmas at that time, 
and all the scattered members of the St. Cutbberts 
familv were gathered under its roof; the Weai^ 
mouth family were come to Ravensbaw with Lady 
Haverford actually in their train, not by accident but 

Surpose \ Hazeldean had its amiable, inmates reanseei^ 
led ; Monksden boasted of the new heiress with her 
mother and sisters ; and the race of Sbafto were posi- 
tively wintering at Bath ! 

Almost from the altar, Fitz Arthur and^ Honoria 
passed to the death-bed of Dame Wilson. She bad 
prayed to see the bride and bridegroom ere they went 
home from the church ; and the miptial benediction' 
was yet thrilling in their ears, when they knelt together 
by her bed, to receive her dymg blessmg. It was the 
last effort of her breath; though she lived some hours 
siler their departure. 

Ablessing so given, might well be deemed influential: 
for it carries two-fold force with it. — May it not hum- 
bly be supposed to reach the throne of grace, for those^ 
over whose heads it is invoked in grateful memory of 
their Christian deeds ; and at the same time be ima- 
gined dwelling for ever in their remembrance, as one 
of those minor incitements to perseverance in well- 
domg, which the gracious Giver of all good has given 
his creatures, in addition to the one great principle — 
love of himself ? 

Such at least were the cheering opinions whispered 
by Fitz Arthur to his We-struck, weeping brid^, as they 
descended together from that solemn scene ; banishing 
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the momentary cloud of superstition, which he l^ew 
belonged to her character and her country, by avowing 
fats own belief, that if omens might ever form part of a 
Christian's creed, he should consider their present call 
to perform an act of charity and kindness, as a new 
benedictton upon their marriage. Honoria's first proof 
of obedience was that of drying her precious tears ; 
she smiled at the tender mandstte said to be uttered with 
au&ority ; and soon restored every feeling of her heart, 
and every thought of her ihind, to gratitude and joy. 

The moment that saw her upon the threshold of 
Arthur's Court, and that m which she was presented 
as their present mistress, (for so Sir Everard would have 
it,) to the servants and tenantry gathered together in 
the hall and under the portico, were moments of over- 
flowering happiness. She looked round her on the 
well-known faces of the old and valued domestics, on 
the respectable tenants, on the trees, the park, the long- 
endeared house itself, till she was almost dizzy with re- 
collection. And when she turned her filling eyes to- 
wards her husband, father, and brother, the sense of 
blessing overcame her quite ; and putting her hand has- 
tily into that of -Fitz Arthur, tears bursting over her 
cheeks, she faintly exclaimed, " It Is too much, — ^take 
me away!" 

The remaining histories of the other characters may 
be shortly related. 

In spite of air the interest made for him by the host 
of recent brides, poor William Mulcaster was destined 
to one or two memorable disappointments. In the first 
place both his father and Mrs. Clavering were inexo- 
rable ; des^'vedty earning the fearful epithets he be- 
stowed upon them, of " cruel, — hard-hearted^ — most 
inhuman^*^ they positively destined him to travel, any 
where except in Northumberland or ^London, from the 
first of February, until the far*distant period of the first 
of June. Alter which, he having attained fully the age 
of discretion, and Dora gained four months' experience 
of life, and her own heart, among the ;nultiplicity of 
persons and pleasures in the metropons, he nv^Jbi "^^^ 
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turn and inquire, if it were Iben ber soY^reign will to 
become— 4ii8 slave. 

In the next place, be did not realize hia *<pet 
scheme," of living with Dora in the Bower Cottage ; 
but had Aycliffe Castle inflicted upon Un, maiigre 
their mutual efforts to. find a way of gettii^ k Axowb 
back upon Lady Francis Fitz James. 

Lastly, he did not risai* np a mimeroos progeoy tipoB 
the salts and sands of the sea ; Providence fales^ng 
him with, only the ordinary number of chiidneo, and 
their youthful mother taking infinite pains to render 
better medicine necessary for them, by a more luxa* 
rlous diet. 

On this subject, indeed, it is sospected their only 
matrimonial quarrels dver occurred. Dora lovedto in* 
dulge the children, as she ^d their father; and Wil^ 
liam, wisely conscious how much he had had to na^ 
learn, in consequence of his sister's fond 8|xriliBg^ 
endeavoured to enact as sage laws in his owti hoos^ 
as be was said to attempt in the House of CommoBS* 

After three years' residence in a NmHieni Ooort^ 
Lord and Lady Francis Fitz James were recalled to 
their country, by their Soveresgn^s nomination of Lord 
Francis to an honourable employment under g^vesn^ 
ment. His character strongly acted upon by former 
suffering, and by an incxeadng sense of bis own faladie- 
able dispositions, Lord Francis bad been powerfolly 
affected by the generous sacrifice made to him by the 
woman whose principles and affections he had so long 
outraged : and after she became his wife, her improved 
qualities and firmer convictions gradually assisted his 
own efforts in weeding out ^' the tares^ from his heart. 
The transient tyranny of an impetuous temper, (more 
difficult to subdue than even louder passions,) was 
cheerfully borne by her sweetness ; so that if their ma- 
trimonial sky were not always so unclouded as that of 
the Stanhopes, the Barringtons, and our heroine, the 
two parties living «nder its alternate brief ckmd and 
immediate brilfiaiicy, preferred such change to unTaried 
azure. 
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The Rectory, new-niodelled hj Honoria's deligbted 
order, ere she quitted it for Arthur's Court, became a 
cheerful and comfortable residence ; and Mr. Meredith 
reposi&g there in perfect peace, scarcely regretted that 
when he wanted the light of his luece's countenance, 
he mast seek it at Arthurs Court. Under that roof 
were now collected the objects most dear to him ; and 
as Hylton grew in years and thought, as his powers of 
h'^h usefulness developed themselves^ and his young 
heart was devoled with holier adour to the promotion 
of Christian knowledge, Mr. Meredith associating him- 
self with liis pupilV views, upon more intimate terms of 
heart and head, found the charm of deep interest 
spreading over bis life. 

Mrs. Preston basked in the sunshine of the extraor- 
dinary happiness she saw around her ; and Hazeldean 
itself seemed actually to smile, when any one of ber 
many favourites entered under its flowery porch. She 
loved to believe herself the^bief instrument of Delaval 
Fitz Arthur's joyful lot; and she often reminded Ho- 
noria of her sagacity, during th« period of that youn^ 
lady's insolent abuse of power. Miss Dulcy followed 
the fashion of the neighbourhood, and married a re- 
spectable Yorkshire squire : Miss Bella lived and died 
in single blessedness. 

Long afterthe IdOth regiment changed its quarters, 
Colonel Mason contrived often to revisit Edenfell; per-* 
forming his tour of the different houses round, (where 
he was a welcome guest,) and managing, not only to re- 
' tain his ancient privilege of being quarrelled for, by the 
beauties of bis earliest days in Northumberland, but 
acquiring that of claiming the same homage from the 
next succession of county belles. 

Awful, signally awful, was the fate of the Shafto fa- 
wily ! — ^vvith them, 

'* The starless night of desolation reigtrd." 

Mr. Spratt never re-appeared : Mh Tudor married a 
rich widow : Miss Matilda never had an offer from Mr. 
Meredith of Thoresby : the ^dest son ran off v^W^vV^^ 



1 



33€ HONOR O'HARA. 

Columbine of a new pantomime daring his last Etoti 
vacation^ and the eldest of the twins followed this pre- 
cious lezamDie. 

The boM-faced, curlj-headed Jemima eloped with 
an emigrant whom she bad danced with at a ball ; and 
after a due period of reprobation and exile, was finally 
restored to the paternal roof, by favour of her hus- 
band's high sounding title. If to have the power of 
addressing her daughter by the name of Madame la 
Comtesse, and her son-in-law by that of Monsieur 
le Comte, were any comfort to the distressed mother, 
it was a consolation never withdrawn. Mrs. Shafto's 
ear contmued to be tickled with such sounds, even 
after the events of twenty succeeding years had recalled 
emigrants of undoubted rank and character to their 
country and their patrimony, under the sceptre of a 
Bourbon, -. . 

Hetty Macready lived to hold three/ <i^v her foster 
child's children in her arms, to feel tbehriittle arms 
twine with fondness round her neck, and to hear them 
lisp her name ^coupled with many an endearing epithet. 

Thomas Fitz Arthur hiunaaized whilst playing with, 
and protecting, his infant nephews and niece. He 
never made much figure in life, nor much progress in 
emulating his elder brothers; but he stopt short of ac- 
tual badness, and remained only most particularly dis- 
agreeable; at least so Captain Barrington privately 
reported him to Isabella, after he had initiated the boy 
in his own noble profession during a six months' cruise. 

If the ungracious character of their young brother 
was all that alloyed the happiness of Delaval Fitz Ar- 
thur and Honoria, were they not blest beyond most 
other human beings ? They felt that they were so ; 
and gladly welcoming so sm^l an evil, pressed their 
other treasures on their hearts, whilst raising up their 
souls in joy and thankfulness to that Benefactor, who 
gave them such treasures, and required but the cheer- 
ful'endurance of a single affliction. 

THE END, 

■w. 
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